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DON JUAjr. 
OASTO THI »ODBTH. 



V 



INTEODUCTION TO CANTO THE FOUETH. 



Thi opinion giren by Mr. Murray of the third and fourth caotoB was that half 
«ra8 Tery good. ** Ton are wrong,** replied Lord Byron ; "for if it were it wonld be 
the fiD«]8t poem in existence. Where ia the poetry of which one half ia good f is it 
the iKneid f is it Milton's f is it Dryden's ? is it any one's except Pope's and Gold- 
smith's, of which all is good f But if one half of the two new cantos be good in yonr 
opinion, what would you have more ? No — no ; no poetry Lb generally good — only by 
fits and starts — and you are lucky to get a sparkle here and there. Ton might as 
well want a midnight all etare as rhyme all perfect." ** The third canto," he wrote 
again on the 19th of January, 1821, "U dull, but you must really put up with it; 
if the two first and two following are tolerable what do you expect?" When the 
new cantos were at last announced expectation was on tiptoe. ** Scarcely any poem 
of the present day," said Thomas Campbell, ** has been more generally read, or iti 
eontinuation more eagerly and impatiently awaited. Its poetical merits hare been 
extolled to the skies by its admirers, and the Priest and the Levite, though they haTe 
joined to anathematise it, hare not» when they came in its way, passed by on the 
other side." The reoepticA of the leoond instalment was equally flattering to the 
powers of the author, and belied his idea that there was a fidling off in its spirit 
No portion of the poem, either then or since, found greater fiiTour than the third 
canto^ of which Lord Byron thought so meanly. The character of L*mbro, whose 
mild manners and sarage disposition were drawn from Ali Pacha, was thought ex- 
tremely picturesque, as well as the rivid scene of motley reyelry which greets his 
astonished eyes on his sudden return after his reported death. Coleridge considered it 
the most individual, and therefore the best passage in Lord Byron's works, and said 
that the festal abandonment put him in mind of Nicholas Poussin's pictures. It does, 
indeed, resemble a richly coloured painting, crowded with groups of dirersified gaiety, 
which appear to liye and more before the eye. The graver strains were likewise in 
his happiest manner, and the inspiriting lyric on Greece, and the pensive stanxas on 
ereniog at the close, would alone have aufliced to redeem the canto, and fulfil the 
promise of its predeoeasort. The fourth eanto, which was originally the second half of 
the third, is much inferior, though there is mirth in the account of the singers, — an 
episode due to Lord Byron's reminisoenees of his Drury Lane management — and 
melancholy in the insanity and death of Haid6e. In announcing the completion of 
these cantos, the poet expressed his belief that they were **Tery decent," and it was 
generally allowed that there was, comparatiyely, little which could make modesty 
blush, or piety frown. Though his page cannot be called absolutely spotless, he 
proved that he had the power, when he had the will, to keep all his pictures of life 
and nature free from every grosstr stain, without the slightest sierifioe of point and 
•Btsrtainment. 




DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE TOOKTH. 



KoTHiNG SO difHcult aa a beginning 

In poesy, uuless perhaps the end ; 
For oftentimes wben Pegasus seems winning 

The race, he sprains a wing, and down we tend, 
Like Lucifer wiien hurl'd from heaven for sinning : 

Our am the same, and hard as his to mend, 
Being pride,' wliich leads the mind to soar too far. 
Till our own weakness shows us what we are. 



Bat Time, which brings all beings to their level, 
And sharp Adversity, will teach at last 

Man, — and, as we would hope, — perhaps the devil, 
That neither of their intellects are vast : 

While youth's hot wishes in our red veins revel, 
We know not this — the bbod flows on too fast ; 

But as the torrent widens towards the ocean. 

We ponder deeply on each past emotion. 



DON JUAN. \cAMio IV. 

in. 

As boy, I thought myself a clever fellow. 

And wish'd that others held the same opinion; 

Tliey took it up when my days grew more mellow^ 
And other minds acknowledged my dominion : 

Now my sere fancy " falls into the yellow 
Leaf/' • and Imagination droops her pinion, 

And the sad truth which hovers o'er my desk 

Turns what was once romantic to burlesque. 

nr. 

And if I laugh at any mortal thing, 

'Tis that I may not weep ; and if I weep, 
Tis that our nature cannot always bring 

Itself to apathy, for we must steep 
Our hearts first in the depths of Lethe's spring, 

Ere what we least wish to behold will sleep : 
Thetis baptised her mortal son in Styx ; ' 
A mortal mother would on Lethe fix/ 

V. 

Some have accused me of a strange design 

Against the creed and morals of the land. 
And trace it in this poem every line ; 

I don't pretend that I quite understand 
Mj own meaning when I would be very fine ; 

But the fact is that I have nothing plann'd. 
Unless it were to be a moment merry, 
A novel word in my vocabulary. 

To the kind reader of our sober clime 

This way of writing will appear exotic ; 
Pulci was sire of the half-serious rhyme. 

Who sang when chivalry was more Quixotic, 
And reveird in the fancies of tlie time. 

True knights, chaste dames, huge giants, kings despotic : 
But aU these, save the last, being obsolete, 
I diose a modern subject as more meet. 



How I have treated it, I do not know ; 

Perliaps no better than lliey hove treated me. 
Who have imputed such designs as show 

Kot whiit tliey saw, but what thry wish'd to an 
But if it gives ihein pleasure, be it so, 

Tlii.i is a liberal age, and thoughts are &ee : 
Meantime Apollo plucks me by tlie ear, 
And tells me to resutTie my story here.' 



Tomig Juan and his lady-love were left 
To their own lieatts' most sweet society ; 

Even Time the pitiless in sorrow cleft 

With his rude scythe such gentle bosoms ; he 

Sigli'd to behold them of their hours bereft. 
Though foe to love; and yet they could not be 

Meant to grow old, but die iu happy spring. 

Before one charm or hope had taken wing. 



Their faces were not made for wrinkles, their 

Pure blood to stagnate, their great hearts to fail; 

The blant grey was not mode to blast their hair. 
But like tlie ciimes that know nor snow nor hail, 

They were all summer; lightning might assail 
And shiver them to ashes, but to trail 

A long and snake-like life of dull decay 

Was not for them — they had too little clay. 



They were alone once more ; for them to be 
Thus was another Eden; they were never 

Weary, unless when separate : the tree 
Cut from its forest root of years — the river 

Camm'd from its fountain — the child from the knee 
And breast maternal wean'd at once for ever, — 

Would wither less than these two torn apart;' 

Alas ! there is no instinct hke the heart-— 



The heart — which may be broken : happy tliey ! 

Thrice fortunate I who of that fragile mould. 
The precious porcelain of human clay, 

Break with the first fall : they can ne'er behold 
The long year link'd with heavy day on day. 

And all which must be borne, and never told ; 
While life's strange principle will often lie 
Deepest in those who long the most to ^ie. 



"Whom the gods love die young" was said of yore,' 
And many deaths do they escape by this : 

The death of friends, and that which slays even more — 
The death of friendship, love, youth, all that is. 

Except mere breath ; and nnce the silent shore 
Awaits at lost even those who longest miss 

The old archer's shafts, perhaps the early grave 

Wliich men weep over may be meant to save. 



Haid^ and Juan thought not of the dead. 

The heavens, and earth, and air, seem'd made for theui : 
They found no fault with Time, save that he lied ; 

They saw not in themselves aught to condemn; 
£ach was the other's mirror, and but read 

Joy sparkling in their dark eyes like a gem. 
And knew such brightness was but the reflection 
Of their oichanging gUnces of affection. 



The gentle pressure, and the thrilling touch. 
The least glance better understood tJian words. 

Which still said all, and ne'er could say too much; 
A language, too, but like to that of birds. 

Known but to tliem, at least appearing such 
As but to lovers a true sejisn ufTords ; 

Sweet playful phrases, which would seem absurd 

To those who have ct-ased to hear tach, or ne'er heard. 



.Ml these were theirs, for they were children still. 
And children still they should iiave ever been; 

They nere not made in the real world to fill 
A busy character in the dull scene, 

But like two beings bora froui out a rill, 
A nymph and her beloved, all unseen 

Tu pass their lives in fountains and on flowers. 

And never know the weight of human hours. 



Moons changing had roll'd on, and changeless found 
Those their bright rise had lighted to such joys 

As rarely they beheld throughout their round ; 
And these were not of the vain kind which cloys, 

For theirs were buoyant spirits, never bound 
By tlie mere senses; and that which destroys' 

Most love, possession, unto them appear'd 

A thing which each endearment more endear'd. 



Oh beautiful ! and rare as beautiful I 

But theirs was love in which the miud delights 

To lose itself, when the old world grows dull. 
And we are sick of its hack sounds and sights. 

Intrigues, adventures of the common school. 
Its petty passions, marriages, and flights, 

Where Hymen's torch but brands one strumpet more. 

Whose husband only knows her not a wh — re. 



Hard words ; harsh truth; a truth which many ki<C 
Enough. — The faithful and the fairy pair. 

Who never found a single hour too slow, 
What was it made them thus exempt from care 

Young iunat* feelings all have felt below. 
Which perish in the rest, but in them were 

Inherent ; what we mortals call romantic, 

And always envy, though we deem it frantic. 



DON JUAir. 19JLMT0 IT. 



This is in others a factitious state. 

An opium dream of too much youth and reading. 
But was in them their nature or their fate : 

No novels e'er had set their young hearts bleeding. 
For Haid^e's knowledge was by no means great. 

And Juan was a boy of saintly breeding ; 
So that there was no reason for their loves 
More than for those of nightingales or doves. 



They gazed upon the sunset ; His an hour 

Dear unto all, but dearest to iAeir eyes, 
For it had made them what they were : the power 

Of love had first o'erwhelmM them from such skies, 
When happiness had been their only dower, 

And twilight saw them link'd in passion's ties ; 
Charmed with each other, all tilings charm'd that brought 
The past still welcome as the present thought. 



I know not why, but in that hour to-night. 
Even as they gazed, a sudden tremor came. 

And swept, as 'twere, across their hearts' delight. 
Like the wind o'er a harp-string, or a flame. 

When one is shook in sound, and one in sight : 
And thus some boding flash'd through either frame, 

And call'd from Juan's breast a faint low sigh. 

While one new tear arose in Haid^'s eye. 



That large black prophet eye seem'd to dilate 

And follow far the disappearing sun. 
As if their last day of a happy date 

With his broad, bright, and dropping orb were gone. 
Juan gazed on her as to ask his fate — 

He felt a grief, but knowing cause for none. 
His glance enquired of hers for some excuse 
Per feelings causeless, or at least abstruse. 



Sbe turn'd to him, and smiled, but in that sort 

Which makes not others smile;* then turn'd aaide : 

Whatever feehiig shook her, it seem'd short. 
And master'd bj her wisdom or her pride ; 

When Juan apoke, too — it might be iti sport — 
Of this their mutual feeling, she replied — 

" If it should be so, — but — it cannot be — 

Or I Kt least shall not survive to see." 



Juan would question further, but she preas'd 
His lip to hers, and silenced him with this, 

And then di»mi$s'd the omen from her breast, 
Defying augury with tliat fond kiss ; 

And no doubt of all methods 'tis the be$t : 
Some people prefer wine — ^"tis not amiss ; 

I have tried both ; so those who would a part take 

Maj choose between the headache and the heartacne. 



One of the two, according to your choice. 
Woman ot wine, you'll have to undergo ; 

Both maladies are tases on our joys : 

But which to choose, T really hardly know ; 

And if I liad to give a casting voice. 

For both sides I could many reasons show. 

And then decide, without great wrong to either. 

It were much better to have both tlian neither. 



Juan and Haidee gazed upon each other 
With swimming looks of speechless tenderness, 

Which roix'd all feelings, friend, child, lover, brother ; 
Ail that tJie best can mtnglc and express 

When two pure liearts are pour'd in one another, 
And love too much, and yet can not love less 

But almost sanctify the sweet excess 

By the immortal wish and power to bless. 
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MixM in each other's arms^ and heart in hearty 

Why did they not then die ? — they had lived too long 

Should an hour come to bid them breathe apart ; 
Years could but bring them cruel things or wrong ; 

The world was not for them, nor the world's art 
For beings passionate as Sappho's song ; 

Love was bom m6A them, in them, so intense. 

It was their very spirit — not a sense. 

XXYIII. 

They should have lived together deep in woods. 
Unseen as sings the nightingale ; *• they were 

Unfit to mix in these thick solitudes 

Call'd social, haunts of Hate, and Vice, and Care ; 

How lonely every freebom creature broods ! 
The sweetest song-birds nestle in a pair ; 

The eagle soars alone ; the gull and crow 

Flock o'er their carrion, just like men below. 



Now pillow'd cheek to cheek, in loving sleep, 

Haid& and Juan their siesta took, 
A gentle slumber, but it was not deep. 

For ever and anon a something shook 
Juan, and shuddering o'er his frame would creep ; 

And Haid^e's sweet lips murmur'd like a brook 
A worldless music, and her face so fair 
Stirr'd with her dream, as rose-leaves with the aii ; 



Or as the stirring of a deep clear stream 
Within an Alpine hollow, when the wind 

Walks o'er it, was she shaken by the dream. 
The mystical usurper of the mind — 

Cerpowering us to be whate'er may seem 
Good to the soul which we no more can bind ; 

Strange state of being I (for 'tis still to be) 

Senseless to feel, and with seal'd eyes to see." 



She dreain'd of being alone on the sea-shore, 
Chain'd to a rock ; she knew not how, bat stir 

She could not irom the spot, and the loud roar 

Grew, and each wave rose roughly, threatening her ; 

And o'er her upper lip they seem'd to pour, 
Uotil she aobb'd for breatb, and soon they were 

Foaming o'er her lone head, so fierce and high — 

Each broke to drown her, yet she could not die. 



Anon — she was released, and then she stra/d 
O'er the sharp shingles with her bleeding feet, 

And stumbled almost every step she made ; 
And something roU'd before her in a sheet. 

Which she must still pursue howe'er afraid : 
Twas white and indistinct, nor stopp'd to meet 

Her glance nor grasp, for still she gazed and grasp'd. 

And ran, but it escaped her as she clasp'd. 



The dream changed :<— in a cave she stood, its walls 

Were hnng with marble icicles ; the work 
Of ages on its water-fretted halls. 

Where waves might wash, and seals might breed and lurk; 
Her hair was dripping, and the very balls 

Of her black eyes seem'd turn'd to tears, and mirk 
The sharp rocks look'd below each drop they caught. 
Which froze to marble as they fell, — she thought. 



And wet, and cold, and lifeless at ber feet. 
Pale as the foara that froth'd on his dead brow. 

Which she essa/d in vain to clear, (how sweet 
Were once her cares, how idle seem'd they now I) 

Lay Juan, nor could auglit renew the beat 

Of his queneh'd heart ; and the sea dirges low 

Rang in her sad ears like a mermaid's song. 

And that brief dream appear'd a life loo long. 



12 DON JUAN. [CAHTO it 



And gazing on the dead^ she thought his face 

Faded, or alter'd into something new — 
Like to her father's features, till each trace 

More like and like to Lambro's aspect grew — 
With all his keen worn look and Grecian grace ; 

And starting, she awoke, and what to view ? 
Oh ! Powers of Heaven ! what dark eye meets she there ? 
'l^is — ^'tis her father's — ^fix'd upon the pair ! 

XZXTI. 

Then shrieking, she arose, and shrieking fell, 
With joy and sorrow, hope and fear, to see 

Him whom she deemed a habitant where dwell 
The ocean-buried, risen from death, to be 

Perchance the death of one she loved too well : 
Dear as her father had been to Haid6e, 

It was a moment of that awful kind 

I have seen such — but must not call to mind. 



zxxTn. 

Up Juan sprang to Haid6e's bitter sliriek, 
And caught her falling, and from off the wall 

Snatched down his sabre, in hot haste to wreak 
Vengeance on him who was tlie cause of all : 

Then Lambro, who till now forbore to speak. 
Smiled scornfully, and j^aid, "Within my call, 

A thousand scimitars await the word ; 

Put up, young man, put up your silly sw( rd." 

ZZZTIII. 

And Haid^ clung around him ; " Juan, 'tis — 
'Tis Lambro— 'tis my father ! Kneel with me— 

He will forgive us — yes — it must be — yes. 
Oh I dearest father, in this agony 

Of pleasure and of pain — even while I kiss 
Thy garment's hem with transport, can it be 

That doubt should mingle with my filial joy ? 

Deal with me as thou wilt, but spare this boy/' 



High and inscrutable the old man stood. 

Calm in iiis voice, and culm within hia eye — 

Not always signs with him of calmest mood : 
He look'd upon her, but gave no reply ; 

Then tum'd to Juan, in whose cheek the blood 
Oft came aiid went, as there resolved to die; 

In arm?, at least, he stood, in act to spring 

On the first foe flhnm Lambro's call might bring. 



"Young man, your sword;" so Lambro once more s: 
Juan replied, "Not *hile this arm is free." 

The old mau'a cheek grew pale, but not with dread. 
And drawing from his belt a pistol, he 

Beplied, " Your blood be then on your own head." 
Tlien look'd close at the flint, as if to see 

'Twas fresh — for he had lately used the lock — 

And next proceeded quietly to cock. 



It has a strange quick jar upon the ear. 
That cocking of a pistol, when you know 

A moment more will bring the sight to bear 
TJpou your person, twelve jjirds off, or so ; 

A gentlemanly distance, not too near. 
If you have got a former friend for foe ; 

But after being fired at once or twice, 

The ear becomes more Irish, and loss nice. 



Lambro presented, and one instant more 

Had stopp'd this Canto, and Don Jnan's breath, 

Wlien Haid^ threw herself her boy before ; 

Stem as her aire : "On me," she cried, "let Jenth 

Descend — the fault is mine ; tliis fatal shore 

He found — but sought not. I have pledged my fuitli; 

I love liim — I will die with him ; I knew 

Tour nature's firmness — know yotir daughter's too. 



14 DON JUAN. [OAMTO it. 



XUII. 



A minute past^ and she had been all tears^ 
And tenderness^ and infancy ; but now 

She stood as one who championed human fears^ 
Fale^ statue-like, and stern, she woo'd the blow ; 

And tall beyond her sex, and their compeers. 
She drew up to her height, as if to show 

A fairer mark ; and with a fixM eye scanned 

Her father's face — but never stopp'd his hand. 

ZUY. 

He gazed on her, and she on him ; 'twas strange 
How like they lookM I the expression was the same ; 

Serenely savage, with a little change 
In the large dark eye's mutual-darted flame ; 

For she, too, was as one who could avenge, 
If cause should be — a lioness, though tame ; 

Her father's blood before her father's face 

Boil'd up, and proved her truly of his race. 

XLT. 

I said they were alike, their features and 
Their stature, diifering but in sex and years : 

Even to the delicacy of their hand ** 

There was resemblance, such as true blood wears ; 

And now to see them, thus divided, stand 
In fix'd ferocity, when joyous tears. 

And sweet sensations, should have welcomed both. 

Shows what the passions are in their fiill growth. 

XLTL 

The father paused a moment, then withdrew 
His weapon, and replaced it ; but stood still. 

And looking on her, as to look her through, 

"Not /," he said, "have sought this stranger's ill; 

Not / have made this desolation : few 

Would bear such outrage, and forbear to kill ; 

But I must do my duty — how thou hast 

Done thine, the present vouches for the past" 



" Ijct liim disarm ; or, by my father's head. 
His own shall roll before you Hke ti ball ! " 

He raiaeil his whistlCj aa the word he said, 
And blew ; another aiiswer'd to the call, 

And rushing in disorderly, though led. 

And arm'd from boot to turban, one and all. 

Some twenty of his train came, rank on rank ; 

He gave tiie word, " Arrest or sky the Frank." 



Then, with a sudden movement, he withdrew 
His daughter; while compress'd within his clas|v 

Twist her and Juan interposed the crew; 
In Tain she struggled in her father's grasp — 

His arms were like a serpent's coil : then fiew 
Upon their prey, as darts an angry asp. 

The tile of pirates ; save the foremost, who 

Had fallen, with his right shoulder half cut through. 



The second had his cheek laid open ; but 
The third, a wary, cool old sworder, took 

The blows upon his cutlass, and then put 

His own well in : so well, ere you could look. 

His man was floor' d, and helpless at his foot, 
With the blood running like a little brook 

From two smart sabre gashes, deep and red — 

One on the arm, the other on the head. 



And then they hound liim where he fell, and bore 
Juan from the apartment : with a sign 

Old Lambro bade them take him to the shore. 
Where lay some ships whicli were to sail at nine.' 

They laid him in a boat, and plied '.he oar 

Until they reach'd some galliots, placed in line ; 

On board of one of these, and under hatches. 

They stow'd him, with strict orders to the watches. 
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LI. 

The world is full of strange vicissitudes. 

And here was one exceedingly unpleasant : 
A gentleman so rich in the world's goods. 

Handsome and young, enjoying all the presenty 
Just at the very time when he least broods 

On such a thing, is suddenly to sea sent. 
Wounded and chained, so that he cannot move. 
And all because a lady fell in love. 

La, 

Here I must leave him, for I grow pathetic. 
Moved by the Cliinese nymph of tears, green tea 

Than whom Cassandra was not more prophetic; 
For if my pure libations exceed three, 

I feel my heart become so sympathetic 
That I must have recourse to black Bohea : 

'Tis pity wine should be so deleterious. 

For tea and coffee leave us much more seriom. 



Unless when qualified with thee, Cogniac I 
Sweet Naiad of the Phlegethontic rill ! 

Ah I why the liver wilt thou thus attack,* 
And make, like other nymyhs, thy lovers ill P 

I would take refuge in weak punch, but rack 
(In each sense of the word), whene'er I fill 

My mild and midnight beakers to the brim. 

Wakes me next morning with its synonym. 

LIT. 

I leave Don Juan for the present, safe — 

Not sound, poor fellow, but severely wounded ; 

Yet could his corporal pangs amount to half 

Of those with which his Haid^'s bosom bounded I 

She was not one to weep, and rave, and chafe. 
And then give way, subdued because surrounded ; 

Her mother was a Moorish maid from Fez, 

Where all is Eden, or a wildemesa. 



There the large olive rains its amber store 

In marble fonts ; there grain, and flour, and fruit, 

Gush &om the earth until the land runs o'er; 
But there, too, many a poisoD-tree haa root. 

And midnight bstens to the lion's roar. 
And long, long deserts scorch the cameFs foot. 

Or heaving whelm the helpless ci 

And as the soil is, so the heart o 



Afric ia all the snn's, and as her earth 
Her human clay is kindled; full of power 

For good or evil, burning from ils birth. 
The Moorish blood partakes the planet's hour. 

And like the soil beneath it will bring forth : 
Beauty and love were Haid^e's mother's dower; 

But her large dark eye show'd deep Passion's force. 

Though sleeping like a lion near a source." 



Her daughter, temper'd with a milder ray. 
Like summer clouds all silvery, smooth, and fair. 

Till slowly charged with thunder thev display 
Terror to earth, and tempest to the air. 

Had held till now her soft and milky way ; 
But overwrought with passion and despair. 

The fire burst forth from her Numidian veins, 

Kven as the Simoom " sweeps the blasted plains. 



L 



The last sight which she saw was Juan's gore. 
And be himself o'ermaster'd and cut down ; 

His blood was running on the very floor 

Where late he trod, her beautiful, her own ; 

Thus much she view'd an instant and no more, — 
Her Btruggles ceased with one convulsive groan ; 

On her sire's arm, which until now scarce held 

Her writhing, fell she like a cedar fell'd. 



A. vem had burst, and her sweeL lips' pure d^es " 
Were dabbled with the deep blood which rnii o'er; 

And her head droop'd, as wlien the lilj lies 

Cercborged with rain : her Eummou'd bandmaida bore 

Their ladj to her couch with gushing eves ; 

Of herbs and cordials they produced iheir store. 

But she defied all means they could employ, 

Like one life could not luild, nnr death destroy. 



Days lay she in that Jtate unchanged, though chill — 
With nothing hvid, still her bps were red ; 

She had no pulse, but death seem'd absent still : 
No hideous sign prnolaim'd her surely dead ; 

ComiptioQ came not in each mind to kill 
All hope} to look upon her sweet face hred 

N'ew thoughts of life, for it Beem'd full of soul — 

She had so much, eni-lli couhl not claim Hie wholu. 



The ruling passion, i-uch ns marble shows 
When exquisitely chisell'd, still lay there. 

But fix'd as marble's unchanged aspect tlirnws 
O'er the fair Venus, hut for ever fair ; 

O'er tlie Laocoon's all eternal throes. 
And ever-dying Gladiator's air, 

Their energy like life forms all their fame, 

Yet looks not life, for thev urt- i-til! the same.' 



8lie woke at length, but not as sleepers wake. 
Rather the dead, for life seem'd something new, 

A strange m-nsntion which she must partake 
Perforce, since wbstsoever met her view 

Struck not on memory, though a heavy ache 
Lay at her heart, whose earliest heat still tnir 

Brought hack the sense of pain without the cunse. 

Fur, for B while, the furies made a pause. 



She look'd on many a face with vacant eje. 
On luao; B, token without knowing what; 

She saw them watch her without asking why, 
And reck'd not who around iier pillow sat; 

Not speechless, though she spuke not; not a sigh 
Believed her thoughts ; dull sileoce and quick chut 

Were tried in vain by those who served ; she gave 

No sign, save breath, of iiaviug left the grave. 



Her haudmaida tended, but she heeded not ; 

Her father watch'd, she turn'd her eyes away ; 
She recognised no being, and no spot, 

However dear or cherish'd in their day ; 
They changed from room to room, but all forgot. 

Gentle, but without memory she lay ; 
At length those eyes, wliich tliey would fain be weaning 
Back to old thoughts, was'd full of fearful meaning. 



And then a slave bethought her of a harp ; 

The harper came, and tuned his instrument ; 
At the first notes, irregular and sharp. 

On him her flashing eyes a moment bent. 
Then to the wail she turn'd as if to warp 

Her thoughts from sorrow through her heart r 
And he begun a long low island sung 
Of anciciit days, ere tyraimy grew strong. 



Anon her thin wan fingers beat the wall 

In time to his old tune ; he changed the theme. 

And sung of love ; the fierce name struck through all 
Her recollection ; on her flash'd tiie dream 

Of what she was, and is, if ye could call 
To be 80 being ; in a gushing stream 

The tears nish'd forth from her o'erclouded brain. 

Like mountain mists at length dissolved in rain. 



Short solace, vain relief 1 — thought came too quick. 
And whirl'd her brain to madness ; she arose 

As one vho ne'er had dwelt among the sick, 
And flew at all she met, as on her foes ; 

But no one ever heard her speak or shriek. 

Although lier piiroxysm drew towards its close ; — 

Hers was a phrensv which disdain'd to rave, 

Kven when they smote liff, in (lie hope to save. 



Yet ahe bctraj'd at times a gleam of sense ; 

Nothing could make her meet her father's face. 
Though on all other things with looks intense 

She gazed, but none she ever could retrace ; 
I'ood ahe refused, and raiment; no pretence 

Avfld'd for either ; neither change of place. 
Nor time, nor skill, nor remedv, could give her 
.Senses I'l sleeji — the ]jo\vrr seem'd gone for ever. 



Twelve days and niglits she wither'd thus ; at last. 
Without a groan, or sigh, or glance, to show 

A parting pang, tlie spirit from her past : 
And they who watch'd her nearest could not know 

The very instant, till the change that cast 
Her sweet face into shadow, dull and slow, 

(jlazed o'er her eyea — the beautiful, tlie black— 

Oh ! to possess such lustre — and then laok ! " 



ISlie died, but not alone ; she held within 
A second principle of life, which might 

Have dawn'd a fair and sinless child of sin ; " 
But closed its littJe being without light, 

And wenl down to the grave unborn, wherein 
Blossom and bough lie wither'd with one blight ; 

In vain thr drw» of Heaven descend above 

Till- hireding ihiiHT iind l>ln--trd fruit of love. 



.'11ms livL(i — thus died slie; never more ou her 
Shall sorrow light, or abame. She was not m>idp 

'I'lirough years or moons the inner weight to beiir. 
Which colder liearta eudure til! thev are liiid 

Dv ufje in enrlh : her days and pleasurea were 
Brief, but ilelightful — such as hud not staid 

Long wilii her destiny; but she sleejis well " 

By the sea-shore, ivlicr(!tm she loved to divi-ll." 



'I'liat i!<ie is uow all desulale mid bare. 

Its dwellings down, its tenants pass'd away ; 

None but her own and father's grave ia there, 
Aiid notldng outward tells of human chiy; 

Ye could not know where lies a thing so fair, 
No stone is there to show, no tongue to say. 

What was ; no dirge, except the hollow sea's," 

Mourns o'er tbe beauty of the Cyclades. 



But ninny a (jireek maid in a loving song 
Sighs o'er her name ; and many an islander 

With her sire's story makes the night less long; 
Valour HU3 his, and beauty dwell with her; 

If she loved rashly, her life paid for wrong — 
A heavy price must all pay who thus err, 

In some shape; let none think to fly the danger. 

For soon or late Love is his own avenger. 



Uut let me ehange this theme, which grows too s 
And lay this sheet of sorrows ou the slielf ; 

I doiL't much like describing people mad, 
I'or fear of seeming rather touch'd myself — 

Besides, I've no more on this head to add ; 
And us my Muse is a capricious elf, 

We'U put about, and try another tack 

With Juan, left hulf-kill'd some stanzas back. 



Wounded and fctter'd, "cabiii'd, cribb'ii, eoulined," 
Some days and nights elnpsed before that he 

Couid altof^ther ctill the past to minii ; 
Aud when he did, he found himself at sea. 

Sailing six knots an hour before the wind ; 
The shores of Ilion lay beneath tlieir lee — 

Auother time he might liave liked to see 'cm, 

But now was not much pleased with Cape Sigwum." 



There, on the green and village- cotted hill, is 
(Flank'd by the Hellespont, and by the sea) 

Entomb'd the bravest of the brave, Achilles ; 
They say so — (Bryant says the contrary) : 

And further downward, tail and towering still, is 
The tumulus — of whom P Heaven knows; 't 

Patroclus, Ajai, or Protesilaus ; 

All heroes, who if living still would slay ua. 



Higb barrows, without marble, or a name, 
A vast, untill'd, and mountain-skirted plain. 

And Ida in the distance, still the same. 
And old Scamander, [if 'tis lie) remain ; 

Tlie situation seems still form'd for fame^ 
A hundred thousand men might fight again, 

With ease ; bul where I sought for Ilion's walls. 

The quiet »hecp feeds, and the tortoise crawls;* 



Troops of unlended horses j here and thpre. 
Some little hamleta, with new names unconlii ; 

Some shepherds, (unlike Paris) led to stare 
A moment at the Earopeaii youth 

Whom to the spot their school-boy feelings bear; 
A Turk, with beads in hand, and pipe in mouth, 

Extremely taken witii his own religion. 

Are what I found there — but the devil a Phrygian. 



Don Juan, here permituJ to emei^ 

From bis dull cabin, found himself a slave; 

Forlorn, and gaziiig on tlie deep blue surge, 
O'ershadow'd tliere by many & hero's grave; 

^Veak still with loss of blood, he scarce could urg« 
A few brief questions; and tlie answers gave 

No very satisfactory information 

About ids past or present situation. 



He Sftw some feUoH'-cuplives, who appeur'd 
To be Italians, as tliey were in fact ; 

From tliem, at least, t/ieir destiny he heard, 
Wliich was an odd one ; a troop going to act 

In Sicily — all singers, duly rear*d 

In their vocation ; liad not been attuck'd 

In sailing Irom Livorno by tiie pirate, 

But sold by the impresario at no high rate." 



By one of these, the bullo " of tJie party, 
Juuu was told about tbeir curious caae ; 

Fur although destined to the Turkish mart, he 
Still kept his spi its u[i — at least his face ; 

Tii<! little fellow really loot'd quite hearty. 
And bore hira with some gaiety and grace, 

Showing a much more reconciled demeanour, 

Tlian did the pnma-donna and the tenor. 



hi a few words lie told their hapless story. 
Saying, " Our &lacliiavelion impresario, 

Makijjg a signal off j-ume promontory, 

Hail'd a strange brig; Corpo di Caio Mario 

We were tranbferr'd on board her in a hurry, 
Without a single scudo of sidario ; 

But if the Sultan lias a taste for song. 

We will revive our fortunes before lone. 



" The priuia-cioniia, though a little old. 

And haggard with a dissipated life, 
And subject, wlien the house is thin, to cold. 

Has some good notes ; and tlien the tenor's wife, 
With no great voice, is pleasiug to behold ; 

Last carnival ahe made a deal of strife. 
By carrying off Count Cesare Cicogna 
From an old Roman princess at Bologna. 



" And then there are tlie dancers ; tliere's the Nin 
With more than one profession gains by all ; 

Then there's that laughing slut the Pelegriiii, 
She, too, was fortunate last caruival. 

And made at least five hundred good zecchiin, 
But spends so fast, siie has not now a paul ; 

And then tliere's the Grotesca — such a dan<«r ! 

Where men have souls or bodies she must ansuer. 



" Ab for the tiguranti," they are bke 
The rest of all that tribe ; with here and tliere 

A pretty person, which perhaps may strike. 
The rest are hardly fitted for a fairj 

There's one, though tail and stilfcr than a pike. 
Yet has a sentimental kind of air 

Which might go far, but she don't dance with vigour; 

The loore's tlie pity, with her face and figure. 



" As for the men, they are a middling set ; 

The mu)iico i:> but a crack'd old basin, 
But being qualitied in one way yet. 

May the seraglio do to set his face in," 
And as a servant some preferment get; 

His ainging I no further trust can place in: 
From all the Pope" makes yearly 'twould perpln 
To find three perfett piprs of the (AirJ sex. 



•' The tenor's voice is sipoilt by affectaLiun, 
Ajid fur tlie bass, tbe beast can oulf bellow ; 

In fact, he had uo singing education. 

An ignorant, noteless, timeless, tuiielcM fellow; 

But being the priina-doniia's near relation, 

Wlio B*otB his voice was very rich and mellow. 

They hired him, though to hear him ;ou'd believe 

An ass was practising recitative. 



" 'Twould not become myself to dwell upon 

My own merits, and thougli youug — I see, sir^ — ^you 

Have got a travell'd air, which speaks you one 
To « iiom the ojiera is by no means new ; 

You've heard of Kaucocanti ? " — I'm the man : 
The time may come when you may hear me too; 

You was not last year at the fair of Lugo, 

But uest, when I'm engaged to sing there — do go. 



" Our baritone" I almost had forgot, 
A pretty lad, but bursting with couceit ; 

With graceful action, science nut a jot, 

A voice of no great compass, and not sweet, 

He always is complaining of liis lot, 
Forsooth, scarce 6t for ballads in the street ; 

In lovers' paria his passion more to breathe, 

Having no heart to sliow, he shows his teetL" 



Here Raucocanti's eloquent recital 

Waa interrupted by the pirate crew. 
Who came at stated moments tn invite ali 

The captives back to tlicir sad bertlis ; eacli throw 
A rueful glance upon the waves, (which bright ali 

From the blue skies derived a double blue. 
Dancing all free and happy in the sun,) 
And then went duivn Hip halchway one by one. 



Tliey heard next day — that iii the Dardanelles, 
Waiting for his Sublimity'a firman. 

The most imperative of sovereign spells. 
Which everybody does without who can. 

More to secure them in their naval cells. 
Lady to lady, well as man to man, 

Were to be chain'd and lotted out per couple, 

Por the slave-market of Constanliiiople. 



It seems when this allotment was made out. 
There chanced to be an odd male, and odd female, 

Who (afta some discussion and some doubt, 
If the soprano migiit be deem'd to be male, 

They placed him o'er the woman as a scout) 
Were link'd together, and it happen'd the male 

Was Juan, who — an awkward thing at his ago, — 

Pair'd off with a Bacchante blooming visage. 



With Rancocanti lucklessly was chain'd 
The tenor ; these two hated with a hate 

Found only on the stage, and each more pnin'd 
With this his tuneful neiglibonr than his fite ; 

Sad strife arose, for they were so cross- grain'd, 
Instead of bearing up without debate, 

That each puU'd different ways witii many an oath, 

" Arcades ambo," id e»t — blackguards both. ** 



Juan's companion was a Itomagnoie, 

But bred within llie March of old Anconu, 

With ey?s that look'd into the very soul 
(And other chief points of a " Wla donna") 

Bright — and as black nnd burning as a coal ; 

And through her elcnr brunette complexion shone s 

Great wish to pleaw — a most attractive dower. 

Especially when added to the jiowcr. 



But aU that power was wasted upon hinij 

For sorrow o'er each sense held stern command ; 

Her eje might flash on his, but found it dicn : 
And though thus chiiin'd, as natural her hand 

Touch'd hia, nor that — nor any handsome limb 
(And she had some not easy to withstand) 

Could stir Ids pulse, or make his faith feel brittle ; 

Perhaps Ills recent wounds might help a httle. 



No matter ; we should ne'er loo much enquire, 
fiat facts are facts ; no knight could be more true, 

And firmer faitli no ladye-love desire ; 

We will oujit the proofs, save one or two : 

"Tis said no one in hnnd " can hold a fire 
By thought of frosty Causas-us ; " '' but few, 

I really think ; yet Juan's tlien ordeal 

Was more triumphant, and not much less real. 



Here I might enter on a chaste description. 
Having withstood temptation in my youth," 

Bat hear that several people take exception 
At the first two books having too much truth j 

Therefore I'll make Don Juan leave the ship soon, 
Because the publisher declares, in sooth. 

Through needles' eyes it easier for the camel is 

To pass, than those two cantos into families. 



'Tis all the same to me ; I'm fond of yielding. 
And therefore leave them to the purer page 

Of Smollett, Prior, Ariosto, Fielding, 

Who say strange things for so correct an age ; 

I UDCe had great alacrity in wielding 
My pen, and liked poetic war to wage. 

And recollect the time when all this cant 

Would have provoked remnrks which now it shan't 



Xa hoys love rows, my boyhoiid liked n squabble ; 

But at this hour I wiaii to pud in pe;ice, 
Tieaviiig such to the literary rabble, 

Wlieliier my verse's fame be dooin'd to cease 
While the right bniid wiiich wrote it still is able, 

Or of some centuries to take a lease ; 
The grass upon my grave will grow a? long. 
And sigh to miduight winds, but not (o song. 



Of poets who come down to us tiirough distance 
Of time and tongues, the foster-babes of Fame, 

Life seems the smallest portion of existence ; 
Wliere twenty ages gather o'er a name, 

"Tis as a snowball which derives assistance 
from every flake, and yet rolls on the same. 

Even tOI an iceberg it may chance to grow ; 

But, after nil, 'tis nothing but cold snow. 



And so great names are nothing more than nominal. 

And love of glory's but an air)- lust, 
Too often in its fury overcoming alt 

Who would as 'twere identify their dust 
From out the wide destruction, which, entombing all, 

Ijeaves nothing tiil "' the coming of the juat" — 
Save cliauge: I've stood upon Achilles' tomb, 
.And beard Troj doubted ; ■ time will doubt of Rome. 



Tlie very grncralions of the dead 

Are swept away, and tjsmb inherits tomb. 

Until the memory of an age is fled, 

And, buried, siuks beneath its offspring's doom: 

Where are the epitaphs our fathers read ? 
Save a few glean'd from the sepulchral gloom 

Which once-named myriads nameless he beneath, 

And lose their own in universal deuth. 



I canter by Ibe spot each afternoon 

Where perish'd in his fame the hero-boy. 

Wlio lived too long for men, but died too soon 
For human vanity, the young De Foii ! 

A broken pillar, not uncouthly hewn. 

But which neglect ia hastening to ileslroy. 

Records Ravenna's carnage on its face, 

Wliile weeds and ordure rankle round the base." 



I pass each day where Dante's bones are laid • 
A little cupola, more neat than solemn. 

Protects his dust, but reverence here is paid " 

To the bard's tomb," and not t!ie warrior's column ; 

The time must come, when both alike decav'd. 
The chieftain's trophy, and the poet's volume. 

Will sink where lie the songs and wars of earth, 

Before Pelidea' death, or Homer's birth. 



With human blood that column was cemented. 
With human 61th that column is defiled, 

As if the peasant's coarse contempt were vented 
To show his loatliiug of the spot he soil'rl : " 

Tims is the trophy used, and thus lamented 

Should ever be those blood-hounds, from wJiose w 

Instinct of gore and glory earth has known 

Those sufferings Dante saw in hell alone," 



Yet there will still be bards : though fame is sirioki-, 

ts fumes are frankincense to human thought ; 
And the unquiet feelings, which first woke 

Song in tlie world, will seek what tlien they souglil . 
As on the beach the waves at last are broke. 

Thus to their extreme verge the passions brouglit 
Dash into poetry, which is but passion. 
Or at. least was so ere it grew a fashion. 



If in the course of such a life &s waa 
At once adventurous and contempktise, 

Men who partake nil passions as the; pass. 
Acquire the deep nnd bitter power to give" 

Theii images again as in a glass, 

And in sucli colours that tliey seem to live ; 

Ton may do right forbidding them to show 'em. 

But spoil (I think) a very prettj poem. 



Oh ! ye, wlio make the fortunes of all books t 
Benign Ceruleans of the second sex ! 

Who advertise new poems by your looks. 
Your " imprimatur " will ye not annex P 

What I must I go to the oblivious cooks. 

Those Cornish plunderers of Parnassian wrecks P 

Ah 1 must I then tlie only minstrel be. 

Proscribed from tasting your Caatalian tea?" 



Wliat ! can I jirovc " a lion " then no more ? 

A ball-room bard, a foolscap, hot-press darling? 
To bear the compliments of many a bore. 

And sigh, "I can't get out," like Yorick's starling; 
Why then I'll swear, as poet Wordy swore, 

(Beacuse the world won't read liim, always sunrling) 
Tliat taste is gone, that fame is but a lottery. 
Drawn by the blue-coat misses of a coterie* 



Oh ! " darkly, deeply, beautifully blue," 
Aa some one somewhere sings about the sky, 

And I, ye learned Indies, say of you ; 
They say your stockings are so — (Heaven knows whv, 

I have exatniued few pair of that hu(0 ; 
Blue ns tlie garters which serenely lie 

ilound the Patrician left-legs, which adorn 

The festal midnight, and the lev^ morn* 



Tet some of yon are most seraphic creatures — 
Bat times are alter'd since, a rhjming lover. 

You read m; stanzas, and I read your features : 
And — but 110 matterj all those tilings are overj 

Still I have no dislike to learned natures. 

For sometimes such a world of virtues cover; 

1 knew one woman of that purple school. 

The loveliest, chastest, best, but — (|iiite a fool. 



Humboldt, " the first of travelli.TS," but not 
The last, if late accounts be accurate. 

Invented, by some name I have forgot, 
As well as the sublime discovery's date. 

An airy instrument, with wbicii he sought 
To ascertain the atmospheric state. 

By measuring " the inl&mli/ of Hue : " " 

Oh, Ijady Daphne ! let me measure you ! * 



But to the narrative. — The vessel bound 

With slaves to sell off in the capital, 
After the usual process, might he found 

At anchor under the seraglio wall ; 
Her cargo, from the plague being safe and sound. 

Were landed in the market," one and all. 
And there "ith Georgians, Russians, and Circassians 
Bought up for different purposes and passions. 



Some went ofT dearly ; fifteen Imndred dollars 
For one Circassian, a sweet girl, were given. 

Warranted virgin ; beauty's brightest colours 
Had deck'd her out in all the hues of heaven : 

Her sale sent home some disappointed bawlers. 
Who bade on till the hundreds reached eleven ; '' 

But when the olTer went beyond, they knew 

'Twas for the Sultan, and at once withdrew. 



Twelve iiegresses from Nubia brought a price 

Which the West Indian market scarce would bring, 

Though Wilberforce, at last, haa made it twice 
What 'tnaf ere Abolition ; and the thing 

Need not seem very wonderful, for vice 

Is always mach more splendid than a. king: 

The virtues, even the most pjialted. Charity, 

Are saving — vice spares nothing for a rarity. 



But for the destiny of tliia young troop. 

How some were bought by pachas, some by Jewt, 

How some lo burdens were obliged to sUtof, 
And others rose to the command of crews 

Ab renegadoes ; while in hapless group, 
Hoi>ing no very old vizier might choose. 

The females stood, as one by one they pick'd 'em. 

To make a mistress, or fourth wife, or victim :" 



Ail this must be reserved for further song; 

Also our hero's lot, howe'er unplejisant 
(Because this canto has become too long). 

Must be postponed discreetly for the present; 
I'm sensible redundancy is wrong. 

But could not for the muse of me put less in't ; 
And now delay the progress of Don Juan, 
Till what is rsll'd in Ossian the Gftli Huan. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE FIFTIL 



TOL. TX. 



INTRODUCTION TO CANTO THE FIFTH, 



Th* fifUi otnto of "Don Jnan" tu b«;:an >t RaTeoiu, October ibe IBtli, ml 
fin1ih«d NoTember aOth, 1820. I«rd Byron rpid it ia H3. to Shellty. »lio wrote > 
DHHt glowing icconiit of it to liii wife. " It is utoniahinglj fine, ond mU him not ootj 
iboTcbat farftboTeallthepDetiorthailij, Btbtt vurd hu the atampofiminan&lity. 
Tliii asto ii in > stjte (but total]; free from indeliacy, mnd ■uHteined irith incredihlB 
mice and powerl like the end of the Koond canto ; tbere i> not a voH irhioh the mflet 
rigid motor of tbe dignit; of hnmaii nature ooold deaiir to be cancelled ; it fdlfiU, 
in a oBrtain degree, vbat I hare long preached, — of prodaeiog wroetHiDg whollj oev, 
and relatiTE to the age, and jet lurpasiiDgly beautiful," The enlog; doe* not Hem 
altogether appropriate; for, oommeDcing irith the fifth canto, the "inrpauinglj 
beautifnl" poetrj dimiataho, and the humouroni and hmilur baa an increaHd and 
almoit undivided airay. In tfaa oonYenaticmal, laughing, ridicoling itrain, it vaa 
ocrtainlj an eicellant epecimen of that eaif atreni^th vhinh enabled bim to sport with 
mora apparent frpedum QDder tbe trabarraunienta of rhyme, and a difScalt Mania, 
than did othen in plain, unfettered prone. It waa now that he Gnt conceived the 
fiaaie-work of the paeu, Wtien Mr. Unrtaj origiiully aaked bim hia plan, be replied, 
" I kart no plan ; I had no plan ; bnt I had or have materiala." Qnutuallj he 
■rriTed at the eicellent idea of giving nnilj and purpose to tbcae Tniacellaiieaiu 
oiatenala by carrying Joan from country to country, catehing ai he went the contagUHl 
of every ciime. and thna enabling the poet to eipcee, thruogli hia hero, the immoral 
epiilemie nf Iba Mieral nitiona in a nataral progreaaion. " I meant," he eaid, " to 
take him the toni of Bnrope, with a proper mixtare of nege, battle, and idTaotu^ 
and to make him £niah aa Anachani* Ooola in the Freneb Revnlntioa. I meant to 
have made him a Cavalier Servente in Italy, and a oanae for a divoree in Kngland. 
and a aentiininta] ' wenhor-facod man ' in Germany, » a* to ahow the diOereat 
ridleulca of the auciety in each of thoie eonntriea, and to have dlaplayed him gradDalJj 
gait and blaif aa he grew older," Hia object, therefore, waa not to inlereat by • 
romantic etory ; but by a mioole deeeription of anceeaaJTe Henea, to give a *i*id view 
of lb* ohauging folliee of maey-eotoared bfe. Hit Intimate acqaaintanee with tha 
iaterior habit* of breign nalioni enabled him to eieenla the deaign with rare fldeljty, 
and even tbe ineidenU, ai ha telli oi, are ainoit all reaL The prindpal lubJKt* ha 
deiigiwd to tieat were war, love, and religion ; bnt hi* ntire glancea in all direction^ 
aad to enonterbaUoce Iu( miaplaoed levity be efleotively eipoaea a nnmber of inata- 
eaotiatencics, aophinrie* and vice* which paaa cnrrcnt among mankind. It mnit ever 
b* a tratler ci regret that he ehmild have done it with tbe I'me o' a libertine, lad oat 
ctt nvntlist. Nature'* (timeat |*intar i* alwij* here the beak 



CANTO THE FIFTH. 



When amatory poeta aing their loves 

Is liquid lines mellifluously bland, 
Aiid pair their rhjmes as Venus yokes her doves, 

They little think what mischief is in hand ; 
The greater their success tlie worse it proves. 

As Ovid's verse may give to understand ; 
Even Petrarch's self, if judged wiili due severity, 
Is the platonic pimp of all posterity. 



I therefore do denounce all amorous writing. 
Except irt such a way as not to attract; 

Plain — simple— short, and by no means inviting, 
But with a moral to each error tuck'd, 

Form'd rather for instructing than delighting. 
And with all passions iu their turn attack'd ; 

Now, if my Pegasus should not be shod ill. 

This poem will become a moral model. 



The Euroi>eon with the Asian shore 

Sprinkled with palaces; the Ocean stream* 

Here and there studded with a seventy-four : 
Sophia's cupola with golden gleam ; 

The cypress groves; Olympus high and hoar; 

Tlie twelve isles, and the more than I could dream. 

Far leas describe^ present the very view 

Which charm'd the cliarming M:iry Moiita_^'u. 



I have u passion for the Tiame of " Mary," 
Par once it was a magic sound to me ; 

And still it balf calls up the realms of fairv. 
Where I beheld what never was to be ; 

All feelings changed, but this was last to vary, 
A spell from which even yet I am not quit** free : 

But I grow sad — and let a talc grow cold, 

AVhicli must Lot be pathetically t<jid. 



The wind swept down the Euxine, and the wave 
Broke foaming o'er the blue Symplegades; 

'Tis a grand sight from off " the Giant's Grave'" 
To watch the progress of those rolling seas 

Between the Bospliorus, as tiiey lash and lave 
Europe and Asia, you being quite at ease ; 

lliere's not a sea the passenger e'er pukes in, 

Torus up more dangerous breakers than the Euxlu^ 



Twas a raw day of Autumn's bleak beginning. 

When nights are equal, but not so the days; 
The Parcte then cut short the further spinning 

or seamen's fates, and the laud tempests raise 
The wulers, and repentance for past Dinning 

In all, who o'er the great deep take their ways : 
They vow to amend their lives, and yet they don't j 
Because if drowu'd, they can't — if spared, they won't. 



A crowd of shivering slaves uf every nation, 
And «ge, and kx, were in the market ranged; 

llach bevy with the merchant in hi^ station : 

Poor creatures! their good looks were sadly changed. 

Alt save Ihc blocks secm'd jaded with vexation, 

Prom friends, ujul lioiiic, nud freedom fur estranged ; 

The negroes more pliiloso|ihy display'd, — 

Used to it, no doubt, as eels are to be flay'd. 



Juan was juvenile, »nd tlius wna full. 

As most at liis age are, of hope, and health ; 

Tt-t I must own, he look'd a little dull, 

And now and then a tear stole down by ^stealth ; 

FiThaps bis recent loss of blood might pull 
His spirit down ; and then tlie loss of wealth, 

A mistress, and such comfortable quarters, 

'I'o be put up for auction ainongat Tart^irs, 



Were things to shake a stoic ; ne'crtlieless. 
Upon the whole his carriage was serene ; 

His Sgure, and the splendour of his dress, 

Of which some gilded remnants still were seen, 

Drew ail ejes on him, giving them to guess 
He was above the vulgar by his mien ; 

And tiien, though pale, he was so very handsome; 

And then — they calculated on his ransom.* 



Like a backgammon board the place was dotted 
With whites and blacks, in groups ob show for sale, 

Though rather more irregularly spotted : 

Some bought the jet, while others chose the pale. 

It cliauced amongst the other people lotted, 
A man of thirty, rather stout and hale,* 

AVith resolution in his dark grey eye, 

Neit Juan stood, till some might choose to buy. 



He had an English took ; that is, was square 
In make, of a complexion white and ruddy. 

Good teeth, with curling rather dark brown hair. 
And, it might be from thought, or tail, or study, 

An open brow a little mark'd with care ; 
One arm had on a bandage rather bloody; 

And there he stood with such tatigfroul, that greater 

t ould scarce be siioivii even by a mere spectator. 



But seeing at his elbow n mere lad, 

Of a high spirit eviiienlly, though 
At present weigh'd down by a doom which had 

fferthrown even men, he soon began to show 
A kind of blunt compassion for the sad 

Lot of so young a partner in the woe, 
Whicii for himself he seem'd to deem no worse 
Than any other scrape, a thing of course. 



" My boy !" — said he, " amidst this motley crew 
Of Georgians, Russians, Nubians, and what not, 

All mgamufiins differing but in hue, 

With whom it is our luck to cast our lot, 

The only gentlemen seem I and yon; 
So let us be acquainted, aa we ought : 

If I could yield you any consolation, 

Twould give me pleasure. — Pray, what is your natioaF.^ 



When Juan answer'd— " Spanish !" he replied, 
" I thought, in fact, you could not be a Greek ; 

Tiiose servile dogs are not so proudly eyed : 
Fortune has play'd you here a pretty freak. 

But that's her way with all men, till they're tried; 
But never mind, — she'll turn, perhaps, next week; 

She has served me also much the same as you, 

Except that I have found it nothing new," 



" Pray, sir," said Juan, " if I may presume, 

WAat brought you here ? " — " Oh I nothing very rare — 
Six Tartars and a drag chain " — "To this doom 

But what conducted, if the question's fair. 
Is that which I would leam." — " I served for some 

Months with the Russian army here and there^ 
And taking lately, by Suwarrow's bidding, 
A town, was ta'cn myself instead of Widdin."* 



" Have yoQ no friends ?" — " I liad — but, by God's blL-asini,', 
Have not been troubled with them latelj". Now 

I have auswer'd aU your (juestioiis without pressing, 
And you an equal courtesy sliould show." 

" Alas!" said Juan, "'twere a tale distressing. 
And long besides." — "Oh I if 'tia really so. 

You're right on both acconnts to hold your tongue; 

A ud tale saddens duubly when 'tis long. 



" But droop not: Fortune at your time of life. 
Although a female moderately fickle. 

Will hardly leave you {as she's not your wife) 
For any length of days in such a pickle. 

To strive, too, with our fate were such a strife 
As if the corn-sheaf should oppose the sickle : 

Men are the sport of circumstances, when 

Tlie circumstances seem tiie sport of men." 



" "Tis not," said Juan, " for my present (loom 
I mourn, but for the past; — I loved .1 maid :"— 

He paused, and his dark eye grew full of gloom ; 
A single tear upon liis eyelash staid 

A moment, and tiieu dropp'd ; " but to resume, 
'Tb not my present lot, as I have said. 

Which I deplore so much ; for I have borne 

Uaidships which liave the hardiest overworn, 



"On the rough deep. But this last blow — " and hero 
He stopp'd again, and tuni'd away his face. 

" Ay," quoth his friend, " I thought it would appear, 
That there had been a lady in the case ; 

And these are things whirh ask a tender tear. 
Such as I, too, would shed if in your place; 

I cried upor my first wife's dying day, 

And also when mv second ran away : 



"My third " — "Your third !" quoth Juan, turuing round, 

" You scarcely can be thirty : have you three ?" 

"No^only two at present above ground: 
Surely, 'tis nothing wonderful to see 

One person thrice in holy wedlock bound!" 

"Well, then, your third," said Juan; "what did shoP 

She did not run away, too, — did she, sii P" 

" No, faith." — " What then ? " — " I ran away from her." 



" You take lliings coolly, sir," said Juan. " Why," 
Replied the otiier, " what can a man do P 

There still are many rainbows in your sky, 

But mine have vaniah'd. All, when life is new. 

Commence with feelings warm, and prospects liigh; 
But time strips our illusions of their hue. 

And one by one in torn, some grand mistake 

Casts off its bright xkiu yearly like the snake. 



" "i'is true, it gets another bright and fresh. 

Or fresher, brighter; but the year gone through. 

This skin must go the way, too, of all flesh, 
Or sometimes only wear a week or two ; — 

Love's the Grst net which spreads its deadly mesh; 
Ambition, Avarice, Vengeance, Glory, glue 

The glittering lime-twigs of our latter days, 

Where still we flutter on for pence or praise." 



" All this is very fine, and may be true," 
Said Juan ; " but I really don't see how 

It belters present timea with me or you," 

"Nop" quoth the other; "yet you will allow 

By setting things in their right point of view. 
Knowledge, at least, is gain'd ; fur instance, now. 

We know what slafery is, and our disasters 

May leach us better to behave when masttrs." 



" Would we were masters no*, if but to try 

Their present lessons on our Paguii Mends here," 

Sa^d Juaa — awallotring a heart-burning aigh ; 

" Heaven help the scholftr, whom his fortune sends here I" 
' Perhaps we shall be one day, by and by," 
Kejoin'd the other, "when our bad luck mends here. 

Meaatiine (yon old black eunuch seems to eye us) 

I wish to G — d that somebody wouJd buy ua ! 



" But, after all, what w our present stiite ? 

"fis bad, and may be botler — all men's lot: 
Most men are slaves, none more so than tlie great. 

To their own wiiims and passions, and what not; 
Society itself, which should create 

Kindness, destroys what httle we had got : 
To feel for none is the true social art 
Of tlie world's stoics — men without a heart." 



Just now a black old neutral personage 

Of the third sex stept up, and peering over 

The captives, seem'd to mark their looks and age. 
And eapabOitie?, as to discover 

If they were fitted for the purposed cage : 
No lady e'er is ogled hy a lover. 

Horse by a black-leg, broadcloth by a tailor. 

Fee by a counsel, felon by a jailor. 



As is a slave by Ids intended bidder.* 

"fis pleasant purchasing our fello «■ -creatures ; 

And all are to be sold, if you consider 

Tiieir passions, and are dest'rous ; some by featurei 

Are bought up, others by a warlike leader, 

8ome by a place — as tend their years or natures; 

The most by ready cash — but ail have prices, 

From crowns to kicks, acci>rding to their vices. 



The eunuch having ejeil them o'er with cnre, 
Turn'il to the mercliantj aud began to bid 

first but for one, and after for the pair ; 

They haggled, wrangled, swore, too — so thej did I 

As though the; were in a mere Christian fair, 
Cheapening an ox, an ass, a lamb, or kid; 

So that tlieir bai^n sounded like a battle 

}''or tliia auperior yoke of human cattle. 



At laat they settled into simple grumbling, 
Aiid pulling out reluctant purses, and 

Turning each piece of silver o'er, and tumbling 
Some down, and weighing others in tlieir hand. 

And by mistake sequiua ' wilii paras jumbling, 
Until the sum was accurately scunn'd. 

And then the merchant giving change, and signing 

Beceipta in full, began to think of dining. 



I wonder if his appetite was good ? 

Or, if it were, if also his digestion P 
Uetbinks at meals some odd thouglita might intrade. 

And conscience ask a curious sort of question. 
About the right divine how far we should 

Sell flesh aud blood. When dinner has oppreat one, 
I think it ia perhaps the gloomiest hour 
Which turns up out of the aad twenty-four. 



Toltaire says "No;" he tells you that Candlde 
found life most tolerable after meals ; 

He's wrong — unless man were a pig, indeed, 
Keplelion rather adds to what lie feels, 

Unlfss lie's drunk, and tlien no doubt he's freed 
From his own brain'a oppression while it reela. 

Of food I think with Pliilip's son," or rather 

Ammon's (ill plrascd with one uorld and one father;) 



I tliink with Alexander, that the act 
Of eating, with another act or two, 

Makes us feel our mortality in fact 

Bedoubled ; when a roast and a ragout. 

And fish, and soup, bv some side dishes back'd. 
Can give us either pain or pleasure, who 

'Would pique himself on intellects, whose use 

Depends so much upon the gastric juice? " 



The other evening ('twas on Friday last) — 
lliis ia a fact, and no poetic fable — 

Just as my great coat was about me cast. 
My hat and gloves still lying on the table, 

I heard a shot — 'twas eight o'clock scarce past — 
And, running out as fast as I was able, 

I found the military commandant 

Stretcli'd in the street, and able scarce to pant." 



Poor fellow ! for some reason, surely bad, 

They had slain him with fire slugs ; and left him there 
To perish on the pavement : so I had 

Him borne into the house and up the stair. 
And stripp'd, and look'd to," — But why should I add 

More circumstances? vain was every care; 
The man was gone : in some Italian quarrel 
Kill'd by five bullets from aa o!d gun-barrel. 



I gazed upon him, for 1 knew him well ; 

And though I have seen many corpses, never 
Saw one, whom such an accident befell. 

So calm ; though pierced through stomach, heart, and liver, 
He seem'd to sleep, — for you could scarcely tell 

(As he bled inwardly, no hideous river 
Of gore divulged tiie cause) tiiat he was dead ; 
So as I gazed on him, I thought or said — 



" Can this be dt-ntli P then what is life or death ? 

Speak ! " hut he spoke not ; " wake ! " but still he slept;- 
" But yesterdiiy, and who had mightier breath ? 

A thousaiid warriors by Iiis word were kept 
In awe : he said, as the centurion suith, 

'Go/ and he goeth; 'come/ and forth he slcppM. 
The truirp and bugle till he spake were dumb — 
And now nought left him but the muffled drum." " 



And they who wait<;d once and wnrshijip'd — they 
With their rough faees tliroiig'd about the led 

Til gaze once more on tlie commanding clay 

Which for the last, though not the first, time bled; 

And such an end I that he who many a day 
Had faced Napoleon's foes until they fled, — 

The foremost iu the charge or in the sally. 

Should now be butcher'd in a civic alley. 



The scars of his old wounds were near his new, 
Those honourable scars which brought him fame; 

And horrid was the contrast to tlie view 

But let me quit the theme ; as such things claim 

Perhaps even more attention than is due 

From me : I gazed (as oft I iinve gazed the Bame) 

To try if I coidd wrench aught out of death 

Wliich should confirm, or shakr, or make a faith ; 



But it was all a mystery. Here we are. 
And there we go : — but loiere ? five bits of lead. 

Or three, or two, or one, send very far 1 

And is tliis hlood, then, foriu'd but to be shed P 

Can cverv element our elrmeiits mar P 

And air — earili — water — fire live — and we dead P 

WV, whose minds comprehend all things. No more; 

But let us to the story as before. 



Tlie purchaser of Juan and acquaintance 
Bore off his bargaina to a gilded boat, 

Enibark'd himself and them, and off they wbuI tlience 
As fast &3 oara could pull and wat«r float ; 

TItey look'd like persona being led to seiiteiict-, 
Wond'ring what next till the caiique " was brought 

Up in s little creek below a wall 

Cyertopp'd with cypresses, dark-green and tiili. 



Here their conductor tapping at the wicket 

Of a small iron door, 'twas open'd, and 
Tie led them onward, first through a low thicket 

Flank'd by large groves, which tower'd on either hand: 
1'liey almost lost their way, and had to pick it — 

'For night was closing ere they came to land. 
The eunuch made a aigii to those on board, 
Who row'd off, leaving them without a word. 



As they were plodding on their winding way 

Through orange bowers, anil jasmine, and so forth : 

(Of which I might have a good deal to say, 
There being no such profusion in the North 

Of oriental plants, " et cetera," 

Bnt that of late your scribblers think it worlli 

Tiieir while to rear whole hotbeds in (ieir works. 

Because one poet travell'd 'mongst tlie Turks :) " 



As they were threading on llieir way, there came 
Into Don Juan's head a thought, which he 

Whisper'd to his companion r — 'twas the same 
Which might have then occurr'd to you or me. 

" Methinks," — said he, — " it would be no grpnt shame 
If we should strike a stroke to set us free ; 

Let's knock that old black fellow on the head, 

And marcli away — 'tivere easier ilune llinn said." 



" Yea," eaid the other, " and when done, what then p 
Mow get out ? how the devil got we in ? 

And when we once were fairly out, and wheo 

From Saint Bartholomew we have saved our skin," 

To-morrow 'd see us in some other den, 
And worse off than we hitherto have heen ; 

Besides, I'm hungry, and just now would take. 

Like Esau, for mv birthriglit a beef-iiteak. 



" We must be near some place of man's abode ; — 
For the old negro's confidence in creeping. 

With his two captives by so queer a road. 

Shows that he tiiiuks his friends have not been sleeping ; 

A single cry would bring them all abroad : 
'Tis better therefore looking before leaping— 

Atid there, you see, this turn has brought us thraugli, 

By Jove, a noble palace I — lighted too." 



It was indeed a wide extensive building 

Which opeu'd on their view, and o'er the front 

There Beem'd to be besprent a deal of gilding 
And various hues, as is the Turkish wont, — 

A gaudy tast«, for they are little akill'd in 

The arta of which these lands were once the font : 

Each villa ou the Bospborns looks a screeu 

New painted, or a pretty opera-scene. 



And nearer as they came, a genial savour 

Of certain stews, and roast-meatii, and pilaus, 

Things which in hungry mortals' eyes find favour, 
Made Juan in his harsh intentions pause, 

And put him^flfujion his good behnviour: 
His frit^iid, too, udding a new saving clause. 

Said, " In Heaven's name let's get some supper now. 

And then I'm wilb you, if you're for a row." 




Some talk of an appeal unto s 

Some to men's feeling!!, others to their reason -. 
Tlie last of these was never much the fashion, 

For reason thinka all reasoning out of season ; 
8orae speakers whine, and others lay the lash on. 

But more or less continue still to t«ase on, 
'With arguments according to their " forte; " 
But no one ever dreams of being short. — 



But I digress : of all appeals, — although 
I grant the power of pathos, and of golJ, 

Of beauty, flattery, threats, a shilling, — no 
Method's more sure at moments to take hold " 

Of the beat feelings of mankind, which grow 
More tender, as we every day bcliold. 

Than that all-softening, overpowering knell, 

Tlie tocsin of the soul — the diniter-bell. 



Tnrkey containa no bells, and yet men dine ; 

And Jnan and his friend, albeit tliey heard 
No Christian knoll to table, saw no line 

Of lackeys nalier to tlie ftast prepared. 
Yet smelt roast-meat, beheld a huge fire shine, 

.Ajid cooks in motion with their clean arms bared. 
And gazed around them to the left and right, 
W ilh the prophetic eye of appetite. 



And giving np all notions of resistance. 

They folloVd close behind their sable guide. 

Who bttle thonglit that his own crnck'd existencfl 
Was on the point of being set aside : 

He motion'd them to slop at some small distance, 
And knocking at the gate, 'twas open'd wide. 

And a magnificent large hall display'd 

The Asian pomp of Ottoman pnrnde. 



I won't describe ; description is my fortes 
But every fool describes in these bright daja 

His wondrous journey to some foreign court. 

And s))awns his quarto, and demands your praise — 

Death to his publisher, to him 'lis sport; 

While Nature, tortured twenty thousand ways, 

Beeigiis herself with exemplary patience 

To guide-books, rhymes, tours, sketches, illustrations. 



Along this hull, and up and down, some, squatted 
Upon their hams, were occupied at chess; 

Others in monosvllable talk chutled, 

And some seem'd much in love witli their own drew ; 

And divers smoked superb pipes, decoraleil 
With amber mouths, of greater price or less; 

And several strutted, others slept, and some 

Prepared for supper with a ghiss of rum.* 



As the black eunuch enter'd with his brace 
Of purchased Infidels, some raised their eyes 

A moment without slackening from their pace; 
But tiiose who sute, ne'er stirr'd in any wise : 

One or two stared the captives in the face. 
Just as one views a horse to guess his price; 

Some nodded to the negro from their station, 

But no one troubled him with eouversation," 



He leads them through the hall, and, without stopping. 
On through a farther range of goodly rooms. 

Splendid but silent, save in one, where, dropping,*" 
A marble fountain echoes tlirough the glooms 

Of night, which robe the chamber, or where popping 
Some female head most curiously presumes 

To thrust its black eyes through the door or lattice^ 

As woTulering what the devil noise that is. 



Some faint lumps glcamijig ^m liie lofty walls 
Gave light enough to hint tlieir farther way. 

But not enough to show the imperial halls 
In all the flushing; of their full arraj' ; 

Perhaps there's nothing- -I'll not say appals. 
But saddens more by ni^ht as well as day, 

Tliaii an eiiDrmous room without a soul 

To break the lifeless splendour of the whole. 



Two or three seem so little, one seems notliing : 
In deserts, forests, crowds, or by tlie shore, 

Tliere solitude, we know, has her full growth in 
The spota which were her realms for evermore ; 

But in a mighty hall or gallery, both in 

More modern buildings and those built of yoru, 

A kind of death comes o'er us all alone. 

Seeing what's meant for many with but one. 



A neat, snug study on a winter's night," 
A book, friend, single lady, or a gl^s 

Of claret, sandwich, and an appetite. 

Are things which make an English evening pass j 

Though eeriet by no means so grand a sigiit 
As is a theatre Lt up by gas. 

I pass my evenings In long galleries solely, 

And that's the reason I'm so melancholy. 



Alaa ! man makes that great which makes hiin little : 

I grant you in a church 'tis very well : 
What speaks of Heaven should by no means be brittle. 

But strong and lasting, till no tongne can tell 
Their names wlio rcar'd it ; but huge houses Al ill — 

And huge tombs worse — mankind, since Adam fell : 
Meltiinks the story of the tower of Babel 
Might teach them tliis much belter than I'm able. 



Babel was Niinrod's Imiitiiig-box, and then 
A town of gardens, walls, and wealtli amazing, 

"Where Nabuchaclonosor, king of men, 

Keign'd, till one summer's daj he took to grazing; 

And Daniel tamed the lions in their den. 
The people's awe and admiration raising; 

'Twas famous, too, for Thisbe and for Pyramua,* 

And tlie calumniated queen Semiramis. — " 



That injured Queen, by chroniclers so coarse. 
Has been accused (1 doubt not by conspiracy) 

Of an improper friendship for her horse 

{Love, like religion, sometimes runs to heresy) : 

This monstrous tale had probably its source 
(For such exaggerations here and there I see) 

In writing " Courser " by mistake for " Courier ; " 

I wish the case would come before a jury here." 



But to resume, — should there be {what may not 
Be in these days ?] some iniidels, who don't, 

BciJimse they can't, find out the very spot 
Of that same Babel, or because they won't 

(Tliough Claudius Rich, Esquire, some bricks lias got, 
And written lately two memoirs upon't,) " 

Pclleve the Jews, those unbelievers, who 

Alust be believed, though they believe not you. 



Yet let them think that Horace has cxi)re3t 
Shortly and sweetly the masonic folly 

Of those, forgetting the great place of rest. 
Who give tlieniselvcs to architecture wholly ; 

We know where things and men must end nl best : 
A moral (like all moral)') melanclioly, 

And " Et sepulchri iuuncnior strnin itomos " * 

Shows that wc build when wo should but etitomh us. 



At last they reaeli'd a quarter inoBt retireii, 
Wliere echo woke aa if from a long slumber ; 

Though full of all things which coiild be desired. 
One wouder'd what to do with such a number 

Of articles which nobody required ; 

Here wealth had done its utmost to encumber 

"With fiiruiture an exquisite apartment, 

Whicli puzzled Nature much to know what Art meant. 



It seera'd, however, but to open on 

A range or suite of further chairibera, which 

Mi^ht lead to beaven knows where ; but iu this one 
The moveables were prodigally rich ; 

Sofjis 'twas half a sin to sit upon. 

So costly were they; carpets every stitch 

Of workmanship so rare, they made you wish 

You could glide o'er them like a gulden fish. 



The black, however, without hardly deigning 

A glance at that which wrapt the slaves in wonder. 

Trampled what they scarce trod for fear of staining. 
As if the milky way their feet was under 

With all ils stars; and with a stretch attaining 
A certain press or cupboard niched in yonder. 

In that remote recess whicli you may see — 

( )t if you don't the fault is not in me, — 



I H-ish to be perspicuous ; and the black, 
I say, unlocking the recess, pull'd forth 

A quantity of clothes fit for the back 
Of any Mussulman, whate'er his worthj 

And of variety there was no lack — 

And yef, though I have said there was no dearth, — 

He chose himself to point out what he lliouglit 

Most proper for the Christians he iiad benight. 



Tlie suit he tiiought most suitable to eaeli 
"Was, for the elder and the stouter, first 

A Candiot£ cloak, which to the kuee might reacli, 
And trousers not so tight that tliej would bunt, 

But such as fit an Asiatic breech ; 

A shawl, whose folds in Cashmire had been nLrst, 

Slippers of saiTron, dagger rich and handy ; 

111 short, all things which form a Turkish dandy. 



While he was dressing, Baba, their black frieud. 
Hinted the vast advantages which they 

Might probably obtain both in the end, 
If they would but pursue the proi)er way 

"Which Fortune plainly seem'd to recommend ; 
And then he added, that he needs must say, 

"'Twould greatly tend to better their condition, 

If they would condescend to circumcision. 



"For his own part, he really should rejoice 
To see them true believers, but no less 

Would leave his proposition to their choice." 
The other, thanking Iiim for this excess 

or goodness, in thus leaving them a voice 
In such a trifle, scarcely could express 

" Sufficiently " (he said) " his appcobalion 

Of alt the customs of this polish'd nation. 



" For his own share — he saw but small objortion 

To so respectable an ancient rite; 
And, after swallowing down a slight Tefectii>ti, 

For wiiich he own'd a present appetite. 
He doubted not a few hours of reflection 

Would reconcile him lo the business (piite." 
" Will it ? " said Juan sharply : "Strike me dead, 
But they ns soon shull circuuicise my Itead ! * 



" Cut ofT a thousiuiil heads, before " — ' 

lieplied tiic other, "do not interrupt : 

You put me out in what I had to say. 
Sir ! — as I said, as soon as I have sapt, 

I shall perpend if jour proposal may 
Be such as I can properlj accept ; 

Provided always jour great goodness still 

Bemits the matter to our own free-wiU." 



Now, praj," 



Baba eyed Juan, and said, " l!e so good 
As dress jourself — " and pointed out a suit 

In which a princess with great pleasure would 
Array her limbs ; but Junn standing mute. 

As not being in a masquerading mood. 
Gave it a slight kick with his Christian foot ; 

And when the old negro told him to " Get ready," 

Beplied, " Old gentleman, I'm not a lady." 



" What you mny be, I neither know nor care," 
Said Baba; "but pray do as I desire: 

I have no more time nor many words to spare." 
"At least," said Juan, "sure I may inquire 

The cause of this odd travesty ? " — " Forbear," 
Said Baba, "to be curious; 'twill transpire. 

No doubt, in proper place, and time, and season 

I have no authority to tell the reason." 



"Tlien if I do," said Juan, " I'll be "— " Hold ! 

Rejoin'd the negro, "pray be not provoking; 
Tliis spirit's well, but it may wax too bold. 

And you will find us not too fond of joking." 
"What, air," said Juan, "shall it e'er be told 

That I ODsex'd my dress ? " But Baba, stroking 
The things down, said, " Inct-nse me, and I call 
Those who will leave you of no se\ at all. 



ZK9 rr.iJ^ iCftn» T. 



A v/sttft'i, iFze ; bs iiiSL rus* s » case 
Wit ivK Kr>i^i v^ar liiisiL.' — ^ ^STinc, ^cvcik ktxmI lulhcs 

T:^, ^fer^acg- ceo r "^ — -i^is, i±ff a nn fwi^j 
Eczx.'^ i -*ar., gisrarrzag u& scse «»c ciaa^ 

** WLifi iit Offrfl aaZ I ic' »t:i iZl ;» ^ 

WLieb e'er sec cf a Eirrag?~Et: rrSg iace^ 



And then he svon; aripi, f&g^T'.-g, cc be sSpp'd 
A ptir of trcttsers c/ DssL-ecvocr'd s^k ; 

Xext with a Tiizin zcoe be vis eqnfpp'd. 

Which girt a slfsht cbfmye as vhite as milk ; 

But toz^nng on Lis petticoat, be tnpp'd. 

Which — as ve nj — or as the Scoecfa saj, nlaZ^ 

m« rhrme obliges me to this ; sometimes 

M</narchs are less imperatire than rfajmes) " — 



Whilk, vhich (or what jon please), was owing to 
His garment's noveltv, and his being awkward : 

And Tet at last he managed to get throogfa 
His toilft^ though no doubt a little backward : 

Tlie negro Baba helped a little too. 

When srnne untoward part of raiment stack hard ; 

And, wrestling b^jth his arms into a gown. 

He paused, and took a 8ur%'ey up and down. 

LZZIX. 

C-hie difficultj still remained — his hair 

Was hardly long enough ; but Baba found 

Ho many falne long tresses all to spare. 

That soon his head was most completely crown'd, 

Afti'r the manner then in fushion there ; 

And this addition with such gems was bound 

As suited the ennemhU of Ins toilet. 

While liaba made him comb his head and oil it. 



And now being femininely all arni/d, 

With some small mi from scissors, paint, and tweezers. 
He look'd in almost all respects a maid. 

And Baba smilingly e:tclaim'd, " You see, sirs, 
A perfect transformation here display'd ; 

And now, then, you must come along with me, sirs. 
That is — the Lady:" clapping his hands twice. 
Four blacks were at hia elbow in a trice. 



" Yon, sir," said Baba, nodding to t!ie one, 
"Will please to accompany tliose gentlemen 

To supper ; but you, worthy Christian nuu. 
Will follow me: no trifling, sir; for when 

I say a thing, it must at once be done. 

What fear you ? think you tliis a lion's den? 

Why, 'tis a palace ; where the truly wise 

Anticipate the Prophet's paradise. 



" Ton fool ! I tell you no one means you harm," 
" So much the better," Juan said, "for them ; 

Else they shall feel the weight of this my arm. 
Which is not quite so light as you may deem. 

I yield thus far ; but soon will break the cliarm, 
If any take me for that which I seem : 

So that I trust, for every body's sake. 

That this disguise may lead to no mistake." 



" Blockhead ! come on, and sec," quoth Baba ; while 
Don Juan, turning to his comrade, who. 

Though somewhat grieved, could scarce forbear a smile 
Upon the metamorphosis in view, — 

"Farewelll" they mutually exciaim'd : "this soil 
Seems fertile in adventures strange and new ; 

One's turn'd half Mussulman, and one a maid. 

By this old black euc\.anter's uusouj;ht aid." 



iX)N JUAN. [cAim) t. 

LXXXIY. 

*' Farewell I" said Joan : *' should we meet no more^ 

I wish you a good appetite/' — "Farewell !*' 
Beplied the other ; " though it grieves me sore ; 

When we next meet^ we'll have a tale to tell : 
We needs must follow when Fate puts from shore. 

Keep your good name : though Eve herself once felL'' 
" Nay/' quoth the maid^ " the Sultan's self shan't cany me. 
Unless his highness promises to marry me." 



LXXXT. 

And thus they parted^ each by separate doors ; 

Baba led Juan onward room by room 
Through glittering galleries, and o'er marble floors. 

Till a gigantic portal through the gloom. 
Haughty and huge, along the distance lowers ; 

And wafted far arose a rich perfume : 
It seem'd as though they came upon a shrine. 
For all was vast, still, fragrant, and divine. 

LXXXVI. 

The giant door was broad, and bright, and high, 
Of gilded bronze, and carved in curious guise ; 

Warriors thereon were battling furiously ; 

Here stalks the victor, there the vanquish'd lies ; 

There captives led in triumph droop the eye. 
And in perspective many a squadron flies : 

It seems the work of times before the line 

Of Bome transplanted fell with Constantine. 

LXXXVII. 

This massy portal stood at the wide close 
Of a huge hall, and on its either side 

Two little dwarfs, the least you could suppose, 
W^ere sate, like ugly imps, as if allied 

In mockery to the enormous gate which rose 
O'er them in almost pyramidic pride : 

The gate so splendid was in all its featurea^ 

You never thought about those little creatures, 



Until yoQ nearly trod ou tbetn, nnd llien 
You started back in horror to survey 

The wondrous hideouaneas of those small men, 
Whose colour was not black, nor white, nor grey. 

But an extraneous mixture, which no pen 
Can trace, although perhaps the pencil may ; 

They were mia-shapen pigmies, deaf and dumb, — 

Uonsters, wlio cost a no less monstrous sum. 



Tlieir duty was — for they were strong, and though 
They look'd so little, did strong things at times — 

To ope this door, which tliey could really do. 
The hinges being as smooth as Eogers' rhymes; 

And now and then, nith tough strings of the bow, 
As is the custom of those Eastern climes. 

To give some rebel Pacha a cravat ; 

For mutes are generally used for that. 



Tliey spoke by sigus — that is, not spoke at all; 

And looking like two incubi, they glared 
As Baba with his fingers made them fall 

To heaving back the portal folds : it scared 
Juan a moment, as this pair so small. 

With shrinking serpent optics on him stared ; 
It « as as if their littlR looks could poison 
Or fascinate whome'er they fiji'd their eyes on. 



Before they enter'd, Buba paused to hint 
'1 o Juan some slight lessons as his guide : 

" I f yon could just contrive," he said, " to stint 
1 hat somewhat manly majesty of stride, 

Tv ouid be as well, and, — (tliough there's not much in't) 
1 o swing a little less from side to side. 

Winch has at times an aspect of the oddest; — 

4nd aleo could you look a httle modest. 



" 'Twould be conveuient ; for these mutes have eyes 
Like needles, which may pierce those petticoats ; 

'And if they should Jiscover your disguise. 

You know how near us the deep Bosphorus Qoats ; 

And you and I may chance, ere morning rise. 
To find our way to Marmora without boats, 

Slitch'd up in sacks — a mode of navijpition 

A good dad practised here upon occ;usion."'' 



With this encouragement, he led the way 
Into a room still nobler than the last ; 

A rich confusion form'd a disarray 
In such sort, that the eye along it cast 

Could hardly carry anything away, 

Object on object flash'd so bright and fast; 

A dazzling mass of gems, and gitld, and glitter, 

Magnificently niingled in a litter. 



Wealth had done wonders^taste not much ; such thtnga 

Occur in Orient palates, and even 
In the more chnsten'd domes of Western kings 

(Of which I have also seen some six or seven) 
Where I can't say or gold or diamond flings 

Great lustre, there is much to be forgiven ; 
Oronjis of bad statues, tables, chairs, and pictures. 
On which I cannot pause to make my strictures. 



In this imperial ball, at distance lay 

Under a canopy, and there reclined 
Quite in a confidential queenly way, 

A lady ; Baba stopp'd, and kneeling sign'd 
To Juan, who LiiDugJi not much used to pray, 

Knelt down by instinct, wondering in bis mind 
What all this oicant : while Uaba bow'd and bended 
His head, until the ceremony ciidnt. 



The lady rising up witli sucli nti air 

As Venus rose with from tlie wave, on tiiem 

Bent like an antelope a Papliian pair " 

Of eyes, wliich put out etcii surrounding gem ; 

And raising up an arm as moonlight fair, 
She sigu'd to Baba, who first kiss'd the hem 

Of her deep purple robe, and speaking low, 

Pointed to Juan, who remain'd below. 



Her presence was as lofty as her state ; 

Her beauty of that overpowering kind, 
Whose force description oidy would abate : 

I'd rather leave it mucii to your own mind, 
Than lessen it by what I could relate 

Of forms and features ; it would strike you blind 
Could I do justice to the full detail ; 
So, luckily for both, my phrases fail. 



Tlius much however 1 may add, — her years 

Were ripe, they might make sii-and- twenty springs. 

But there are forms whiuh Time l« touch forbears, 
And turns aside his scythe to vulgar things : " 

Such as was Mary's Queen of Scots ; true — tears 
And love destroy ; and sapping sorrow wrings 

Charms from the charmer, yet some never grow 

Ugly ; for instance — Ninon de I'Enclos." 



She spake some words to her attendants, who 
Composed a choir of girls, ten or a dozen. 

And were all clad ahke;" like Juan, too. 
Who wore their uniform, by Baba chosen : 

They form'd a very nymph-like looking crew, 
Wliich might have call'd Diana's chorus " cc 

As hi as outward show may correspond; 

I won't be bail for anything beyond. 



Thej bow'd obeisance an^ willidrew, retiring. 

But not by the f&me door through which came m 

Baba and Juan, which last st^HKJ admiring, 
At some small distance, all he saw within 

This strange saloon, much fitted for inspiring 
Marvel and praise ; for both or none tilings win ; 

And I must say, I ne'er could see the very 

Great happiness of the " Nil Adniirari." " 



" Not to admire is all the art I know 

{Plain truth, dear Murray, needs few flowers of speech) 
To moke men happy, or U) keep them so ; 

(So take it in llie very words of Creech)-" 
Thus Horace wrote we all know long ago ; 

And thus Pope " quotes the precept to re-teacii 
From his translation ; but had notie admired, 
Would Pope have sung, or Horace been inspired ? 



Bsbs, when all the damsels were withdrawn, 
Motion'd to Juan to approach, and then 

A second time desired him to kneel down. 
And kiss the lady's foot ; which maiim when 

He heard repealed, Juan with a frown 
Drew himself up to his full height again. 

And said, " It grieved him, but he could not stoop 

To any shoe, unless it shod the Pope." 



Babn, indignant at this ill-tinted pride, 

Mude fierce remonstrances, and then a thrt'iit 

He mutter'd (but the last was given aside) 
About a bow-string — quite in vain ; not yet 

Would Juan bend, thougli 'twere to Mahomel's bride: 
Then/* nothing in the worUI like etiqveiU 

In kingly cliambcrs or imperial halls, 

As also at the race and county balls. 



He stood like Atlas, witli a world of words 
About his ears, and natliless would not bfiiil ; 

The blood of all his line's Castilian lords 
Boil'd in his veins, and rather than desccuJ 

To stiUQ iiis pedigree, a tbousand swords 
A thousand times of him had made an end ; 

At lengtii perceiving the "fool" could not skinil, 

Baba proposed that he should kiss the hand. 



Here was an honourable compromise, 

A half-way house of diplomatic rest, 
Where they might meet in much more peaceful guise ; 

And Juan now his willingness esprest 
To use all lit and proper courtesies, 

Addiug, that this was commonest and best. 
For through the South, the custom still commands 
The gentleman to kiss tiie lady's hands. 



And he advanced, tlioogh with but a bad grace. 
Though on more Horough-bred" or fairiT liiigpra 

No lips e'er left their transitory trace : 
On such as these the lip too fondly lingers. 

And for one kiss would fain imprint a brace, 
As you will see, if she you love shall bring hers 

In contact ; and sometimes even a fair stranger's 

An almost twelvemonth's constancy endnngers. 



Tlie lady eyed him o'er and o'er, and hade 
Baba retire, which he obey'd in style, 

As if well-used to the retreating trade ; 

And taking hints in good part all the while. 

He whisper'd Jnan not to be afraid, 
And looking on him with a sort of smile. 

Took leave, with ?ucli a face of satisfaction, 

As good men wear nlio have done a virluous action. 
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cnn. 

When he was gone, there was a snddoi change : 
I know not what might be the lady's thought. 

Bat o'er her bright brow flash'd a tamult strange. 
And into her clear cheek the blood was brought^ 

Blood-red as sons^ summer donds which range 

The verge of Heaven ; and in her large eyes wrought^ 

A mixture of sensations might be scanned. 

Of half-voluptuousness and half-command. 



Her form had all the softness of her sex. 
Her features all the sweetness of the devil. 

When be put on the cherub to perplex 

Eve, and paved (God knows how) the road to evil ; 

The sun himself was scarce more free from specks 
Than she from aught at which the eje could cavil ; 

Yet, somehow, there was something somewhere wanting. 

As if she rather ordered than was granting. — 

ox. 

Something imperial, or imperious, threw 
A chain o'er all she did ; that is, a chain 

Was thrown as 'twere about the neck of you, — 
And rapture's self will seem almost a pain 

With auglit which looks like despotism in view ; 
Our souls at least are free, and 'tis in vain 

We would against them make the flesh obey— 

The spirit in the end will have its way. 

OXI. 

Her very smile was haughty, though so sweet ; 

Her very nod was not an inclination ; 
There was a self-will even in her small feet. 

As though they were quite conscious of her station— 
They trod as upon necks ; and to complete 

Her state (it is the custom of her nation), 
A poniard deck'd her girdle, as the sign 
She was a sultan's bride, (thank Heaven, not mine I) 



" To hear and to obey " had been from birtli 

The law of all around her; to fulBl 
All phantasies which yielded joy or mirth. 

Had been her slaves' chief pleasure, aa her will ; 
Her blood was high, her beauty scarce of earth : 

Judge, then, if her capricea e'er stood still ; 
llnd she but been a Cliristian, I've a notion 
We should have found out the " perpetual motion." 



'Whate'ei she saw and coveted was brought; 

Whate'er she did not see, if sbe supposed 
It might be seen, with diligence was sought. 

And when 'twas found straightway the bargnii 
There was no end unto the thiiigs she bouglit. 

Nor to the trouble which her fancies caused ; 
Yet even her tyranny had such a grace. 
The women pardon'd al! except her face. 



Juan, the latest of her whims, Iiad caught 
Her eye in passing on his way to sale ; 

Slie order'd Imn directly to be bought, 

And Baba, who had ne'er been known to fail 

In any kind of mischief to be wrought. 
At all such auctions knew how to prevail : 

She bad no prudence, but lie had ; and this 

Kxplaina the garb which Juan took amiss. 



His youth and features favour'd the disguise, 
And should you ask how she, a sultan's bride. 

Could risk or compass such strange phantasies. 
This I must leave sultanas to decide : 

Emperors are only husbands in wives' eyes. 
And kings and consorts oft are mystified," 

As we may ascertain with due precision. 

Some by experience, others by tradition. 



But to the main point, where we have been tending :- 
She DOW conceived all difficulties past. 

And deem'd herself extreraely condescending 
When, being made her property at last, 

Withoat more preface, in her blue eyes blending 
Fasaion and power, a glance on hun she cast. 

And merely saying, " Christian, canst thou iove?" 

Conceived thitt piirase was quite enough to move 



And BO it was, in proper time and pluce ; 

Bat Juan, who had still his mind o'erflowiog 
Willi Haid^e's isle and soft Ionian face, 

Felt tlie warm blood, wliich in his face was gloving, 
Bnsli back U|)on his heart, which fiU'd apace. 

And left his cheeks as pale as snow -drops blowijig : 
Tlicae words went througli his soul like Arab speur«, 
So that he spoke not, but burst into tears. 



Slie waa a good deal shoek'd ; not sJiock'd at tcan. 
For women shed and use them at their liking; 

But there i» somellilrig when man's eye appears 
Wet, still more disagreeulile and utriking : 

A woman's tear-drop melts, a man's half sears. 
Like molten lead, as if you. llirust a pike in 

His heart to force it out, for [to be shorter} 

To them 'tis a relief, to as n torture. 



And she would have consoled, but knew not bow 
Having no equals, nothing which had e'er 

Infected her with sympathy till now, 

And never having dreamt wliat 'twas to Ix-ar 

Auglit of a serious, sorrowing kind, although 
'I'hero miglit arise some pouting jwtty care 

To cross her brow, she wonder'd how so near 

Her eyes kuothrt's eye could sited a ti-:kr. 
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Bat nature teaches more than power can spoil," 
And, when a itrong although a strange sensation 

Moves — female hearts are such a genial soil 
For kinder feelings, whatsoe'er their nation, 

Thej natnrally pour the " wine and oil," 
&inaritaiis in every situation; 

And thus Gulbeyaz, though slie knew not whv, 

Felt an odd glistening moisture in lier eye. 



But tears must stop like all things else ; and soon 
Jnan, who for an instant had been moved 

To such a sorrow by the intrusive tone 

Of one who dared to ask if " he had loved," 

Coll'd back the stoic to liis eyes, which sLoiin 
Blight with the very weakness he reproved ; 

And although sensitive to beauty, he 

Pelt most indignant still at not being f>'ec. 



Golbeyaz, for tlie first time in her days, 
Was much embarrasa'd, never having met 

In all h^r life with aught save prayers and praise; 
And as she also risk'd her life to get 

Him whom she meant to tutor in love's ways. 
Into a comfortable t^te-il-t£te. 

To lose the hour would make her quite a martyr, 

And they had wasted now almost a quarter. 
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I also would suggest the fitting time. 
To gentlemen in any such like case. 

That is to say — in a meridian clime, 

With ua there is more law given to the chase. 

But here a small delay forms a great crime : 
So recollect that the extremest grace 

la just two minutes for your declaration — 

A moment more would hurt vour reputation. 



/uan's vnn good ; ond might have been still better^ 
But be had got Haid^e into bis head ; 

However strange, he could not yet forget licr. 
Which made him seem exceedingly ill-bred. 

Gulbeyaz, wtio look'd on him as her debtor 
For having had him to her palace led, 

Began to blusb up to the eyes, and then 

Grow deadly pale, anit then blush back again. 



At length, in an imperial way, she laid 

Her hand on his, and bending on him eyes, 

TYiiicb needed not nn empire to persuade, 
Look'd into his for love, wiiere none replies : 

Her brow grew black, but she would not upbraid, 
Tliat being the last thing a proud woman tries ; 

She rose, and pausing one chaste moment, threw 

llenelf upon his breaat, and there she grew. 



This was an awkward teat, as Juan found. 

But he was steel'd by sorrow, wrath, and pride : 

With genlle force her white arms he unwound. 
And seated her all drooping by his side, 

Tlien rising hauglitily he glanced around. 
And looking coldly in her face, he cried, 

" The prison'd eagle will not pair, nor I 

ffcrve it sultaua's sensual phantasy. 



" Thou ask'st, if I can lovo ? be this the proof 
How much I Jiave loved — that 1 love not iAtt! 

In this vile garb, the djatulf, web, and woof. 
Were fitter for me : Love is for the free ! 

I am not daszlcd by this splendid roof; 

\\'hate'er thy power, and great it seems to be. 

Heads bow, kuccs bend, eyes watch around a tiirone 

.\iul hands obrv — nnr linirts arc still our own." 



This was a truth to ua extremely trite ; 

Not so to her, who ne'er had heard such things 
She deem'd her least command must yield delight, 

Earth being only made for queens and kings. 
If hearts lay on the left side or the right 

She liardly knew, to such perfection brings 
Legitimacy its born votaries, when 
Aware of their due royal rights o'er men. 



Besides, as has been said, she was so fair 
As even in a much humbler lot had made 

A kingdom or confusion any where. 

And also, as may be presumed, she laid 

Some stress on charms, which seldom are, if e'er. 
By their possessors thrown into the shade : 

She thought hers gave a double "right divine;" 

And half of that opinion's a!so mine. 



Kemember, or {if you can not) imagine. 

Ye ! who have kept your chastity when young, 

"While some more desperate dowager has been wuging 
Love with you, and been in the dog-days stung 

By your refusal, recollect her raging I 
Or recollect all that was said or sung 

On such a subject; thcTi suppose tlie face 

Of a young downright beauty in this case. 



Suppose, — but you already have supposed. 
The spouse of Potiphar, the Lady Booby, * 

Phffidra," and all which story has disclosed 
Of good examples ; pity that so few by 

Poets and private tutors are exposed. 

To educate — ye youth of Europe — yon by t 

But when you have supposed the fi'w we know. 

Yon can't suppose Gulbeynz' aTigry brow. 



A tigress robb'd of young, a lioness, 

Or any interesting beast of prey. 
Are similes at hand for the distress 

Of ladies who can not liave their own way; 
But though my tum will not be served witli less. 

These don't eipress one half what I should say 
For what is stealing young ones, few or many, 
To cutting short their hopes of having any ? 



The love of offspring 's nature's general law. 

Prom tigresses and cubs to ducks and ducklings; 

There's nothing whets the beak, or arms the claw. 
Like an invasion of their babes and sucklings ; 

And all who have seen a human nursery, saw 

Ilow mothers love their children's squalls and chucklings ; 

This strong extreme effect (to tire no longer 

Your patience) shows the cause must still be stronger. 



Tf I said fire flash'd from Gulbeyaz' eyes, 

'Twere nothing — for her eyes flash'd always fire ; 

Or snid her checks assumed the deepest dyes, 
I sliould but bring disgrace upon the dyer, 

80 supernatural was het passion's rise; 

For ne'er till now she knew a check'd desire ; 

Even ye who know what a check'd woman is 

(Enoagh, Qod knows !) would much fall short of this. 



Her rage was but a minute's, and 'twas well — 
A moment's more had slain her ; but the white 

It lasted 'twaa like a short glimpse of hell ; 
Nought's more sublime than energetic bile, 

Though horrible to see yet grand to tell, 
Lik(^ ocean warring 'gainst a rocky isle ; 

And the deep pnsaiiiiis finsliing through her form 

Mndr hrr a beautiful einbi«|jed storm. 



A Tulgar tempest 'twere to a typhoon 
To match a common fury with her rage. 

And yet she did not want to reach the moon," 
Like moderate Hotspur on the immortal page ; " 

Her angei pitch'd into a lower tune. 
Perhaps the fault of her soft sex and age — 

Her wish was but to " kill, kill, kill," like Lear's," 

And then ber thirst of blood was quench'd in tears. 



A storm it raged, and like the storm it poss'd, 
Paas'd witiiout words — in fact she could not speak ; 

And then her sex's shame* broke in at last, 
A sentiment till then iu her but weak, 

But now it flow'd in natural and fast. 
As water through au unexpected leak ; 

For she felt humbled — and humiliation 

Is sometimes good for people in her station. 



It teaches them that they are flesh and blood. 
It also gently hints to Iheui that others, 

Altboagh of clay, are yet not quite of mud ; 
That urns and pijikins are but fragile brothers. 

And works of the same pottery, bad or good. 

Though not aU born of the same sires and mother«; 

It teaches — Heaven knows only what it teaches. 

But sometimes it may mend, and often reaches. 



Her first thought was to cut off Juan's head ; 

Her second, to cut only his — acquaintance ; 
Her third, to ask liim wliere he had been bred ; 

Her fourth, to rally iiim into repentance; 
Her fifth, to call her maids and go to bed ; 

Her sixth, to stab herself ; her seveutli, to senteoca 
The lash to Baba :- — but her grand rcsouroo 
Was to sit down again, and cry of course. 



She thought to stab herself, but then slie hai^ 
Tlie dagger close at hand, which made it awkward ; 

For Eastern stiiys are little made to pad. 
So that a poniard pierces if 'tis iituck hard : 

SLfi thought of killing Juan — but, poor lad I 

Though he deserred it well for being so backward, 

Tlie cutting off his head was not the art 

Most likely to attain her aim — liis heart. 



J^uan was moved : lie had made up Jiis miud 
To be impaled, or quarter'd as a diah 

For dogs, or to be slain with pangs refined. 
Or thrown to lions, or made baits for fish. 

And thus heroically stood rcsign'd, 

Katlier tlian sin — except to his own wish : 

But all his great preparatives for dying 

Dissolved like snow before a woman crying. 



As through his palms Bob Acres' valour oozed,* 
So Juan's virtue ebb'd, i kuow not how ; 

And first lie wonder'd why he had refused ; 
And then, if matters could be made up now ; 

And next his savage virtue he accused. 
Just as a friar may accuse his vow, 

Ur as a dame repents her of her oath, 

Which mostly ends in some small breach of both. 



So he began tu ftammer some excuses ; 

But words are not enough in such a matter. 
Although you borrow'd all that e'er the muws 

i4ave sung, or even a Dandy's dandiest cliatter> 
Or all the figures Castlereagh abuses ;" 

Just as a languid smile began to flatter 
His peace was making, but before lie venlurtrd 
Further, old Baba rather bri*klv ciitcr'd. 



"Bride of the Sun ! and Sister of the Moon ! " 

('Twas thus he spake,) " and Empress of the Earth 

Whose frown would put the splieres all out of tune. 
Whose smile makes all the planets dance witli mirth. 

Your slave brings tidings — he hopes not too soon — 
Which your sublime attention may be worth : 

The 6ua himself has sent me like a ray. 

To hint that he ia coming up this way." 



" la it," exclaim'd Gulbeyaz, " as you say 

I wish to heaven he would not shine till morning I 

But bid my women form the Milky- way. 

Hence, my old comet ! give the stars due warning — 

And, Cluistian I mingle with them as you may. 

And as you'd have me pardon your past scorning" — 

Here they were interrupted by a humming 

Sound, and then by a cry, " The Sultan's coming I " 



First came her damsels, a decorous file. 

And then his Highness' eunuchs, black and white; 
The train might reach a quarter of a mil'; ; 

His Majesty was always so polite 
As to announce his visits a long while 

Before he came, especially at night ; 
For being the last wife of the Emperour, 
She was of course the favourite of the four. 



His Highness was a man of solemn port, 
Shanl'd to the nose, and bearded to the eyes, 

Snatch'd from a prison to preside at court. 
His lately bowatrung brother caused his rise; 

He was as good a sovereign of the sort 
As any mentioned in the histories 

Of Cantemir, or KnolISs, where few shine 

Save Solyman, the glory of their line." 



He went to mosque in ?t:tte, and said his praj'crs 
With more than " Oriental scrupulosity ; " " 

He left to his vizier all state affairs. 
And show'd but little royal cariosity : 

I know not if he had domestic cares — 
No process proved connubial animosity ; 

Pout wives and twice five hundred maids, unseen. 

Were ruled as calmly as a Christian queen." 



If now an I thin 'here happen'd a slight slip, 
Little was heard of criminal or crime ; 

The story scarcely pass'd u sio^le Hp — 
The sack and sea had settled all in time, 

From which the secret nobody could rip : 

The pubhc knew no D'ore than does this rhyme ; 

No scandals made the daily press a curse^ 

Morals were better, and the fish no worse." 



He saw with his own eyes the moon was round, 
Was also certain that the eartli was square. 

Because he had journey'd fifty miles, and found 
No sign that it was circular anywhere : 

His empire also was without a bound ; 
'Tis true, a little troubled here and there, 

By rebel paclias, and encroaching giaours, 

But then they never came to " the Seven Towers j " ' 



Except in shape of envoys, who were sent 
To lodge tliere when a war broke out, according 

To the true law of nations, wliich ne'er meant 
Those scoundrels, who have never had a sword in 

Their dirty diplomatic hands, to vent 

Their spleen in making strife, and safely wording , 

Their lies, yclept despatches, without risk or i 

The singeing of a single inky whisker. 



He had Hftj daughters and four dozen sonsj 
Of whom all such as came of agt! were stow'd, 

The former in a palace, where like nuns 

They lived till some Basliaw was sent abroad. 

When she, whose turn it was, was wed at once. 
Sometimes at six years old " — though this seems add, 

'TIS true ; the reason is, that the Bashaw 

Most make a present to his sire in law. 



His sous were kept in prison, till they grew 
Of years to fill a bowstring or the throne. 

One or the other, but which of the two 
Could yet be known unto the fates alone; 

Meantime the education tliey went through 

Was princely, as the proofs have always shown ; 

So that the heir-apparent still was found 

No leas deserving to be hang*!! than crown'd. 



His Majesty saluted his fourth spouse 

With all the ceremonies of his rank. 
Who clear'd her sparkling eyes and smooth'd her brows. 

As suits a matron who has play'd a prank j 
These must seem doubly mindful of their vows. 

To save the credit of their breaking bank : 
To uo men are such cordial greetings given 
As those whose wives have made them fit for heaven. 



His Highness cast around his great black eyes. 
And looking, as he always look'd, perceived 

Juan amongst the damsels in disguise, 

At which he seem'd no whit surprised nor grievedj 

But just remark'd with air sedate and wise. 
While still a fluttering sigh Gulbeyaz heaved, 

" I see you've bought another girl ; 'tis pity 

That a mere Cluistian should be half so pretty." 



Tliis compliment, which drew al! eyes upon 

The new-bought virgin, made her blush and almke, 

Her comrades, also, thought Lhemaelves undone; 
Oh I Mahomet I that his Majesty should t^ke 

Sueli notice of a giaour, while scarce to one 
Of them his lips imperial ever spake ! 

Tliere was a general wliisper, toss, and wriggle. 

But etiquette forbade them all to giggle. 



TJie Turks do well to shut — at least, sometimes — 
The women up — because, in sad reality, 

rheir chastity in these unhappy climes 
Is not a thing of that astringent quality 

Which in the north prevents precocious crimps, 
And makes our snow leas pure than our morality 

Tlie sun, which yearly melt« the polar ice. 

Has quite the contrary effect on vice. 



Thus in the East they are extremely strict. 
And wedlock and a padlock mean the same ; 

Excepting only when the former's pick'd 
It ne'er can be replaced in proper frame; 

Spoilt, as a pipe of claret is when prick'd : 
But then their own polygamy's to blame j 

Wliy don't they knead two virtuous souls for life 

Into that moral centaur, man and wife ? " 



Thus far our chronicle ; and now we pause, 
Tliough not for want of matter; but 'tis time, 

According to the ancient epic laws. 

To slacken sail, and anchor with our rhyme. 

Let this fifth canto meet with due applause, 
The »ixth shall have a touch of tlie sublime ; 

Meanwhile, as Homer sometimes sleeps, perhaps 

You'll pardon to my Muse a few sJiort naps. 



PON JUAN. 



CANTO TU£ SIXTH 



INTEODCCTION TO CASTO THE SIXTH. 



"Thi fifth cinlo," wrote Lord Byron, in Febnurj, 1821, "ia >o fkr from bcm( 
Uw tut of ' DoD laaa,' tlut it is huiilj the bHiinning." In Jalj, bowenr, of tba 
nine je*r, the Connteu Goicdoti eilorted froui him ■ promiae to atop ihort whsn 
he wu. Bhe hid nad tbo two But catnlos in Frencli, and when, in nplj to her 
obJKdmu, he aipmsed bia conriiTtJoa that it woul'l lut longer Ihan 'CbilJe Hunld,' 
■he TOplia), " Ab, bat I woolil rather hare the fune of ' Childe HarolJ,' for thna 
jtan, thao an immortalitj of 'Don Jnan.'" With thii feeling the neier ee*aed 
urging him to Uj it ande, which aonndi a liiurnUr KnsitiTeneM of coDKlenoe in ona 
whu was [ileaud to Lie with him in open adullerr. " It uuea." wnte Lord Bjron, 
"from the wiah of all womea to eialt the eeotinieDti of the paaiiaui, and Lo knp Dp 
the illaidaa which a their emtKn. Now 'Don Jnan' (trip* off thia Ulnaao, and 
tanghB at thai, and most other things, I never knew a woman who did not protert 
Raussan, nor one who did not diilike De OnoimoDt, Qil Blu, and all the comedj 
of the punoni, when broagbt ont uitarallx." Then ii profoond lagBdlT in the 
explanation. Tet a more cttdilable motive may hare had a ihara in the nqint, 
(ince people who are Taoqaiihed b; thdr pertunal panioiu frninentlj retain the 
prindplei of right, and approre the betlrr ruad while choinng the wona. It wai 
with grat reloctuiN that he yielded la her lolicitatJona, for he had the pku ftr 
MTenl canloit in hii head, and had ■ hifh opinion of the merila <J the work. Befbra 
■ year had eUpied he had become a pctiticiner in bia turn for a rtleaM tna ha 
promiir, and he informed Mr. Unnay in July. 1821, that he bad pemiiiaion fmoi bii 
dictatnei lo go on with the poem—" proiided alwaya that it waa m^n guarded, 
deooroua, and aentimental." He compoeed with aueh ligonr after hia eompuliory 
Bliatinen«, Uiat by the v ighlh of ADguit he had completol the nxtb and two foUowiag 
eantoa, and the thne were publiihed together in July, 1833. The Count« canodled 
the bond with no len regret than Lord Byron had pntt it, and Mr. Wnl, an 
American artii^ who pwnl«d hia picture while Ouae canloa were oomponug, heard 
ber aay that "iha wiahed mj lord would tear* off vriting that ngly 'Don Juan.' " 
"I cannot," Iwanawered, " gire np my 'Dan Juan.' I do not know what I ahoalddo 
without my 'l>Oa Juan.'" To oompeDBate, he imagined that be had complied with 
her oondillflBa, and he informed Uoore that the poem waa immaculately deoent. With 
a better knawledge of himaelf and hii poem, he had aaid to Ur. Unrray when " Dob 
Juan" WM eomoieneed, that "if continued it muat be in hia own way," for tbii 
aiith canto, which waa the fint ftuita of the compromiae with the Coantee*, though 
narrated with uncommon ingnmlty and hamoar, ia prolAbly the moat ciceptionable of 
the whole. The lai moral* and ftee cunTcraation of the liceotjoua people among 
whom be lired, had led him to aubatilQte the Italiaa lor the Eajliab ataadard <d 



PREFACE TO CANTOS VI. VII. AND VIII. 
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The details of the siege of Ismail in two of the following cantos 
((. e. the seventh and eighth) are taken from a French Work, entitled 
" Histoire de la Nouvelle Bussie." " Some of the incidents uttri- 
bat£d Ui Don Juan really occurred, particularly the circumstance of 
his «iving the infant, vhich waa the actual case of tlie late Due 
de EichfJieu, then a young volunteer in the Russian service, and 
afterward the founder and benefactor of Odessa,! where his name 
and memory can never cease to be regarded with reverence. 

In the conrse of these cantos, a stjinza or two will be found 
relative to the late Marquis of Londonderry, but written some time 
before his decease. Had that person's oligarchy died with him, 
they would have been suppressed j as it is, I am aware of nothing 

* ["Bm^ rax rHiatoire aaeieniie et madcma de la Naaiello Rmiaie, par le 
Hnnit Qftbriel de Outeln&o." i torn. Puria, 182D.] 

^■["Aa eammeiicemeiit de 1803, le Ihic de Ejchelicn fat nommi goDTemeur 
JOjiw». Qund le Due lint en prendre I'admiiiistratioii, (rncace ids n'y 6tnil 
brjoit, viean tUbliaNinmt n'y itaiC acherf. On j comptut i peine cinq milla 
hkUtuu : onu va plus tard, lorequ'il a'en iloigna, oa 3 en compUit trenU-cinq 
niUta. La nca itnient tireee so cordean, pUaUes d'an double rang d'irbreB ; cl 
Pod 7 rayait tons la ^lablisKmnu qn' exigent le oalte, I'inetniQtion, In nimmoditi'. 
•t mame la pkisin da lubilBni. On Keul Mifice public arut 4tt Ii£glig6 ; Ic 
gunTerneiiT, daoa cet oabli dc lai-mfime, et cetto umplicitfi de misDrs qui diBtlii- 
goaieat aon eanctire, n'aTnit rien voula cbnngcr 1 U modate hubitstioD qu'jl nruit 
trenij en urivant. Le «ommeri», debarasse d'oDtiaiea, arait pris rexaur le plus 
lapide i Odc«n, tandis que U BicariU et la libertf de nniKleDai y atueut prumpt?' 
sent Mini la popiulatioa."— Aiorr. Univ. 

Odena is a reij intereating plan ; and being tbe *sat af garemment, and tbe only 
qnanntine allowed except CaSa and TagaiuDg, a, though of rery recent erection, 
airoily vealtby and flonriiliing. Too rnoch praiae otanot be given tu tbe Dulie ul 

^^ KieheHen, to whose admin iitratian, not to any nnturat adiantagen, tbia town msa itt 

^M pnH|>erily.~BiBROP Hrbek.] 
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in the manner of his death* or of hia life to prevent the free 
eipression of the opinions of all whom his whole exislence was 
consumed in endeavouring to enskve. That he was an amiable 
man in private life, maj- or may not be true : but with this the 
public have oottiing to do ; and as to lamenting hia death, it will be 
time enough when Ireland has ceased to mourn for his birth. Aa a 
minister, I, for one of millions, looked upon him as the most 
despotic in intention, and the weakest in intellect, that ever tyran- 
nised over a country. It ia the first time indeed since the Normans 
that England has been insulted by a minUCer (at least) who could 
not speak English, and that parlinment permitted itself to be 
dictated to in the language of Mrs. Malaprop.f 

Of the manner of his death little need be said, except that if c 
poor radical, such as Waddington or Walson, had cut his throat, 
he would have been buried in a cross-road, with the usual appur- 
tenances of the stake and mallet. But the minister was an elegant 
lunatic — a sentimental suicide — he merely cut the " carotid artery," 
(blessings on their learning ! ) and lo ! the pageant, and the Abbeyl 
and "the syllables of dolour yelled forth" by the newspapers — and 
the harangue of the Coroner I in a eulogy over the bleeding body of 
the deceased — (an Anthony worthy of such a Csesar) — and tha 
nauseous and atrocious cant of a degraded crew of coiispirstori I 
against all that ia sincere and honourable. In his death Ite waa 
necessarily one of two things by the hie §— a felon or a madman — 
vid in either case no great subject for panegyric. In his life he 
was — what all the world knows, and half of it will feel for years to 
come, unless his death prove a "moral lesson" to the surriviiig 
Sejani II of Europe. It may at least serve as some consolation to 

* [Robert, twoDd KTirqiiu of Landnnderrj, ditni, bj hii aim hud, M hli Kat al 
Horth Crmjr, in Kent, in Augurt. IS-'B.) 
t :Se«8beridu'i<»iDedjuf "The RitbIi."] 
t [AU ^t wu eulopilic in llie uldma (if tho Curaiier ia eompriud in ■ coD|>]e of 

te^itm U»t I «n hold. In privBte life 1 bt'lien: the vorld vill admit that a mm 
auiiable man mnld not ba fonnd."] 

{ I laj bj the Inv of the land — the Isffi of hamanilj jodge more gmllr ; bat aa 
tb« legitiinatea haie alwaji the (ov in tbeii montha, let tliem hero make 111* nual 
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the nations, that tlieir oppressors are not happy, au<l iu some 
instances judge so justly of their own actions, as to anticipate tije 
wutence of mankind. — Let ns hear no more of this man j and lei. 
Ireknd remove the ashes of her Grattan from the sanctuary of 
Westminster. Shall the patriot of humanity repose hy the Werlher 
of politics ! ! ! 

With regard to the objections which have been made on another 
score to the already published cantos of this poem, I sliall content 
myself with two quotations from Voltaire : — " La pudeur s'est 

eufuite des cceurs, et s'est refugiee sur les levres." " Plus 

les mceurs sont depraves, plus les expressions deviennent mesurees ; 
OD croit regagner en langage ce qu'on a perdu en vertu." 

This is the real fact, as applicable to the degraded and hypocritical 
mass which leavens the present English generation, and is the 
only answer they deserve. The hackneyed and lavished title of 
Blasphemer — which, with Radical, Liberal, Jacobin, Reformer, &c., 
are the changes which the hirelings ore daily ringing in the ears of 
those who will listen — should be welcome to all who recollect on 
leAom it was originally bestowed. Socrates and Jesus Christ were 
put to death publicly as blaipkeinert, and so have been and may be 
many who dare to oppose the most notorious abuses of the name of 
God and the mind of man. But persecution is not refutation, nor 
even triumph: "the wretched infidel," as he is called, is probably 
happier in his prison than the proudest of his assailants. With his 
opinions I have notliing to do — they may be right or wrong— hut 
he lias suffered for them, and that very suffering for conscience' 
sake will make more proselytes to deism than the example of 
heterodox * Prelates to Cluistianily, suicide statesmen to oppression, 
or overpensioned homicides to the impious alliance which insults 
the world with the name of " Holy !" I liave no wish to trample 
on the dishonoured or the dead; but it would be well if the 



pncne the patb of hi« Ute predewtsor, Lord C. If erer iD&n KTed hi> cDuntrj', 
CaniiiDg tan ; bat ieilthe I f, fur one, hope no. 

• fWlen Lort Sandwioh said " he did not know ths differenfe b*t«wn orthidofy 
uid heterodox;," Wsrbnrton, the biihop, replied, "OrthodoiJ, inj lord, is my diay, 
Ukd beterodolj a anolhtr man'i doiy." A prelaw of the prwenl day has disoo'erwl, 
» third kind of doxj, which has not greatly ejjilled in the eyes of tlie elwt 
" ■' m («ll« "tTmrob-nf-Englandiim."! 
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adherents to the classes from whence those persons sprang should 
abate a little of the cant which is the crying sin of this doable 

dealing and false-speaking time of selfish spoilers, and ^but 

enough for the present. 

F18A, /«^ 1832. 



CANTO THE SIXTH. 



"TRBat is a tide in the affairs oF men. 

Which, taken at the flood," — you know tlie rest,' 
And most of us have found it iiaw and then ; 

At least we think so, though but few have guesa'd 
Tlie moment, till too late to come again. 

Bnt no doubt every thing is for tlie best — 
Of which the surest sign is in the end ; 
"When things are at the worst they sometimes mend. 



There is a tide in the affairs of women, 

Wliich, taken at the flood, leads — God knows where •. 
Those navigators must be able seamen 

Whose charts lay down its current to a h.iir; 
Not all the reveries of Jacob Behmen ' 

With its strange whirls and eddies can compare: 
Men with their heads reflect on this and thut — 
But women with their hearts on heaven knows what ! 



And yet a headlong, headstrong, downright s!ie, 
young, beautiful, and daring — wlio would risk 

A throne, the world, the universe, to be 
Beloved in her own way, and rather whisk 

Tlie stars from out the sky, than not be free 
As are the biliows when the breeze is brisk — 

Tliongh such a she's a devil (if there be one), 

Yet she would make full many a Maiiichean. 



Tliroiies, worlds, et cetera, are so oft upset 
By cotauonest ambition, tliat when paanon 

O'erthrowB the enme, we readily forget. 

Or at the least forgive, die loring rash one. 

If Antony be well remember'd yet, 
'Ti:< not hi.i conquests keep his name Jn fashion, 

But Actium, lost for Cleopalra'a eyes, 

Uutbalancet: all Cif-sar's vietories. 



He died at fifty for a quecti of forty ; 

I wish their years had been fifteen and twenty. 
For then wealth, kingdoms, worlds are but a sport — I 

Remember when, though I had no great plenty 
Of Worlds to lose, yet still, to pay my court, I 

Gave what I had — a heart ; as the world went, 1 
Gave what was worth a world ; for worlds could never 
Restore nie iliose pure feelings, gone for ever. 



'Twas the boy's " mite," and like the " widow's," 
Perhaps be weigh'd hereafter, if not now ; 

But whether such things do or do not weigh, 
Alt who have loved, or love, will still allow 

Life has nought like it. God is love, they say. 
And Love's a God, or was before the brow 

Of earth was wrinkled by the sins and tears 

Of — but Chronology he«t knows the yenrs. 



We left our hero and third heroine in 

A kind of state more awkward than uncommon. 
For gentlemen must sometimes risk their skin 

For that sad tempter, a forbidden woman ; 
Sultans too much abhor this sort of sin, 

And don't agrt-e at all with the wise Itoman, 
Heroic, stoic Cato, the setit«iilioiM, 
W'l'" 'cut his lady to his irierid Hortcnsiua.' 



I 



I know Oulbey az was entretnely wrong ; 

I own it, I deplore it, I coiiilemii it; 
But I detest all fiction even in song, 

And so must tell the truth, liowe'er you bl&me it. 
Her reason being weak, her paasions strong, 

She thought that her lord's heart (even could she cl&im it) 
Was scarce enough ; for he had fifty-nine 
Yean, and a fifteen -hundredth concubine. 



I'm not, like Cassio, "an arithmetician," 
But by the "bookish theoric" ' it appears, 

If'tis aumm'd up with feminine precision, 

That, adding to the account his Highness' years. 

The fair Sultana err'd from inanition ; 
For, were the Sultan just to all hia dears. 

She couJd but claim the fifteen-hundredth part 

Of what should be monopoly — the heart. 



It ia observed that ladies are litigious 

Upon all legal objects of possession. 
And not the least so when they are religious. 

Which doubles what they think of the transgression: 
With suits and prosecutions they besiege us. 

As the tribunals show through many a session, 
When they suspect that any one goes shares 
In that to which the law makes them so!e heirs. 



i 



Now, if this holds good in a Christian land. 
The Heathen also, though with lesser latitude, 

Are apt to carry things with a high hand, 

And take, what kings cail " an imposing attitude ; " 

And for tlieir rights connubial make a stand. 

When their liege husbunds treat thejii with ingratitude 

And as four wives must have quadruple claims. 

The Tigris hath its jealousies like Thames. 



riiilbem was ilic fumlli, ami (iis I said) 

The fjivourite; but what's favour amongst ( 

Pdlvgamy mnj weil be lield in dread. 
Not only as a sin, but m a inre: 

Afopt wise men, with one moderate woman wed 
Will scarcely find philosophy for more; 

And all (except Mahometans) forbear 

To make the imptia! couch a " Bed of Ware." 



His Highness, the sublimest of mankind, — 
So styled according to the usual forma 

Of every monarch, till tliey are consigii'd 
To those sad hungry jacobins the worms,' 

Who oil the very loftiest kings have dined, — 
His Highness gnr.ed upon Gulbeyaz' charms. 

Expecting all llie welcome of a lover 

(A " Highland welcome " all the wide world over).' 



Now here we should distinguish ; for howe'er 
Kisses, sweet words, embraces, and all that, 

May look like what is — neither here nor there. 
They are put on as easily as a hat. 

Or rather bonnet, which the fair sex wear, 
'I'rimm'd either heads or hearta to decomte. 

Which form an ornament, but no more part 

Of heads, than their caresses of the heart. 



A slight blush, a soft, tremor, a calm kind 
Of gentle feminine delight, and shown 

More in the eyelids than the eyes, resign'd 
Rather to hide whiit pleases most unknown. 

Are the iH'st tokens (to a modest mind) 

Of love, when Mated on Ins loveliest lhront)> 

A nincere woinan'o breast, — for over-wana 

Or Qva-coM annihilates the charm. 



For over-warm, if fulse, is worse tiiun trut>i ; 

If true, 'tia no great lease of its own fire ; 
For no one, save in very early youtli. 

Would like (I tliink) to trust all to Jesire, 
Which is but a precarious bond, in sootli. 

And apt to be transferr'd to tlie first buyer 
At a sad discount : while your over chilly 
Women, on t'otlier hand, tieem soinewliat silly. 



That is, we cannot pardon tiieir bud taste. 
For so it seems to lovers swift or slow, 

W"ho fain would have a mutual flame coiil'ess'd. 
And see a sentimental passion gluiv. 

Even were St. Francis' paramour their guest. 
In Ilia monastic concubine of snow ; — ' 

In short, the maxim for the amurous tribe is 

tlorotian, "Medio tu tutissimus ibis." 



The " tu " 's too much, — but let it stand, — the 
Requires it, that's to say, the Enghah rhyme, 

Aud not the pink of old hexameters ; 

But, after all, there's neither tune nor time 

In the last line, which cannot well be worse. 
And was thrust in to close the octave's chirn* 

I own no prosody can ever rate it 

As a rule, but irulA may, if yon translate it. 



If fuir Gulheyaz overdid her part, 
I know not — it succeeded, and snccf-ss 

Is much ill most things, not less in the hcuri 
Tlian other articles of female dress. 

Self-love in man, too, b<"ats all female art ; 
They be, we lie, al! lie, but love no less : 

And no one virtue yet, except starvation, 

f^uld stop that worst t.f vices— pri^i a gallon. 



We leave this royal couple to repose : 
A bed is not b throne, and they may slceji, 

Whate'er tlieir dreama be, if of joya or woes : 
Yet du>ap})oi[ited jays arc woes as deep 

Aa any man's clay mixlure undergoea. 

Our least of aorrons are audi aa we weep ; 

Tis the vile daily drop on drop whidi wears 

The soul out (like the stone) with [idty cares. 



A scolding wife, a sullen son, a bill 
To pay, unpaid, prokstcd or discounted 

At a per-centage ; a cluld cross, dog ill, 

A favourite horse fallen lame just as he's mounted, 

A bad old woman making a worse will. 

Which leavea you minus of the cash you counted 

As certain; — these are paltry tilings, and yet 

I've rarely seen t!ie man they did not fret. 



I'm a philosopher ; confound them all I 

Bills, beaats, and men, and — no 1 not wamanlund ! 
"With one good hearty curae I veut my gall, 

And then my stoicism leaves nought behind 
Which it can either pain or evil call. 

And I can give my whole soul up to mind; 
Though what is soul, or mind, their birth or growth. 
Is more than I know — the deuce take them both I 



80 now all thingis are d — ii'd one feels at ease. 
As after reading Atlmnasjua' curse. 

Which doth your true believer so much please: 
I doubt if any now could make it worse 

O'er his worst enemy when at his knees, 
"Tis so acntentioas, positive, and t^rse. 

And deeoratw the hook of Common Prayer, 

As dotli a ninbow the jiial clmnng air. 



Gulbejaz and her lord were sleeping, or 

At least one of them ! — Oh, the heavy night, 

When wicked wives, *lio love some baclielor. 
Lie down in dudgeon to sigh for the light 

Of the grey morning, and looic vainly for 
Its tu inkle tlirough the lattice dusky quitfr— 

To toss, to tumble, doze, revive, and quake 

Ijest tlieir too lawful bed-fellow should n-nkc ! 



These are beneath the canopy of heaven. 

Also beneath the canopy of beds 
Four-post«d and silk-curtain'd, which are given 

Tot rich men and their brides to lay their heads 
Upon, in sheets while as what bards call "driven 

Snow."' Well 1 'lis all hap-hazard when one weds. 
Gulbeyaz was an empress, but had been 
Perhaps as wretched if ajisasanfg quean. 



Don Juan in Iub femiuine disguise, 

With all the dainsels in their long arrayj 

Had bow'd themselves before th' imperial eyes, 
Aad at the usual signal ta'en their way 

Buck to their chambers, those long galleries 
In the seraglio, where the ladies lay 

Their delicate limbs ; a thousand bosoms tliere 

Beating for love, as tlie caged bird's for air. 



I love tlie seit, and sometimes would reverse 
The tyrant's " wish, " that mankind only had 

One neck, which he with one fell stroke might pierce :' 
My wish is quite as wide, but not bo bad. 

And much more tender on the whole than fierce j 
It being (not now, but only while a lad) 

That womankind had but one rosy mouth. 

To kiss theui all al mice from Norlh lo Soulh. 



Ofa, enviable Briareus ! with tlij batida 

And heads, if thou hadst all things multiplied 

In such proportion ! — But my Muse withstands 
The giant thought of being a Titan's bride. 

Or travelling in Patagoniau lands; 
So let us back to Lilliput, and guide 

Out hero through the labj'rinth of love 

In which we left him aevenJ lines above. 



He went forth with the lovely Odalisques," 
At the given signal join'd to their array ; 

And though he certainly ran many risks, 
Yet he could not at tirnea keep, by the way, 

(Although the consequences of such frisks 
Are worse than the worst damages men pay 

In moral England, where the tiling's a tax,) 

Prom ogling ail their charms from breasts to backs. 



Still he forgot not his disguise : — along 

The galleries from room to room they walk'd, 

A virgin-like and edifying throng. 

By eunuchs flank'd ; while at their head there stalk'd 

A dame who kept up discipline among 

The female ranks, so that none stirr'd or Ulk'd, 

Without her sanction on their she-parades : 

Her title *as " the Mother of the Maids," 



Whether she was "a mother," I know not, 
Or whether they were maids who caJl'd her mother; 

But this is her seraglio title, got 

I know not how, but good as any other; 

So Cautemir " can tell jou, or De Totl :" 
Her office was to keep aloof or smother 

All bad proitensities in fiTteeii hundred 

Young women, and correct them when they blunder'd. 



& goodly sinecure, uo doubt! but made 
More easj by the absence of all loea — 

Except his majesty, — wlio, with her aid, 

Aiid guaids, and bolts, and walls, and uow &iid 

A sbg);t example, just to cast s shade 
Aloug tlie rest, contrived to keep this den 

Of beauties cool as au Italian convent. 

Where all the passions have, alas ! but one vent. 



And what is that? Devotion, doubtless — how 
Could you ask such a question p — but we will 

Continue. As I said, this goodly row 
Of ladies of all countries at the will 

Of one good man, with stately march and slow. 
Like water-lilies floating down a rill — 

Or ratlier lake— for rUU do not run gloioCi/, — 

Paced on most maiden-like and melancholy. 



But when they reacU'd their own apartments, there, 
Like birds, or boys, or bediamitea broke loose. 

Waves at spring-tide, or women any where 

When freed from bonds {which are of no great use 

AEter all), or like Irish at a fair. 

Their guards being gone, and as it were a truce 

Establish'd between them and bondage, they 

B^an Iti sing, dance, chatter, smile, and play. 



Their talk, of course, ran most on the new coiner ; 

Her shape, her hair, her air, her everything ; 
Some thought her dress did nut so much become her. 

Or vonder'd at her ears without a ring ; 
Some flaid her years were getting nigh their summer. 

Others contended they were but in spring ; 
Some thought her rather masculine in height. 
While others wish'd that she hud been so quilc. 



But no one doubted on t!ie whole, lliat slie 
Was wliat lier dress bespoke, a damsel fair. 

And fresh, and "beautifQl exccKdirigly,"" 

Who with the brightest Georgians " might compare ; 

They wonder'd how Gulbeyaz, too, could be 
So silly as to buy slaves who might sliare 

(If that his Highness wearied of liis bride) 

Her throne and power, and everytliing beside. 



But what was strangest in this virgiu crew. 
Although her beauty was enough to vex. 

After the first investigating view. 

They all found out as few, or fewer, specks 

In the fair form of their companion new, 
Thau is the custom of the gentle sex. 

When ibey survey, with Christian eyes or Heathen, 

In a uew face " the ugliest creature breathing," 



And yet they had tiieJr little jealousies. 
Like all the rest; but upon this occasion. 

Whether there are such things as sympathies 
Without our knowledge or our approbation. 

Although they could not see through bis disguise. 
All felt a soft kind of concatenation. 

Like magnetism, or devilism, or what 

You please — we will not quarrel about thiit ; 



But certain 'tis they all felt fur their new 
Companiou something newer still, m 'twere 

A sentimental friendship through aud through, 
Extremely pure, wliich made them all coocut 

In wishing her their sister, save a few 

^Vho wisb'd they had a brother just like her, 

^\ hom, if tiiey were at home in sweet Circassia, 

Tlicy would prefer to I'adisliH " or I'ucha. 



Of those wiio had most genius for tliis sort 
Of sentimental friendship, there were three, 

Lolah, Katinka," and Dudij ; in short, 
{To save description) fair as fair can be 

Were they, according to the best report. 
Though differing in stature and degree. 

And clime and time, and conntry and complexion ; 

ITicy all alike admired their new connection, 



Lolah vas dusk as India, and as warm ; 

Katinka was a Oeorjnati," white and red, 
Witb great blue eyes, a lovely hand and arm. 

And feet so small they scarce seem'd made to tread, 
But rather skim the earth ; while Dudii's form 

Look'd more adapted to be put to bed, 
B«ng somewhat large, and languishing, and lazy. 
Yet of a beauty that would drive you crazy. 



A kind of sleepy Venus seem'd Dudii, 
Yet very fit to " murder sleep " in those 

Wlio gazed upon her cheek's transcendent hue, 
Her Attic forehead, and her Phidian nose : 

Few angles were there in her form, 'tis true. 
Thinner she might have been, and yet scarce lose ; 

Yet, after all, 'twould puzzle to say where 

It would not spoil some separate charm topare. 



She was not violently hvely, but 

Stole on your spirit like a May-day breaking; 
Her eyes were not too sparkling, yet, half shut. 

They put beholders in a tender taking; 
She look'd (this simile's quite new) just cut 

From marble, like Pygmalion's statue waking. 
The mortal and the marble still at strife, 
And timidly expanding into hfe. 



Lol»]i deiiian{led the new damsel's iinine — 

" Juaiina." — Well, a pretl;' name enough. 
Katitjka ask'i her also whence she came — [stuff, 

"From Spain." — " But where m Spain?" — "Don't ask such 
Aor show jour Georgian ignorance— for sbame ! " 

Said Lolah, with an accent rather rough. 
To poor Xutinka : " Spain's an island near 
Morocco, betwixt Egvpt and Tangier." 



Dmiu said nothing, but sat doun beside 
Juaiina, phiyiiig with her veil or liair; 

And looking at her steadfastly, she sigh'd. 
As if she pitied her for being there, 

A pretty strauger, without friend or guide. 
And all abash'd, too, at the general stare 

\Vliich welcomes hapless strangers in all places, 

AVith kind remarks upon their mien and faces. 



But here tlie Muihei of the Maids drew uoai. 
With " Ladies, it is time to go to rest : 

I'm puzzled what to do with you, loy dear," 
She added to Juanna, tl-eir new guest : 

" Your coming Las been uues[)ected here, 
And every couch is occupied ; you had best 

Partake of mine; but by tu-oiurruw early 

We Hill have all tilings settled fur \<ju fairly." 



Here Lolah interposed — " Mamma, you know 
You don't sleep soundly, and I cannot bear 

That anybody should disturb you so ; 
I'll take Juanna ; we're a slenderer pair 

Tlian you would make the half of ; — don't say no; 
And 1 of your young charge will lake due care." 

But here Kalinka interfered, and said, 

" She also had compassion nnd a lied," 



i 



" Besides, I hate tn sleep alone," quotli alie. 

The matron frown'd : — "Why «)?" — "For fear of ghosts," 
Replied Katinka ; " I nm sure I see 

A phantom upon each of the four posts ; 
And then I have the worst dreams that can he. 

Of Quebre-", Giaours, and Ginns, and GoitU in Iiosts." 
Tlie dame replied, " Between your dreams and you, 
1 fear Jnanna's dreams would be but few. 



" You, Lolah, must continue atill to lie 
Alone, for reasons which don't matter; you 

The same, Katinka, until by and by; 
And 1 aiiatl plare Juanna with Dudii, 

Who's quiet, inofTensive, silent, shy. 

And will not to^a and chatter tiie night tlirongli. 

Wliat say you, child ? " — Dudu said nothing, as 

Her toients were of the more silent class ; 



But she rose up, and tiss'd the matron's brow 
Between the eyes, and Lolah on both cheeks, 

Katinka too; and with a gentle bow 

(Curt'sies are neither used by Turks nor Grreks) 

She took Juanna by the hand to ahow 
Their place of rest, and left to both their pifjiii's, 

Tlie others pouting at the matron's preference 

Of DodiJ, though they held their tongues from deference. 



It was a spacious chamber (Oda ia 

The Turkish title), and ranged round the wuil 
Were couches, toilets — and much more than this 

I might describe, as I have seen it nil. 
But it suffices— little was amiss ; 

'Twas on the whole a nobly furnish'd hall, 
With all things ladies want, save one or two. 
And evi'i! those were nearer than thev knew. 



Dudu, aa lias been said, was a sweet crealure, 
Not very dashing, but extremely winning, 

With the most regulated charms of feature. 
Which painters cannot catch like faces sinning 

Against proportion — the wild strokes of nature 
Which they hit off at once in the beginning, 

Pull of expression, right or wron;r, that strike. 

And pleasing, or nnpleasing, still are like. 



But she was a soft landscape of mild earth, 
Where all was harmony, and calm, and qaiet, 

Luxuriant, budding ; cheerful without mirth, 
Which, if not happiness, ia much more nigh it 

riian are your mighty passions and so forth. 
Which some call " the sublime : " 1 wish they'd try it : 

I've seen your stormy seas and stormy women. 

And pity lovers rather more than seamen. 



But she was pensive more than melancholy, 
And serious more than pensive, and serene. 

It may be, more than either — not unlioly 

Her thoughts, at least till now, appear to have be^L 

The strangest tiling was, beauteous, she was wholly 
Unconscious, albeit tum'd of quick sevcTitecn, 

That she waa fair, or dark, or short, or t&ll ; 

She never thought about herself at all. 



And therefore was she kind niid gentle aa 
The Age of Gold (when gold was yet unknown, 

By which its nomenclature came to pass ; 
lliua most appropriately has been siiown 

" liucus k niM luccndo," not what mt, 

But what iMt not ; n sort of style that's grown 

Extremely common in this age, whose metal 

'flic devil may deconipoiic, but never settle : 



I 



I think it may be of " Corinthian Bras?," " 
Which waa a mixture of all metals, but 

The brazen uppermost). Kind reader! pass 
This loug parenthesis : I could not shut 

It sooner for the aoul of me, and class 

My faults even with your own ! which mpaiieth, Put 

A kind construction upon them and me : 

But liai you won't — then don't — I'm not less free. 



11b time we should return to plain narration. 
And thus my narrative proceeds : — DudU, 

With every kindness short of ostentation, 

ShoVd Juan, or Juanna, through and througli 

This labyrinth of females, and each station 

Described— what's strange — in words extrerady few ; 

I've but one simile, and that's a blunder. 

For wordless woman, which is tiUni thunder. 



And next she gave her (I say Aer, because 
The gender still was epicL-ne, at least 

In outward show, which is a saving clausp) 
An outhne of the customs of the East, 

"With ail their chaste integrity of laws, 
By which the more a harem is increaaeif, 

The stricter doubtless grow the vestal duties 

Of any supernumerary beauties. 



And then she gave Juanna a chaste kiss : 
Dudil was fond of kissing — which I'm sure 

That nobody can ever take amiss. 

Because 'tia pleasant, so that it be pure. 

And between females meajis no more than this — 
That they have nothing better near, or newer. 

"Kiss" rliymes to "bliss" in fact as well as vrrs 

I wish it never led to something ivorse. 



In perfect innocence she llien uiiiDHde 
Her toilet, which cost little, for she was 

A child of Nnture, carelessly nmiy'd : 
If fond of a. chance ogle at her glass, 

'Twaa like the fawn, which, in the lake display'd. 
Beholds her own shy, shadowy image pass, 

When first she st-arU, and then returns to peep. 

Admiring this new native of the deep. 



And one by one her articles of dress 

Were laid aside ; but not before she offer'd 

Her aid to fair Juanna, whose excess 
Of modesty declined the assistance proffer'd : 

Wliicli pass'd well off — as she could do no less; 
Though by this politessc she rather suffer'd. 

Pricking her fingers with those cursed pins. 

Which surelv were invented for our sins,— 



Making a woman like a [nrciijiine, 

Not to be rashly touch'd. But still more dread, 
01), ye t whose fate it is, as once 'twas mine. 

In early youth, to turn a lady's maid ; 
I did my very boyish best to shine 

In tricking her out for a masquerade : 
The pins were placed sufficiently, but not 
Stuck all exactly in the proper spot. 



But these are foolish things to all the wise. 
And I love wisdom more than she loves me; 

My teiidt^ncy ia la philosophise 

On most things, from a tyrant to a tree ; 

Bnt slill the spouseless virgin Knowledge fiiea. 

What are we? and whence came »e? what shBlI bc 

Our ultimate exislcnceP what's our present? 

Are questions answeriess, nnd jct incessant. 



There was deep silence in the chamber : dim 
Aud distant from each other burn'd the lights. 

And slumber hover'd o'er each lovely limb 
Of the fair occnpants : if there be sprites. 

They should have walk'd theie ia their aprightliest trim, 
By way of change from their sepulchral sites, 

Aud shown themselves as ghosts of better taste 

Than haunting some old ruin or wild waste. 



Hany and beautiful lay those around. 

Lie flowers of different hue, and clime, and root. 
In some exotic garden sometimes found, 

With cost, and care, and warmth, induced to shoot. 
One with her auburn tresses lightly bound. 

And Cur brows gently drooping, as the fruit 
Nods from the tree, was slumbering with soft brcatii. 
And lips apart, which show'd the pearls beneath. 



One with her fiusH'd cheek laid on her white arm. 
And raven ringlets gather'd in dark crowd 

Above her brow, lay dreaming soft and warm ; 

And smiling through her dream, as thruugli a cloud 

The moon breaks, half unveil'd each further cliarm. 
As, slightly stirring in her snowy shroud, 

Her beauties seized the unconscious hour of night 

All bastkfully to struggle into light. 



Tliis is no bull, although it sounds so ; for 

'Twos night, but there were tamps, as hath been said, 

A third's all pallid aspect offer'd more 
The traits of sleeping sorrow, and betra/d 

Through the heaved breast the dream of some far shore 
Beloved and deplored ; while slowly stray'd 

(Aa nigfat-dew, on a cypress glittering, tinges 

The black bough), tear-drops through her eyes' dark fringes 



A fourth as marble, statue-likt; .ind still, 

Laj in a breathless, hush'd, and stony sleep , 

'VPhite, cold, and pure, as looks a frozen rill. 
Or the snow minai'et on an Alpine steep. 

Or Lot's wife done in salt, — or what you will ;— 
My similes are gather'd in a heap, 

So pick and choose — perhaps you'll be content 

With a carved ladv on a monument. 



And lo ! a fifth appears ; — and what is she P 
A lad; of " a cerUin age," which means 

Certainly aged — what her years might be 
I know not, never counting past their teens ; 

But there she slept, not quite so fair to see. 
As ere that awful period intervenes 

Which lays both men and women on the shelf. 

To meditate upon their sins and self. 



Bnt all this time how slept, or dream'd, Dad&F 
With strict inquiry I could ne'er discover. 

And Bcom to add a syllable untrue; 
But ere the middle watch was hardly over, 

Just when the fading lamps waned dim and blue. 
And phantoms hover'd, or might seem to hoTer, 

To those who like their company, about 

The apartment, on a sudden she scream'd out : 



And that so loudly, that upstarted all 

The Oda, in a general commotion : 
Matron and maids, and those whom you may osU 

Neither, came crowding like the waves of ocean. 
One on the other, throughout the whole hall. 

All trembling, wondering, without the Ivaal notion 
' More than T have mysrlf of what couhl make 
The calm DudA so turbulently waVe. 



But wide awake she wa--, and round her hed. 
With floating draperies and with flying hair. 

With eager eves, and light but hurried iread. 
And bosoms, arms, and ankles glancing bare, 

And bright as any meteor ever bred 

By the North Pole, — they sought her cause of care, 

For elie seem'd agitated, flush'd, and frighten'd. 

Her eye dilated, and her colour heighten'd. 



Bat what is strange — and a strong proof liow great 
A blessing is sound sleep — Juannu lay 

As fast as ever husband by his mate 
In holy matrimony snores away. 

Not all the clamour broke her happy state 
Of slumber, ere they shook her, — so they say 

At least, — and then she, too, unclosed Uer eyea. 

And yawa'd a good deal with discreet surprise. 



And now commenced a strict investigation, 

Which, as all spoke at once, and more than once 

Conjecturing, wondering, asking a narriitlon. 
Alike might puzzle either wit or dunce 

To answer in a very clear oration. 

Dudi had never pass'd for wanting sense, 

Bat being " no orator as Brutus is," 

Could not at first expound what was amiss. 



At length she said, that in a slumber sound 
She dream'd a dream, of walking in a wood — 

A "wood obscure," like that where Dant« found" 
Himself in at the age when all grow good ; 

Life's half-way house, where dames with virtue crown'd 
Bun much less risk of lovers turning rude ; 

And that this wood was full of pleasant fruits, /^C> 

And trees of goodly growth and spreading roots j 




And in the midst a golden apple grew, — 
A moat prodigious pippin — but it hung 

Bather too high and distant ; that she threw 
Her glances on it, and then, longing, ilung 

8tone3 and whatever she could pick up, to 

Bring down the fruit, which still perversely clung 

To its, own bough, and dangled yet in aight, 

But always at a most provoking height ; — 



That on a sudden, when she least had hope. 
It fell down of ita own accord before 

Her feet; that her first movement was to stoop 
And pick it up, and bite it to the core ; 

That just aa her young lip began to ope 
Upon the golden fruit the vision bore, 

A bee Sew out, and stung her to the heart, 

And BO — the woke with a great scream and start. 



All this she told with some confusion and 
Dismay, the uaual consequeuce of dreams 

Of the unpleasant kind, with none at hand 
To expound their vain and visionary gleams. 

I've known some odd ones which aeem'd really plann'd 
Prophetically, or that which one deems 

A " strange coincidence," to use a phrase 

By which such things are settled now-a-daya ." 



The iliimsels, who had thoughts of some great hann. 
Began, as is the consequence of fear. 

To scold a little at the false alarm 

Thnt broke for nothing on their sleeping ear. 

TliL' matron, too, was wrath to leave iier warm 
Bed fur the dream she had been obligeil to iici 

And chafed at poor Pudii, who only nigh'd, 

And said, that she was sorry she had cried. 



" I've heard of stories of a cock and bull ; 

But visions of an apple and a bee, 
To take us from our natural rest, ant! pull 

The whole Oda from their beds at hulf-paat three. 
Would make us think the moon is at its full. 

You surely are unwell, child I we must see, 
To-morrow, what his Highneas'a phyaician 
Will say to this hysteric of a vision. 



" And poor Juanna, too, the child's first night 
Within these walls, to be broke in ufwu 

With such a clamour — I had thought it right 
That the young stranger should not he alone, 

And, as the quietest of all, she might 

With you, Dudu, a good night's rest have known 

Bot now I must transfer lier to the chari^e 

Of Lolah — though her couch is not so large." 



Lolah's eye? sparkled at the proposition ; 

Bot poor Dudii, with large drops in her own, 
Besultiiig from the scolding or the vision. 

Implored that present pardon might be shown 
For this first fault, and that on no condition 

(She added in a soft and piteous tone) 
JuannB should be taken from her, and 
Her future dreams should be all kept in hand. 



She promised never more to have a dream. 
At least to dream so loudly as just now; 

She wonder'd at herself how she could scream — 
'Twaa foolisli, nervous, as she must allow, 

A fond hallucination, and a theme 

For laughter — but she felt her spirits low. 

And begg'd they would excuse her; she'd get o*er 

This weakness ia a fcv hours, and recover. 
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LXZZZT. 

And here Joanna kindly inter{)osed^ 

And said she felt herself extremely well 
Where she then was^ as her sound sleep disclosed^ 

When all around rang like a tocsin bell ; 
She did not find herself the least disposed 

To quit her gentle partner, and to dwell 
Apart from one who nad no sin to show. 
Save that of dreaming once " mal-i-propos." 

LXXXT. 

As thus Jnanna spoke, Dudu tumM round 

And hid her face within Juanna's breast : 
Her neck alone was seen, but that was found 

The colour of a budding rose's crest. 
I can't tell why she blush'd, nor can expound 

The mystery of this rupture of their rest ; 
All that I know is, that the facts I state 
Are true as truth has ever been of late. 

LXZZVL 

And so good night to them — or, if you will. 

Good morrow — for the cock had crown, and kgbt 

Began to clothe each Asiatic hill. 

And the mosque crescent struggled into sight 

Of the long caravan, which in the chill 

Of dewy dawn wound slowly round each height 

That stretches to the stony belt, which girds 

Asia, wliere KafF looks down upon the Kurds. 

LXXXTIX. 

With the first ray, or rather grey of mom, 

Qulbcyaz rose from restlessness ; and pale 
As Passion rises, with its bosom worn, 

Arra/d herself with mantle, gem, and veil. 
The nightingale that sings with the deep thoni^ 

Which fable places in her breast of wail. 
Is lighter far of heart and voice than those 
WhoM headlong passions form tlieir proper woet. 



And that's the moral of this composition, 
If people would but see its real drift; — 

But tkat they will not do without suspicion. 
Because all geulle readers have the gift 

Of dosing 'gainst tlie light their orbs of visioD ; 
While gentle writers also love to lift 

Their voices 'gaiust each other, which is UBtiirsl, 

The numbers are too great for tliein to flatter all. 



Rose the sultana from a bed of splendour, 
Softer than the soft Sybarite's, who cried 

Aloud because his feelings were too tender 
To brook a ruffled rose-leaf by his side,— 

So beautiful that art could little mend her, 
Though pale with conSicts between love and pride ;- 

So agitated was she with her error. 

She did not even look into the mirror. 



Also arose about tlie self-same time. 
Perhaps a little later, her great lord. 

Master of thirty kingdoms so sublime. 
And of a wife by wliom lie was abhorr'd ; 

A tiling of much less import in that cHrne— 
At least to those of incomes which afford 

The filling up their whole connubial cargo — 

Than where two wives are under an embargo. 



He did not think much on the matter, nor 

Indeed on any other : as a man 
He liked to have a handsome paramour 

At hand, as one may like to hove a. fan, 
And therefore of Circassians had good store. 

As an amusement atter the Divan ; 
Though an unusual fit of love, or duty. 
Had made him lately bask in his bride's hcimty. 



And now he rose; and after due ablutions 
Exacted by the cuatoma of the £aat, 

And prayers and other pious evolutions. 
He drank six cups of coffee at the least, 

And then withdrew to hear about the Russians 
Whose victories had recently increased 

In Catherine's reign, whom glory still adores. 

As greatest of all sovereigns and w g. 



But oh, thou grand legitimate Alexander ! 

Her son's son, let not tliia last phrase offend 
Thine ear, if it should reach — and now rhymes wander 

Almost as far as Petersburgh, and lead 
A dreadful impulse to each loud meander 

Of murmuring Liberty's wide waves, whicli blend 
"Hieir roar even with the Baltic's — so you be 
Your father's son, 'tis quite enough for me. 



To call men love-begotlen, or proclaim 
Their mothers as the antipodes of Timon, 

That hater of mankind, would be a shame, 
A libel, or whate'er you please to rhyme on : 

But people's ancestors are history's game ; 
And if one lady's slip could leave a crime oa 

All generations, I should like to know 

What pedigree the best would have to show P 



Had Catherine and the sultan understood 

llieir own true interests, whicli kings rarely know, 

Until 'tis taught by lessons rather rude. 

There was a way to end their strife, although 

Perhaps precarious, had they but thought good, 
Without the aid of prince or plenipo : 

She to dismiss her guards and he his harem. 

And for their other matters, meet and share 'cm. 



But aa it was, his Highness had to hold 
His daily council upon waja and meaus 

How to encounter with this martial si»ld. 
This modern Amazon and queen of quean& ; 

And the perplexity could not be told 

Of all the pillars of the state, which leans 

Sometimes a little heavy on the backs 

Of those who cannot lay on a new tax. 



Meantime Gulbeyaz, when her king was gone, 
Retired into her boudoir, a sweet place 

I'or love or breakfast; private, pleasing, lone. 
And rich with all contrivances which grace 

lliose gay recesses : — many a precious atone 
Sparkled along its roof, and many a vase 

Of porcelain held in the fetter'd flowers, 

Tho»e captive soothers of a captive's hours. 



Mother of pearl, and porphyry, and marble, 
Vied with each other on this costly spot ; 

And singing birds without were heard to warble ; 
And the stain'd glass which hghted this fair grut 

Varied each ray ; — but all descriptions garble 
The true effect," and so we had better not 

Be too minute; an outline is the best, — 

A lively reader's fancy does tbe rest. 



And here she summon'd Baba, and required 
Don Juan at his hands, and information 

Of wliat had pass'd since all the slaves retired. 
And wliether he had occupied their station : 

If matters had been managed as desired. 
And his disguise with due consideration 

Kept up; and above all, the where and how 

He had pass'd the night, was what ahe wieh'd to knuw. 



IM VjS JTAJL r^ 



Bofaoy vhh some emoocnaHcicnt, R£i&d 
To this long ratfrnTwri oi qaesdcBs, nfd 

More easlr than an^wo^'d, — thjs ht had tned 
His best to ober in vhac be !ad been task'd : 

Bat there seem'd something that he wish'd to hide^ 
Which heatatiDn more becnr'd than mask'd ; 

He scratched his ear, the Tnfaninle' naoni ce 

To which embamse^d pecpLe hare recoazsc. 



Gulbejaz was no nodei of true patigncgj 

Nor much ds^necd to wait in word or deed ; 

She liked quick aoswers in ill conTcrsations ; 
And when she saw him stumbling like a steed 

In his replies, she poxzled him for fresh ones; 
And as his speech grew still more broken-kneed. 

Her cheek began to flush, her ejes to sparkle. 

And her proud brow's blue vans to swell and darkle. 

CO. 

When Baba saw these sTmptoms^ wfaidi he knew 
To bode him no great good, he deprecated 

Her anger, and beseech'd she'd hear him through — 
He could not help the thing which he related : 

Then out it came at length, t£at to Dudii 

Juan was given in charge, as hath been stated ; 

But not by Baba's fault, he said, and swore on 

The liolj camel's hump, besides the Koran. 

cm. 

The chief dame of the Oda, upon whom 
The discipline of the whole harem bore. 

As soon as they re-enter'd their own room. 
For Baba's function stopt short at the door. 

Had settled all ; nor could he then presume 
(The aforesaid Baba) just then to do uiore, 

M ithout exciting such suspicion as 

Might make the matter still worse than it was 



He hoped, indeed tie tliouglit, lie could be sure, 
Junn had not betcay'd liimself; in fact 

'Twaa certain tlmt his conduct had been pure, 
Because a foolish or imprudent act 

Would not alone have made him insecure. 
But ended in bis being found out and mcli^d. 

And tbrown into tbe sea. — Thus Buba spoke 

Of all save Dudd's drcuni, wbiub was no juke. 



This he discreetlj kept in the hack ground. 

And tatk'd away — and might Imvi; tulk'd till now, 

For any further answer that he founil. 

So deep an anguish wrung Ouibevaz' brow : 

Her cheek turn'd aahes, ears rung, bruin whiri'd round. 
As if she had received a sudden blow. 

And the heart's dew of pain sprang fast and chilly 

O'er her fair front, like Morning's on a hly. 



Although she was not of the fainting sort, 

Baba thought she would fuint, but there he err'd— 

It was but a convulsion, which though sliort 
Can never he described ; we .i!l have heard. 

And w>me of qs have felt thus " all amort,'"' 

When things beyond the common have occurr'd;— 

Gulbeyaz proved in that brief agony 

W'hat she could ne'er express — tlien how should I ? 



She stood a moment as a Pythoness 
Stands on a tripod, agonised, and full 

Of inspiration gather'd from distress, 

When all the heart-strings like wild horses pull 

The heart asunder; — then, as more or less 

Their speed abated or their strength grew dull, 

She sunk down on her seat by slow degrees. 

And bow'd her throbbing head o'er trembling knees 



Ha bee dedtoed and was nnaeai ; her hair 
Fell in long tresses like the weeping viQow, 

Sweeping the marble underneath her chair. 
Or rather sofa, (for it was all pillow, 

A tow, aoft ottoman,} and black despair 

Stirr'd up and down her bosom like a billow. 

Which rashes to some shore whose shingles check 

Ita farther course, bat musi receive its wreck. 



Her head hong down, and her long hair in stoopim 
Conceal'd her features better than a veil ; 

And one hand o'er the ottoman lay drooping, 
White, waxen, and as alabaster pale : 

Would that 1 were a painter ! to be grouping 
All that a poet drags into detail ! 

Oh that mj words were coloars ! but their tint« 

Ma; serve perliapa aa outlines or slight hints. 



Baba, who knew bj experience when to talk 
And when to hold his tongue, now held it till 

This passion might blow o'er, nor dared to balk 
Guibejaz' taciturn or speaking will. 

At length she rose up, and began to walk 
Slowly along the room, but silent still, 

And her brow clear' d, but not her troubled eye ; 

The wind was down, but still the sea ran high. 



She stopp'd, and raised her head to speak — but paused. 

And then moved on again with rapid paci" - 
Then slacken'd it, which is the march most cuuF^td 

By deep emotion : — you may sometimes trace 
A feeling in each footstep, as disclosed 

By Satluxt in bis Catiline, who, chased 
Ity all the demons of all poHsious, sliow'd 
Their work even by the way in which lie Irodc** 



Galbeyaz stopp'd and beckon'd Baba : — " Slave ! 

bring the two slaves ! " she said in a low tone, 
Bui one which Baba did not like to brave. 

And yet he shudder'd, and seera'd rather prone 
To prove reluctant, and be^d leave to crave 

(Though he well knew the meaning) to be shown 
What slaves her highness wish'd to indicate. 
For fear of any error, like the late. 



" The Qeo^'an and her paramour," replied 

The imperial bride — and added, " Let the boat 

Be ready by the secret portal's side : 

Yon know the rest." The words stuck in her throat, 

De.ipite her injured love and fiery pride ; 
And of this Baba willingly took note, 

And begg'd by every hair of Mahomet's beard. 

She would revoke the order he had heard. 



" To hear is to obey," he said ; " but still. 
Sultana, think upon the consequence : 

It is not that I shall not all fulGl 

Your orders, even in their severest sense 

But such precipitation may end ill, 
Even at your own imperative expense : 

I do not mean destruction and exposure. 

In case of any premature disclosure ; 



" But your own feelings. Even should all the 
Be hidden by the rolling waves, which hide 

Already many a once love-beaten breast 
Deep in the caverns of the deadly tide — 

You love this boyish, new, seraglio guest, 
And if this violent remedy be tried — 

Excuse my freedom, when I here assure yon. 

That kilhng him is not the way to cure you." 



" What doat thou know of love or fceliug ? — Wretch I 
B^one ! " Bh« cried, with Idndliiig eyes — " and do 

My bidding ! " Baba vanish'd, for to stretch 
His own remonstrance further he well knew 

Might end in actiag as his own " Jack Kelcb ; " 
And though he wiah'd extremely to get through 

This awkward business without harm to others. 

He still preferr'd his own neck to another's. 



Away he went then upon his i 

Growling and grumbling in good Turkish phrue 
Against all women of wbate'er condition. 

Especially sultanas and their ways ; 
Their obstinacy, pride, and indecision. 

Their never knowing their own mind two days. 
The trouble that they gave, theu" immorality, 
Which made him daily bless his own neutrality. 



And then he call'd his breliiren Ut his aid. 
And sent one on a summons to the pair, 

Tltat they must instantly be well array'd, 
And above all be comb'd even to s hair. 

And brought before the empress, who had made 
Inquiries after them with kindest care ; 

At which Dudu look'd strange, and Juan silly ; 

But go they must at once, and will I — nill 1. 



And here I leave them at their preparation 
ICor the imperial presence, wherein whether 

Qulbeyaz show'd them both commiseration. 
Or got rid of the parties allogttlier. 

Like other angry ladies of her nation, — 
Are things the turning of a hair or feather 

May settle; but far bc't from me to nntioipnte 

Id whAt way feminine caprice may dissipate. 



I leave them for the present with good wishes, 
Thoogh doubts of their well doing, to arntuge 

Another port of historjr; for the dishes 

Of this ooT banquet we most sometimes change; 

And tmsting Joan may escape the fishes. 
Although his situation now seems strange. 

And scarce secure, as such digressions are tail, 

Xbe mose will take a little touch at wai&i& 



DON JUAN. 



OANTO THE SEVENTH. 



TOL. TL 



nUEODUCTION TO CANTOS TH. AHD TttL 



Tut KTentb >nd fighth eantot oT "Don Juan" aTe dcToUd ta > dewTiptian of tb* 
Eiege of Innul. " It u in the et^le," mya Lord Bjroa, " gnpbici] uid toclisial, of 
the lUpiTeck in Cuito the Second, vhich look, IB the; uj in tbe Bow." Th« Sirt* 
took oUo, but not in an equftl degree. The DKslted poetij which eDiitribnl«<l Urgelj 
to the Cuae of the aliipwreiik u huvUj introduoed into the compwuoD piece. It hu 
wrtUDly been laid by U. Vilkmkin, that the etunlt ii the nihUnien picture erer 
pkiuted of wu-, bot the oritidsm would only lead db ta conclnde that the Pnoeh 
bmuhktor had (ailed to catch the nyle of the original, and had tnnied Lord Byn:in*i 
bmiliar idiomi into bombaeUc Terse. The deenriplJon ia, what the poet tennt it, 
"gnpbi^" bat it is the horrors, and not the pomp, of war that he wiabed to deiuei, 
uui he porpoeely saxJt the mbtimity to onabe an impreeuon of diagnat. *' Then i^*' 
wrote Lord Byrun, "mach uf earcaam on thoae butchen in large buinen, yoor 
■neremary aoldien. I know it ■■ agunit fuHnl odda, but the battle miut be fenght ; 
and it will be eieatoaily for the good of mankind, whatever it may be tat the iadj- 
Tidoal who riAs faimsclf." Ria deaign waa thenfbre eaUrietl, — ao aMnpt ta 
diaplay the l>1oody hand of the warrior, and to ttrip tum of his plnnM Tha potnit 
of SnwaiTow, ia one of tlie moet livid cier drawn, bat the detaila of the eotiUBMdarS 
^epDitment at drill, tboagh trae enougb in the geoeral ontllM, an puMHy vnr- 
char^. Nothing can nrpaet ia familiar forae of language tba iblldai d«eriptiaB «f 
(be aiquiority of mind onir brale atmagth, when iJie whole of the diMOKltad Boriia 
boat are raiaed in a moment from deapondeney to exultation. 

Hlrlpt U> hla ahlrt. wu wma to latd the no," 
The Oeoenl wko wrooght theae woDdeifoI eSeeti naed to say that the whole at hii 
Uctici connated in the two sa^ warda — "Adraneeand strike 1" The real magi* 
waa in the prerioaa eOBfideooe he had infoaed Into hia aoldien, who adTanoed with ika 
ooinace and Wrack with the eoerity of men aecane of conqoeet 1 Thua he waa Bcrar 
defealad, and hie brilUant Tict»rie* ocer Ike armiea of rerolBtiODarj Pranoa pmre hii 
naonrcea to haie been equal to tha gnateat ooeaiiona. The ereaing prerioiu lo lb* 
Meault at Uaail. he aaid to hia aoldiraa : — "To-mamw, an hour before daylight I 
ahall rlae, aay my prayerm, and crow like a eock, and yuu will (tom 
orden." The prayera aouoj a atrange pT<r|iaratiaD for liutf day of mi 
bad already liaued orden to turn a deaf oar to erary pmyor for quarter, 
the inoonaiateDCy of man that fiawarrow wm alwaya p«DetiU«u in (be o1 
nligiona aernecB. onfonled then upon hia army, and eren read tbem tvligluiu book! 
Vpon Hundayt and holidaya ; nor did he twa omit, when be ette the aignal fir battl^ 
tonake the aign of the eroae and hia the inia«e of St. Nicbalaa. The piety, whicb 
MOM to Mlf^decaptioa to auielify nuelty, readua It really mor« hateful, and lb* 
girqan of Snwarro* for a bUaunj oa tha alaughloia of lamail itnpart lb* *■■**■■"§ 



CANTO THB SEVENTH. 



O Love I O Glory ! what are ye who fly 

Arottnd us ever, rarely to alight ? 
There's not a meteor in the Polar sky 

Of sQch transcendent and more Seeling flight. 
Chill, and chain'd to cold earth, we lift on high 

Our eyes in search of either lovely light ; 
A thousand and a thousand colours'they 
Assume, then leave us on our freezing way. 



And Bueh as they are, aach my present tale ia, 
A Don-descript and ever-varying rhyme, 

A versiCed Aurora Borealis, 

Which flashes o'er a waste and icy clime. 

When we know what all are, we must bewail na. 
But ne'ertlieless I hope it is no crime 

To laugh at all things — for I wish to know 

What, after all, are all things — but a thow ? 



They accuse me — Me — the present writer of 
The present poem — of — I know not what — 

A tendency to under-rate and scoff 

At human power and virtue, and all that; 

And this they say in language rather rough. 
Good God 1 I wonder what they would be at I 

I say no more than hath been said in Dante's 

Verse, and by Solomon and by Cervantes ; 



By Swift, by Machiavel, by Rochefoucault, 
By r^naon, by Luther, and by Plato ; 

By TillotsoD, and Wesley, nnd Rousseau, 
Who knew this life was not wortli a potato. 

"lis not their fault, nor mine, if this be eo — 
For my part, I pretend not to be Cato, 

Nor eved Diogenes. — We live aud die. 

But which is best, you know no more than I. 



Socrates said, onr only knowledge was 

"To know that nothing could be known ;" a pleasant 
Science enough, which levels to an ass 

Each man of wisdom, future, past, or present. 
Newton {that proverb of the mind), alas ! 

Declared, with aU his grand discoveries recent, 
That he himself felt only "like a youth 
Picking up sheila by the great ocean — Truth."' 



Eccleaiaates said, "that all is vanity" — 

Most modem preachers say the same, or ahow it 

By their eiaroples of true Christianity : 

In short, ail know, or very soon may know it; 

And in this scene of all-confesa'd inanity, 
By saint, by sage, by preacher, and by poet, 

Uust I restrain me, through the fear of strife. 

From holding up the nothingness of life P 



Dogs or men ! — for I flatter you in saying 
That ye are dogs — your betters far — yc may 

Head, or read not, what I am now essaying 
To show ye what ye are in every way. 

As little as the moon stops for the baying 

Of wolves, will the bright Muse withdraw one r»j 

From out her akies — then howl your idle wrath' 

While she still silvers o'er your gloomy path. 



"Fierce loves and faithless wars" — I am not sure 
If thiB be tbe right reading — 'tis no matter; 

The fact's about the same, I am secure ; 
I sing them both, and am about to batter 

A town which did a famooa siege endure. 
And was beleaguer'd both by laud and water * 

By Souvaroff, or Auglice Suwarrow, 

Who loved blood as an alderman loves marrow. 



The fortress is call'd Ismail, and is placed 

Upon the Danube's left branch and left bank," 

With buildings in the Oriental taste, 
But still a fortress of the foremost rank. 

Or was at least, unless 'tis since defaced. 

Which with your conquerors is a common prank i 

It stands some eighty versts from the high sea, 

Asd measures round of toises thousands tliree.' 



Within the extent of this fortification 
A borough is comprised along the height 

Upon the left, which from its loftier station 
Commands the city, and upon its site 

A Greek had raised around tliis elevation 
A quantity of piihsades upright, 

So placed as to impede the lire of those 

Who held the place^ and to asti»t the foe's.* 



This circumstance may aerve to give a notion 
Of the liigh talents of this new Vauban : 

But the town ditch below was deep as ocean, 
The rampart higher than you'd wish to hang : 

But then there was a great want of precaution 
(Prithee, excuse this engineering slang). 

Nor work advanced, nor cover'd way was there,* 

To liiut at least " Here is no thoroughfare." 



Bat a rtooe bntko, «ith a butov gorge. 

And walb M tibck M BOit ^Hili ban ai yet ; 

T«o batteries cap^-pi^ aa on St Geo^^ 
CbK-B>lcd' one, aad t'«As -4 haibM^"* 

or Dao^ie'i bank toiA fnidafak dtvge; 
While tviMDd^wtnt; canaoii dnlj ret 

Boae om tlw fanra's riglt ade, in faristting tier, 

forty teet ki^ upon a tanha.* 



Sut from the rircr the Ion's open qoite. 
Because tbe Todu could Berce be p o ao ade J 

A Bossian ressd e'er voaUhora toaigbt;* 
And such their creed «aa tiD they were invade^ 

'iThea it grew rather 1^ to irt thmgi light: 
But aa the Dannbe coold not wdl be waded, 

Hey look'd upon the Umoonte llodUa, 

And only shouted, '• Allah t" and " Bis UiDah l" 



The Biusians now were TtaAj to attack; 

But oh, ye goddeases of war and glory ! 
How ahall I spell the name of each Cosaacqoe 

Who were immortal, conld one tell their stoty? 
Alaa ! what to their memory can lack ? 

Achillea' self was not more grim and gory 
llan thousands o( this new aad poiish'd nation. 
Whose names want nothing but — prontinciation. 



Still I'll record a few, if bat to increase 

Oar caphony : there was Strongenoff, and Strokonoff, 
kleknop. Serge Low, Arsuiew of modem Greece, 

And Tschitaabakoff, and Boguenoff, and Chokcnoff, 
And olhen of twelve consonants apiece; 

And more might he found out, if I could poke enough 
Into gazettes; but Fame (capricious strumpel), 
It seems, )ias got an ear as well as trumpet. 



And canuot tune those discords of Dorration, 
Which maj be names at Moscow, into rhyme j 

Yet there were several worth commemoration, 
As e'er was virgin of a nuptial chime; 

Soft words, too, fitted for the peroration 
Of Londonderry drawling against time. 

Ending in " ischskin," " ousckin," " iffskchy," " om»ki," 

Of whom we can insert but Bousamouaki," 



Scherematoff and Chrematoff, Koklophti, 
Kociobski, Kourakin, and Mouskin Pouskin, 

AU proper men of weapons, as e'er scofT'd high 
Against a foe, or ran a sabre through skin : 

Little cared they for Mahomet or Mufti, 

Unless to make their kettle-drums a new skin 

Out of their hides, if parchment had grown dear. 

And no more handy substitute been near. 



Then there were foreigners of much renown, 
Of various nations, and all volunteers; 

Not fighting for their country or its crown. 
But wishing to be one day brigadiers ; 

Also to have the sacking of a town; 

A pleasant thing to young men at their years. 

'Mongst them were several Englishmen of pith. 

Sixteen call'd Thomson, and mnetecu named Smith. 



Jack Thomson and BiD Thomson ; — all the rest 
Hail been call'd "Jemmy" after the great bard; 

I don't know whether they had arms or crest, 
But such a godfather's as good a card. 

Three of the Smiths were Peters ; but t!ie best 
AjnoQgst them all, hard blows to inflict or ward 

Was he, since so renown'd "in country quarters 

At Halifax ; " " but now he served the Tartars. 



A sad miscalculation abuut dislaricc 

Made all their nava! matters incorrect ; 
Three fir^Iiips lost their amiable existence 

Before they reacii'd a spot to take effect ; 
The match was lit too sooc, and no assistance 

Could remedy this lubberly defect ; 
They blew up iu the middle of the river, 
'While, though 'twas dawn, the Turks slept fast as ever/ 



At seven they rose, however, and survey'd 
The Rubs flotilla getting under way ; 

'Twas nine, when still advancing undhsmay'd. 
Within a cable's length their vessels by 

OjT Ismail, and commenced a cannonade. 
Which was return'd with interest, 1 may say. 

And by a fire of musketry and grape. 

And shells and shot of every size and shape." 



For six hours bore they without intermission 
The Turkish fire, and, aided by their own 

Land batteries, work'd their guns with great p 
At length they found mere cannonade alone 

By no means would produce the town's submission. 
And made a signal to retreat at one. 

One bark blew up, a second near the works 

BuniuDg Bgrouud, was taken by the Turks." 



The Moslem, too, had lost both ships and men ; 

But when they saw the enemy retire. 
Their Delliis " mann'd some boats, and saO'd offia. 

Am) gall'd the Russians with a heavy lire. 
And tried to make a landing on the main ; 

But here the effect fell short of their desire : 
Count Damas drove them back into Uie water 
Pell-mell, and with a whole gazette of slaughter." 



" If," (says the historian here) " I could report 
All that the Russians did upon this day, 

I think that several volumes would fall short. 
And I should still Lave manj things to say ; " ' 

And so he says no more — but pays his court 
To some distinguished strangers in that fray ; 

Tlie Prince de Ligne, and Langeron, and Damas, 

Karnes great as any that the roll of Fame has." 



This being the case, may show us what Fame u .- 
For out of these three "pre«x Chevaliers," ho* 

Many of common readers give a guess 

That such existed? (and they may live now 

For aught we know.) Renown's ail hit or miss ; 
There's fortane even in fame, we must allow. 

'Tia true, the Memoirs" of the Prince de Ligne" 

iiave half withdrawn from him oblivion's screen. 



But here are men who fought in gallant actions 

As gallantly as ever heroes fought, 
But buried in the heap of such transactions 

Their names are rarely found, nor often sought. 
Thus even good fame may suffer sad contractions, 

And is extinguish'd sooner than she ought : 
Of all our modern battles, I will bet 
Yon can't repeat nine names from each Gazette. 



In short, this last attack, though rich in glory, 
Show'd that toaewAere, somehoKi, there was a fanl^ 

And Admiral Ribas (known in Russian story) 
Most strongly recommended an assault ; 

In which he was opposed by young aifcd Jioary," 
Which made a long debate; but I must halt. 

For if I wrote down every warrior's speech, 

I doubt few readers e'er would mount the breach. 



Tliere n-as & mnn, if lliat he was a man. 

Not that his manhood could hp. cali'd in question. 

For had he not been Herculea, his span 
Had been as short in youth as indigestion 

Made his last illueas, when, all worn and wan, 
lie died benealli a tree, as much unblest on 

The soil of the green province he had wasted. 

As e'er was locust on the land it blasted. 



This was Potemkin " — a great tiling in days 
When homicide and harlotry made great ; 

If stars and titles could entail long praise. 
His glory might half equal his estate. 

This fellow, being six foot high, could raise 
A kind of phantasy proportionate 

In tiie theu sovereign of the Russian people, 

Who measured men as you would do a steeple. 



Wliile things were in abeyance, Ribas sent 
A courier to the prince, and he succeeded 

lu ordering matters after his own bent; 
I carmot tell the way in which be pleaded. 

But shortly he had cause to be content. 
In the mean time ihe batteries proceeded, 

And fourscore cannon ou the Danube's border 

Were briskly fired and answer'd in due order.* 



£ut on the thirteenth, when already part 

Of the troops were embark'd, the siege to raise, 

A courier on the spur inspired new heart 
Into bU panters for newspaper praise. 

As well as dilettanti in war's art, 

By his despatches couch'd in pithy phrase ; 

Announcing the appointment of that lover of 

Battles to the command, Field-Mmrshal-SouvariifT.' 



The letter of the prince to the same marshal 
Was worthy of a Spartan, liad tlie cnuse 

Been one to which a good heart could be partial- 
Defence of freedom, country, or of laws ; 

But as it was mere lust of power to oVr-arch all 
With its proud brow, it merits slight applause, 

Save for its style, which said, all in a trice, 

" You will take Ismail at whatever price." * 



" Let there he light ! " said God, " and there was light I 
" Let there be biood ! " says man, and there's a sea I 

The fiat of this spoil'd chOd of the Night 
(For Day ne'er saw his merits) could decree 

More evil in an hour, than thirty bright 

Summers could renovate, though they should be 

Lovely as those which ripen'd Eden's fruit; 

For war cuts up not only branch, but root. 



Onr friends, the Turks, who with loud " Allaha " now 

Began to signalise the Russ retreat,*' 
"Were damnably mbtakeu ; few are slow 

In thinking that their enemy is beat, 
(Or beaten, if you insist on grammar, though 

I never think about it in a heat,) 
But here I say the Turks were much mistaken. 
Who hating hogs, yet wish'd to save their bacon. 



For, on the siiteenth, at full gallop, drew 

In sight two horsemen, who were deem'd Cossacques 

For some time, till they came in nearer view. 
They had but little baggage at their backs. 

For there were but three shirts between the two; 
But on they rode upon two Ukraine hacks. 

Till, in approaching, were at length descried 

III this plain pair, Suwarrow and his guide." 



" Great joy to London now ! " saja some great fool," 
W)ien London tiod a groncl illumination. 

Which lo tliat bottle-conjuror, John BuU, 
Is of all dreams the first liallucinattun ; 

So that the streets of colour'd lamps are full, 
That sage {fiitd John) surrenders at discretion 

His purse, his soul, his sense, and even his nonsense 

To gratify, like a huge moth, this me sense. 



'Tis strange that he should farther "Damn his eyea," 
For they are danin'd ; that once oil-famous oath 

Is to the devil now no fartlier prize. 

Since John has lately lost the use of both. 

Debt he calls wealth, and taxes Paradise ; 
And Famme, with her gaunt and bony growth, 

Wliich stare him in the face, he won't examine. 

Or s«ears that Ceres hatli begotten Famine. 



But to the tale; — great joy unto the camp I 

To Kussian, Tartar, Eriglish, French, Cossacqa^ 

O'er whom Suwarrow shone like a gas lamp. 
Presaging a most luminous attack ; 

Or like a wisp along the marsh so damp. 
Which leads beholders on a boggy walk. 

He flitted to and fro a dancing light, 

Which all who saw it foUow'd, wroug or right. 



But certes matters took a different face; 

There was enthusiasm and much applause. 
The fleet and camp saluted with greut grace. 

And all presaged good fortnue to their cause, 
Williin a cannon-shut length of the phice 

They drew, construcl*d ladders, repair'd flaws 
In former works, made new, prepared fascines," 
And all kinds of benevolent machines. 



Tis thus the spirit of a single mind 

Makes that uf multitudes take one direction, 

As roll the waters to t)ie breathing wind. 
Or roams the herd beneath the bull's protection j 

Or as a httle dog will lead the blind, 
Or a bell-wether form the flock's connection 

By tinkling sounds, when tbej go forth to victual ; 

Such ia the sway of your great men o'er little. 



The whole camp rung with joy ; you would have thought 
That they were going to a marriage feast 

(Tliis metaphor, I think, holds good as aught. 
Since there is discord after both at least) : 

There was not now a luggage boy but sought 
Danger and spoil with ardour much increased;" 

And why ? because a little — odd — old man, 

Stript to his shirt, was come to lead the van. 



But so it was ; and every preparation 
Was made with all alacrity : the first 

Detachment of three columns took ita station 
And waited but the signal's voice to burst 

Upon the foe : the second's ordination 
Was also in three columns, with a thirst 

For glory gaping o'er a sea of slaughter : 

The third, in columns two, attack'd by water. 



New batteries were erected, and was held 
A general council, in wliich unanimity. 

That stranger to mCSt councils, here prevail'd. 
As sometimes happena in a great extremity ; 

And every difficulty being dispell'd. 

Glory began to dawn with due sublimity, 

"While Souvaroff, determined to obtain it, 

"Was teaching his recruits to use the bayonet." 



It is an actual fact, that he, commander 
In chief, in proper person deign'd to drill 

Tlie awkward squad, and could afford to squander 
His time, n corporal's duty to fulfil ; 

Just as )'ou'd break » sucking salamander 
To suallow flame, aud never take it ill : 

He showed them how to mount a ladder (which 

Was not like Jacob's) or to cross a ditch. 



Also he dress'd up, for the nonce, fascines 
Like men with turbans, scimitars, and dirks, 

And made them chai^ with bayonets these machin«v 
B; way of lesson against actual Turks ; 

And when well practised in these mimic scenes, 
He judged them proper to assail the works ; 

At which your wise men sneer'd in phrases witty: 

He made no answer ; but he took the city. 



Most things were in this posture on the eve 
Of Die assault, and all the camp was in 

A stem repose; which you would scarce conceive; 
Yet men resolved to dash through thick and thilt 

Are very silent when they once believe 
Tliat all is settled :— there was little din, 

for some were thinking of their home and friends^ 

And others of themselves and tatter ends. 



Suwarrow chieRy was on the alert. 

Surveying, drilling, ordering, jesting, pondering 
For the man was, we safely may assert, 

A thing to wonder at beyond most wondering; 
Hero, buffoon, half-demon, and balf-dirt. 

Praying, instructing, desolating, plundering ; 
Now Mars, now Moraus ; and when bent to storm 
A fortress, Harlequin in uniform. 



I 



The day before the assault, while upon drill — 
For this great conqueror play'd the corporal — 

Some Cossacques, hovering Uke hawks round a hill. 
Had met a party towards the twilight's fall. 

One of whom spoke their tongue — or well or ill, 
TwBS much that he was understood at all ; 

Bat whether from his voice, or speech, or mnimer, 

Th^ found that he had fought beneath their banner. 



^VTiereon immediately at his request 

They brought him and his comrades to head-quarters; 
Their dress was Moslem, but you might have guess'd 

That these were merely masquerading Tartars, 
And that beneath each Turkish -fash iun'd vest 

Lnrk'd Christianity; which sometimes barters 
Her inward grace for outward show, and makes 
It difficult to shun some strange mistakes. 



o was standing in bis sliirt 
Before a company of Calmucks, drilling. 

Exclaiming, fooling, swearing at the inert, 
Aud lecturing on the noble art of killing, — 

For deeming human clay but common dirt. 
This great philosopher was thus instilling 

His maiims, which to martial comprehension 

Proved death in battle equal to a pension ; — 



Suwarrow, wben lie saw this company 

Of Cossacques and their prey, turn'd round and cast 
Upon them his slow brow and piercing eye : — 

" Whence come ye ? " — "Prom Constantinople last. 
Captives just now escaped," was the reply. 

" What are ye?" — " What you see us." Briefly pass'd 
This dialogue ; for he who auswer'd knew 
To whom he spoke, and made his words but few. 



"Your names?" — "Mine's Johnson, and my comrade's Juan; 

The other two are women, and the third 
Is neither man nor woman." The chief threw on 

The party a alight glance, then said, " I have heard 
Your name before, the second is a new one : 

To hring the other three here was absurd : 
But let that pass : — I think I liave heard your Dame 
In the Nikolaiew regiment ? " — " The same." 



n; 
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"Tou served at Widdiu?"— " Yes."— "You led the attack? 

" I did." — " What next ? " — " I really hardly know." 
" You were the first i' the breach P " — " I was not slack 

At leaat to follow those who might be so," 
" Wliat followed ?" — " A shot laid me on my back. 

And I became a prisoner to the foe." 
" You shall have vengeance, for the town aurrontided 
Is twice as strong as that where you were wounded. 



"Where will you serve?" — "Where'er you please,"— 
You like to he the hope of the forlorn, 

And doubtless would be foremost on the foe 
After the hardships you've already borne. 

And this young fellow— say what can he do P 
He with the beardless chin and garments iomr " 

" Why, general, if he hath no greater fault 

Id war than love, he had better lead the aastult." 



I 



" He eliall if that he date," Here Juan bow'd 
Low as the compliment deserved. Suwarrow 

Continued : " Your old regiment's allow'd, 
By special providence, to lead to-morrow, 

Or it may be to-night, the assault : I have vow'd 
To several saints, that shortly plough or horro*. 

Shall pass o'er what was Ismail, and its tusk 

lie unimpeded by the proudest mosque. 



"So now, my lads, for glory I " — Here he turii'd 
And drill'd away in the mosl ckssic Kussian, 

Until each higli, heroic Doaom buni'd 

For cash and conquest, as if from a cushion, 

A preacher had held forth {who nobly spura'd 

All earthly goods save tithes) and bade them push on 

To siay the Pagans who resisted, battering 

The armies of the Christian Empress Catlierine. 



Johnson, who knew by this long colloquy 
Himself a favourite, ventured to address 

Sawarrow, though engaged with accents Jiigh 
In his resumed amusement. " I confess 

My debt in being thus allow'd to die 

Among the foremost ; but if you'd express 

Explicitly our several posts, my friend 

And self would know what duty to attend," 



" Bight ! I was busy, and forgot. Why, yon 
Will join your former regiment, which should b« 

Now under arms. Ho! Katskoff, take liiiu to — 
(Here he call'd up a Polish orderly) 

His post, I mean the regiment Nikolaiew : 
The stranger stripling may remain with me; 

He's a fine boy. The women may be sent 

To the other baggage, or to the sick tent," 



■ Then 



But here a sort of scene began to ensno : 
The ladies, — who by no means had been bred 

To be disposed of in a way so new. 
Although their harem education led 

Doubtless to that of doctrines the most true. 
Passive obedience, — now raised up the head. 

With flashing eyes and starting tears, and llnng 

Their arms, as hens their wings about their jonng. 



(/er the promoted couple of brave men 
Who were thua honour 'd bj the greatest chief 

That ever peopled hell with beroea slain, 
Or plunged a province or a realm in grief. 

Oh, foolish mortals 1 Always taught in vain ! 
Oh, glorions laurel ! since for one sole leaf 

Of tiiine imaginary deathless tree, 

Of blood and tears must Bow the unebbing sea. 



SuH-arrow, who had small regard for t^ars. 
And not much sympathy for blood, survey'd 

The women with their hair about their eara 
And natural agonies, with a slight shade 

Of feeling : for however liabit sears 

Men's hearts against whole millions, when their trade 

Is butchery, sometimes a single sorrow 

Will touch even heroes — and such wsis Suwarrow. 



He said,^ — and in the kindest Calmuck lone, — 
" Why, Johnson, what the devd do you mean 

By briiiging women here ? Tliey shall be shown 
All the attention possible, and seen 

In safety to the waggons, where alone 

In iact they can be safe. You should have been 

Aware this kind of baggage never thrives : 

Save wed a year, I hate recruits with wives." 



" May it please your excellency," thus replied 
Our British friend, " these are the wives of othera, 

And not our own. I am too qualified 
By service with my military brothers 

To break the rules by bringing one's ohti bride 
Into a camp : I know that nought so bothers 

1'he hearts of the heroic un a charge. 

As leaving n sninll family n\ Inrgir. 



" But these are but two Turkish ladies, who 
With their attendant aided our escape. 

And afterwards accompanied us through 
A thousand perils in this dubious aliape. 

To me this kind of life is not bo new ; 

To them, poor things, it is an awkward scrape, 

I therefore, if you wish me to figlit freely. 

Request that they may both be used genteelly." 



Meantime these two poor girls, with swimming eyes, 
Look'd on as if in doubt if they could trust 

Their own protectors ; nor was their surprise 
Less than their grief (and truly not less just) 

To see an old man, rather wild than wise 
In aspect, plauily cbd, besmear'd with dust, 

Stiipt to his waistcoat, atid that not too clean. 

More fear'd than all the sultans ever ?een. 



For everything seem'd resting on his nod, 

As they could read in all eyes. Now to them, 

Mho were accustom'd, as a sort of god. 
To see the sultan, rich in many a gem. 

Like an imperial peacock stalk abroad 
(Tliat royal bird, whose tail's a diadem,) 

With all the pomp of power, it was a doubt, 

Bow power could coiidepcend to do without. 



John Johnson, seeing their extreme dismay. 
Though little versed in feelings oriental, 

Sn^est^d some slight comfort in liis way : 
Don Juan, wiio was much more sentimental, 

Swore they should see him by the dawn of day. 
Or that the Russian army should repent all : 

And, strange to say, they found some consolation 

In this— for females like exaggeration. 



And then with tears, and sighs, and some slight r 
They parted for the present — these to await. 

According to the artiller/B hila or misses. 

What sages call Chance, Providence, or Fat«— 

(Uncertainty is one of many blisses, 
A mortgage on Humanity's estate) — 

Wliile their beloved friends began to arm, 

To burn a town which never did them harm. 



Suwurrow, — who but saw things in the gross. 
Being much too gross to see them in detail. 

Who calculated life as so mueh dross. 
And as the wind a widow'd nation's wail. 

And cared as little for his army's loss 

(So that their efforts should at length prevail) 

As wife and friends did for tiie boils of Job, — 

What was't to liim to hear two women sob P 



Nothing. — The work of glory still went on 

In preparations for a caQiion&de 
As terrible as that of Ilion, 

If Homer had found mortars ready made ; 
But now, instead of slaying Priam's son. 

We only can but talk of escalade. 
Bombs, drums, guns, bastions, batteries, bayonets, bulleta ; 
Hard words, which stick in the soft Muse's gullets. 



Oh, thou eternal Homer 1 who couldst charm 
All ears, though long ; all ages, though so ihort, 

By merely wielding with poetic arm 

Arms to which men will never more resort, 

Untr^ gunpowder should be found to liann 
Much less than is the hope of every court, 

Which now is leagued young Freedom to annoy j 

But they will not find Liberty a Troy ;— 



Oh, thou eternal Homer ! I have now 

To paint a siege, wherein more men were slain, 

With deadlier engioea and a speedier blow, 
Than in thy Greek gazette of that campaign ; 

And jet, like all men else, I must allow. 
To vie with thee would be about as vaia 

As for a brook to cope with ocean's flood; 

Bat still we modems equal you in blood ; 



If not in poetry, at least in fact ; 

And fact is truth, the grand desideratum ! 
Of which, howe'er the Muse describes each act, 

There should be ne'ertheless a shght substratum. 
But Eow the town is going to be attack'd ; 

Great deeds are doing — how shall I relate 'em ? 
Souls of immortal generals I Phcebus watches 
To colour up his rays &om your despatches. 



Oh, ye great bulletins of Bonaparte ! 

Oh, ye less grand long lists of kili'd and wounded ! 
Shade of Leoiiidas, who fought so hearty. 

When my poor Greece was once, as now, surrounded! 
Oh, Ceesar's Commentaries ! now impart, ye 

Shadows of glory ! (lest I be confounded) 
A portion of your fading twilight hues. 
So beautiful, so Seeling, to the Muse. 



When I call "fading" martial immortality 
1 mean, that every age and every year. 

And almost every day, in aad reality. 
Some sucking hero is compelld to rear. 

Who, when we come to sum up the totality 
Of deeds to human happiness most dear, 

Turns out to be a butcher in great business. 

Afflicting young folks with a sort of dizzine». 



Mediila, rank, ribands, lace, embToidery, scarlet. 
Are things immortal to immortal man. 

As purple to the Babvlonian harlot : 
An uniform to boya is like a fan 

To women ; there is scarce a cnmsun vorlet 
But deems liimself the first in Glory's van. 

But Giorv'a glory ; and if jou would find 

What that is — ask tlie pig who sees the wind I 



At least he/eeU it, and some say lie sees, 
Because he runs before it like & pig; 

Or, if that simple sentence should di:>pleaae. 
Say, that he sends before it like a brig, 

A schooner, or — but it is time to ease 

Tliis Canto, ere my Muse perceives fatigue. 

The next shall ring a peal to shake all people, 

Like a bob-major from a village steeple. 



Hark I through the silence of the cold, dull night, 
The hum of armies gathering rank on rank 1 

Lo I dusky masses steal in dubious siglit 
Along the leaguer'd wall and bristling bank 

Of the arm'd river, while with straggling light 

The atara peep through the vapours dim and dauk. 

Which curl in curious wreaths : — how soon the smoke 

Of hell shall pall them in a deeper cloak ! 



Here pause we for the present — as even then 
'I'iiat awful pause, dividing life from death. 

Struck for an instant on the hearts of men, 

Thousands of whom were drawing their last breath 

A moment — and all will be life again ! 

The march ! the charge ! the shouts of either faith. 

Hurrah! and Allah! and— une momi-nt more — 

The dcftth-cry drowning in tiie bailie's ruor. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE EIGHTH. 



Oh, blood aiid thunder I and oh, blood and wounds ! 

These are but vulgar oaths, as you may deem. 
Too gentle reader t and most shocking sounds : 

And so tiey are; yet thus is Glory's dream 
Unriddled, and as my true Muse expounds 

At present such things, since they are her theme. 
So he tliej her inspirers ! Call them Mars, 
Bellona, what jou will — they mean but wars. 



All was prepared — the fire, the sword, the men 

To wield them in their terrible array. 
The army, like a lion from hia den, 

March'd forth with nerve and sinews bent to slay,— 
A huinan Hydra, issuitig from its fen 

To breathe destruction on its winding way, 
"Whose heads were heroes, which cut off in vain. 
Immediately in others grew again. 



History can only take things in the gross ; 

But could we know them in detail, perchance 
In balancing tiie profit and the loss, 

War's merit it by no means might enhance. 
To waste so much gold for a little dross. 

As hath been done, mere conquest to advance. 
The drying up a single tear has more 
Of honest fame, than shedding seas of gore. 



And why? — because it brings self-spprabation ; 

Whereas the otlier, siler all its glare, 
Sbouts, brid^, arches, peusions from a nation, 

WLich (it may be) has not much left to spare, 
A higher title, or a loftier station, 

Though they may make Corruption gape or stare. 
Yet, in the end, except in Freedom's battles. 
Are nothing but a child of Murder's rattles. 



And such they are — and snch (hey will be found : 

Not so Leonidas and Washington, 
Whose every battle-field is holy ground. 

Which breathes of nations saved, not worlds undone 
How sweetly on the ear such echoes sound ! 

While the mere victor's may appal or stun 
Tlie servile and the vain, such names will be 
A watchword till the future shall be free. 



The night was dark, and the thick mist allow'd 
Nought to be seen save the artillery's flame. 

Which arch'd the lioriroii like a fiery cloud. 
And in the Danube's waters shone the same' — 

A mirror'd hell I the volleying roar, and loud 
Long booming of each peal ou ppal, o'ercame 

The ear far more than thunder; for Heaven's flashes 

Spare, or smite rarely^mau's make millions ashes ! 



The column order'd on the assault scarce pasa'd 
Beyond the Russian batteries a few toiaes. 

When up the bristling Moslem rose at last. 

Answering the Christian thunders with like voices i 

Then one vast fire, air, earth, and stream embraced. 
Which rock'd as 'twere beneath the mighty noisea ; 

While tlie whole rampart blazed like Etna, whcp 

The restlesa Titan hiccups in his den :* 



And one enormous shout of " Allah !"' rose 
bi the same moment, loud as even the roar 

Of war's most mortal engines, to tlieir foes 
Hurling defiance: city, stream, and shore 

Eesounded "Allah!" and the clouds which close 
With thick'ning canopy the conflict o'er, 

Vibrate to the Eternal name. Hark I througli 

Ail sounds it pierceth " Allah I Allah I Hu !'" 



The columns were in movement oue and all. 
But of the portion which attack'd by water. 

Thicker tlian leaves the lives began to fall,' 

Though led by Arseniew, that great son of slaughter, 

As brave as ever faced both bomb and ball. 

"Carnage (so Wordsworth tells you) is God's daughter:' 

If ke speak tmth, site is Christ's sister, and 

Just now behaved as in the Holy Land, 



The Prince de Ligne was wounded in the knee ; 

Count Chapeau-Bras, too, had a ball between 
His cap and head,' which proves the head to be 

Aristocratic as was ever seen. 
Because it then received no injury 

More than the cap ; in fact, the ball could mean 
No barm unto a right legitimate head ; 
" Ashes to ashes" — why not lead to lead ? 



Also the Gencml Markow, Brigadier, 

Insisting on removal of the prince 
Amidst some groaning thousands dying near, — 

All common fellows, who might writhe and winc«. 
And shriek for water into a deaf ear, — 

The General Markow, who could thus evince 
His sympathy for rank, by the same toiien. 
To teach him greater, had his oiin leg broken.' 



Three hundred cannon threw up their emetic. 
And thirty thousand maskets flung their pilla 

Like hail, to make a bloody diuretic' 
Mortality ! thou hast thy monthly bills : 

Thy plagues, thy famines, thy physiciaus, yet tick. 
Like the death-watch, within our ears the ills 

Paat, present, and to come ;— but all may yield 

To tiie true portrait of one battle-field ; 



There the still varying pangs, which multiply 
Until their very mimber makes men hard 

By the infinities of agony. 

Which meet the gaze, whate'er it may regard— 

The groan, the roll in dust, the idl-u-hil« eye 
Turn'd back witliin its socket, — these reward 

Your rank and file by thousands, while the rest 

May win perhaps a riband at the breast t 



Yet 1 love glory ; — glory's a great thing ; — 
Think what it is to be in your old age 

Maint&tn'd at the expense of your good king: 
A moderate pension shakes full many a sage. 

And heroes are but made for bards to sing. 
Which is still better; thus in verse to wag« 

Your wars eternally, besides enjoying 

Ualf-pay for life, make mankind worth destroying. 



The troops, already disembark'd, push'd on 
To lake a battery ou (he right ; the othern, 

Who lauded lower down, their landing done, 
Had set to work as briskly as their brotliers : 

Being grenadiers, they mounted one by one. 

Cheerful as children climb the breasts of mothers, 

O'er the intrcnclimcnt and the palisade^" 

Quite orderly, u if upon jiorKde. 
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And this was admirable ; for so iiot 

The fire was, that were red VesuHus loaded. 

Besides Us lava, with all sorts of shot 

Aiid shells or hells, it could Dot more have goadedi 

Of officers a third fell on the spot, 

A thing which victory \>y no means boded 

To gentlemen engaged in the assault : 

Hounds, when the hantsnmn tumbles, are at faulL 



But here I leave the general concern, 
To track our hero on his path of fame: 

He must his laurels separately earn ; 

For fifty thousand heroes, name by name. 

Though all deserving equally to turn 
A couplet, or an elegy to claim, 

Would form a lengthy leiticon of glory, 

And what is worse still, a much longer story ; 



And therefore we must give the greater number 
To the Gazette — which doubtless fairly dealt 

By the deceased, who lie in famous slumber 
In ditches, fields, or wheresoe'er they felt 

Their clay for the last time their souls encumber ; — 
Thrice happy he whose name has been well spelt 

In the desjialch : I knew a man wliose loss 

Was printed Grove, althougb his name was Grose." 



Juan and Johnson join'd a certain corps. 

And fought away with miglit and main, not knowing 
The way which they had never trod before, 

And still less guessing where tliey migjit be going; 
But on they march'd, dead bodies trampling o'er. 

Firing, and thrusting, slashing, sweating, glowing. 
But fighting thoughtlessly enough to win. 
To their tw selves, owe whole bright bulletin. 




Thus on they wallow'd in the Woody mire 

Of dead and dying thousands, — sometimes gaining 

A yard or two of ground, which brought tlietn nigher 
To aome odd angle for which all were straining; 

At other times, repulsed by the close fire. 

Which really pour'd as if all lieU were raining 

Instead of heaven, they stumbled backwards o'er 

A wounded comrade, sprawling in his gore. 



Tliougli 'twas Don Juan'a first of fields, and though 
The nightly muster and the silent uiarcli 

In the chill dark, wlien courage does not glow 
So much as under a triumphal arch. 

Perhaps might make him shiver, yawn, or throw 
A glance on the dull clouds (as thick as stArcli, 

Whicii stiffen'd heaven) as if he wish'd for day ; — 

Yet for all this he did not run away. 



Indeed he could not. But what if he had ? 

niere iave been and are heroes who begun 
With something not much belter, or as bail : 

Frederick the Great from Molwilz deign'd to i 
For the first and last time ; for, like a pad. 

Or hawk, or bride, most mortals after one 
Warm bout are broken in to their new tricks, 
And fight like fiends for pay or politics. 



He was what Erin calls, in her sublime 
Old Kr»e or Irish, or it may be Punic; — 

(Tlie antiquarians " who can settle time. 

Which settles all things, Koman, Greek, or Riiiiie, 

Swear that Pat's lingua^ sprung from the same din 
With Hannibal, and wears the Tyrian tunic 

Of Dido'a alphabet ; and this is ntional 

Aa any other notion, and not national) ;— 



But Junn was quite " a broth of a boy," 
A tiling oF impulse and a child of song; 

Now sn-iramtiig in the seutiment of joy, 

Or the *ensaiion (if that phrnse setm wroug], 

And aflerward, if he must needs destroy, 
In such good company as always throng 

To battles, sieges, and that kind of pleasure. 

No less delighted to employ his leisure ; 



But always without malice : if he warr'd 

Or loved, it was with what we call "the best 

Ititeiitions," which form all mankind's trump card. 
To be produced when brought up to the test. 

The statesman, hero, harlot, lawyer — ward 
Off each attack, when people are in quest 

Of their designs, by saying they meant mell; 

Tis pity " that such meaning should pave hell," " 



I almost lately have begun to doubt 

Whether hell's pavement — if it be so paved — 
Must not have latterly been quite worn out. 

Not by the numbers good intent hath saved, 
fiat by the mass who go below without 

Those ancient good intentions, which once shaved 
And smooth'd the brimstone of that street of iiell 
Which bears the greatest likeness to Fall Mali. 



Juan, by some strange chance, which oft divides 
Warrior from warrior in their grim career. 

Like chastest wives from constant husbands' sides 
Just at the close of the first bridal year. 

By oue of those old turns of fortune's tides. 
Was on a sudden rather puzzled here. 

When, after a good deal of heavy firing. 

He found himself alone, and friends retiring. 



I doji't know how the thing occurr'd — it might 
Be that the greater part were kill'd or woiuided. 

And that the rest had faced unto the right 
Ahout; a circumstance whicli haa confounded 

Ctesar himself, who, iu the very sight 

Of his whole amiy, which so much abounded 

In courage, was obliged to nnatch a sliield. 

And rally back his Bomans la the field." 



Juan, who bad no shield to snatch, and was 
Ko C«esar, but a fine young lad, who fought 

lie knew not why, arriving at this pass, 
Stopp'd for a minute, as perliaps he ought 

For a much longer time ; then, like an ass — 

(Start not, kind reader, since great Homer thought 

This simile enough for Ajax, Juau 

Perhaps may find it better than a new one) ; — 



Then, like an ass, he went upon his way. 

And, what was stranger, never look'd behind j 

But seeing, flashing forward, tike the day 
Over the hills, a tire enough to bhnd 

Tbose who dislike to look upon a fray, 
He stumbled on, to try if he could find 

A path, to add his own slight arm and forces 

To corps, the greater put of which were cotaes. 



Perceiving then no more the commandant 

Of his own corps, nor even the corps, which had 

Quit« disappear'd — the gods know how ! (I can't 
Account for everjtbing which mhy look bad 

In liistory ; but we at least may grant 
It was not marvellous that a mere W, 

In March of glory, should look on btifore. 

Nor care a piacli of snufl' nbout bit corps :]^ 



Perceiving nor commander nor commanded," 
Afld left at large, like a young heir, to make 

His way t«— where lie knew not — single-handed j 
As travellers foUow over bog and brake 

An " ignis fatuus ; " or as sailors stranded 
Unto the nearest hut themselves betake ; 

So Juan, following honour and his nose, 

Rush'd where the tUckest 6re announced most foes. 



He knew not where he was, nor greatly cared, 
For he was dizzy, busy, and his veina 

Fill'd as with lightning — for his spirit shared 
The hour, as is the case with lively brains ; 

And where the hottest fire was seen and heard. 
And the loud cannon peal'd his hoarsest strains. 

He rnsh'd, while earth and air were sadly shaken 

By thy humane discovery. Friar Bacon 1 " 



And as he rush'd along, it came to pass he 

Fell in with what was late the second column, 
Under the orders of the General Lasey, 
But now reduced, as is a bulky volume 
H Into an elegant extract (much less massyl 

^h Of heroism, and took his place with solemn 

^M Air 'midst the rest, who kept their valiant faces 

^1 And levell'd weapons still against the glacis. 

L 



Just at this crisis up came Johnson too, 

A?ho had "retreated," as the phrase is when 

Men run away much rather than go through 
Destruction's jaws into the devil's den ; 

But Johnson was a clever fellow, who 

Knew when and how " to cut and come again," 

And never ran away, except when running 

Was notidng but a valorous kind of c 



Anu so, when all his corps were dead or dying. 

Except Don Jaan, a mere novice, whose 
More virgin valour never dreamt of flying. 

From iguornnce of danger, which indues 
Its votaries, like innocence relying 

On its own strength, with careless nerves and thews,— 
Johnson retired a little, just to rally 
Those who catch cold in "shadows of death's valley." 



And there, a little sheltered from the shot. 
Which rain'd from bastion, battery, parapet, 

Eampart, wall, casement, house— for there was not 
In this extensive city, sore beset 

By Christian soldiery, a single spot 

Which did not combat hke the devil, as yet, — 

He found a number of Chasseurs, all scatter'd 

By the resistance of the chase they batter'd. 



And these he call'd on ; and, whaf s strange, they came 

Unto his call, unlike "the spirits from 
The vasly deep," to whom you may exclaim. 

Says Hotspur, long ere they will leave their home." 
Their reasons were uncertainty, or shame 

At shrinking from a bullet or a bomb, 
And that odd impulse, which in wars or creeds 
Makes men, like cattle, fullow him who leads. 



By Jove I he was a noble fellow, Johnson, 
And tiiough his name, than Ajax or Achilles, 

Sounds less liarinonious, underueath the sun soon 
We shall not see his likeness : he could kill hia 

Ifati quite as quietly as blows the monsoon 

Her steady breath (wliieli some months the same *tUt it) i 

Seldom he varied feature, hue, or muscle, 

And could be very bus" without bustle; 



I 



And therefore, when he ran away, he did so 
Upon reflection, knowing that behind 

He would End others wlio would fain be rid so 
Of idle apprehensions, which like wind 

Trouble heroic stomachs. Though their lids so 
Oft are soon closed, all heroes are not blind, 

But when they light upon immediate death, 

Betiie a little, merely to take breath. 



But Johnson only ran off, to return 
With many other warriors, as we said. 

Unto that rather somewhat misty bourne. 
Which Hamlet tells ub is a pass of dread." 

To Jack, howe'er, this gave but slight concern : 
His soul (like galvanism upon the dead) 

Acted upon the living as on wire. 

And led them back into the heaviest fira 



Egad I they found the second time what they 
The first time thought quite terrible enough 

To fly from, malgr^ all which people say 
Of glory, and all that immortal stuff 

Which fills a regiment (besides their pay. 

That daily shilhng which makes warriors tough)— 

They found on their return the self-same welcome. 

Which made some liini, and others imoie, a iell coi 



Tliey fell as thick as harvests beneath hail, 
Grass before scythes, or corn below the sickle. 

Proving that trite old truth, that life's as frail 
As any other boon for which men stickle. 

The Turkish batteries thrash'd them like a fiail, 
Or a good boser, into a sad pickle 

PattiDg the very bravest, who were knock'd 

Upon the head, before their guns were cock'd. 



The Turks behind the traverses and flanks 
Of the neit bastion, fired awny like devils, 

And svept, as gales sweeji foam atrar, whole ranks; 
However, Heaven knows how, the Fate who levels 

Towns, nations, worlds, in her revolving pranks. 
So order'd it, amid these sulphury revels, 

That Johnson and some few who had not scamper'd, 

Beach'd the interior talus "* of the rampart." 



First one or two, then five, six, und a dozen 
Came mounting quickly up, for it was now 

All neck or nothing, as, like pitch or rosin. 

Flame was shower'd forth above, as well's belov. 

So th&t yon scarce could say who best had chosen, 
Tlie gentlemen that were the first xo show 

Their martial faces on tlie parapet. 

Or those who thought it brave to wait as yet. 



But those who scaled, found out that tlieir advance 
Was favour'd by an accident or blander : 

Tiie Greek and Turkish Cohorn's ignorance 
Had palisado'd in a way you'd wonder 

To see in forts of Netherlands or France — 

(ThtMgh these to our Gibraltar must knock under)— 

Right in the middle of the parapet 

Just named, these palisades were primly set ; " 



So that on cither side some nine or ten 

Paces were left, whereon you could contrive 

To march ; a great convenience to our men. 
At least to all tliose who were left alive. 

Who thus could form a line and fight again ; 
Ajid tiiat which farther aided them to strive 

Was, that they could kick down the palisades, 

Which scarcely rose much higher than gtBst blades." 



Among the first — I will not say the Jirsl, 
For such precedeDce upon such occasions 

Will oftentimes make deadly quarrels burst 
Out between friends as well as allied natione : 

The Briton must be bold who really durst 
Put to such trial John Bull's partial patience. 

As say that Wellington at Waterloo 

Was beaten, — though tbe Prussians say so too ;— 



And that if Blucher, Bulow, Gnciaenau, 

And God knows who besides in " au " and " ow, 

Had not come up iu time to cast an awe ** 
Into the hearts of those who fought (ill now 

As tigers combat with an empty craw. 
The Duke of Wellington hud ceased to sliow 

His orders, also to receive his pensions ; 

Which are the heaviest that our history mentions. 



But never mmd ; — " God save the king ! " and lungs 
For ir At don't, I doubt if taen will longer — 

I think I hear a little bird, who sings 
The people by and by will be the stronger: 

The veriest jade wiU wince whose haniess wrings 
So much into the raw as quite to wrong her 

Beyond the rules of posting, — and the mob 

At last fall aick of imitating Job. 



At first it grumbles, then it swears, and then, 

Like David, flings smooth pebbles 'gainst a giant; 

At last it takes to weapons such as men 

Snatch when despair makes human hearts less pliant. 

Then comes the " tug of war ; " — 'twill come again, 
I rather doubt ; and I would fain say " fie on't," 

If I had not perceived that revolution 

Alone can save the earth from hell's pollution. 




But lo continue : — I say not the first, 

But of the first, our littie friend Don Juan, 

Walk'd o'er the walls of Ismail, as if nursed 

Amidst such scenes — though this was quite a new one 

To him, and I should hope to mnit. The thirst 

Of glory, which ao pierces through and through one, 

Pervaded him — although a generous creature. 

As warm iu heart as feminine in feature. 



And here he was — who upon woman's hreast, 
Even from a child, felt like a cliild ; howe'er 

Tlie man iu all the rest might be confest, 
To him it was Elysium to he there ; 

And he could even withstand that awkward teat 
Which Kousseau points out to the dubious fair, 

" Observe your lover wiien he leavet jour arras ; " 

But Juan never left them, while they had charms. 



Unless compeli'd by fate, or wave, or wind, 
Or near relations, who are much the same. 

But iere he was ! — wliere each tic that can bind 
Humanity must yield to steel and flame i 

And he whose very body was all mind. 

Flung here by fale or circumstance, which tame 

The loftiest, hurried by the time and place, 

Daah'd on like a spuiPd blood-horse in a race. 



So was his blood sfirr'd while he found resistance^ 
Ab is the hunter's at the five-bar gate, 

Or double post and rail, where the existence 
Of Britain's youth dujtends upon their weight, 

The lightest being the safest : at a distance 
He liat^-d crurlty, ns all men hate 

Blood, until heated— and even tlieji his own 

At times would curdle o'er some heavy groan. 



The General Lascy, who had been hard press'd. 

Seeing arrive an aid so opportuoe 
As were some hundred youngsters all abreast, 

"Who came as if just dropp'd down from the tnooDj 
To Juan, who was nearest him, sddress'd 

His thanks, and hopes to take the city soon. 
Not reckoning him to be a " base Bezonian," " 
(As Fbtol calls it) but n young Livonian." 



Juan, to whom he spoke in German, knew '^'^^^^^■^ 
As much of German as of Sanscrit, and 

Id answer made an inclination to 

The general who held him iu command ; 

For seeing one with ribands, black and blue. 
Stars, medals, and a bloody sword in hand, 

Addressing him in tones which seem'd to thauk. 

He recognized an officer of rank. 



Short speeches pass between two men who speak 
No common language; and besides, in time 

Of war and taking towns, when many a shriek 
Kings o'er the dialogue, and many a crime 

Is perpetrated ere a word can break 

Upon the ear, and sounds of horror chime 

In like church-bells, with sigh, howl, groan, yell, prayer, 

There cannot be much conversation there. 



And therefore all we have related in 
Two long octaves, pass'd in a little minute ; 

But in the same small minute, every sin 
Contrived to get itself comprised within it. 

The ver)' cannon, deafen'd by the din. 

Grew dnmb, for you might almost hear a linne^ 

As soon as thunder, 'midst the general qoim 

Of human nature's agonising voice I 



The town was enter'd. Oh eternity ! — 

" God made the country, and man made the town," 
So Cowper says — and I begin to be 

Of his opinion, when I see east down 
Rome, Babylon, Tyre, Carthage, Nineveh, 

All walls men know, and many never known ; 
And pondering on the present and the past. 
To deem the woods shall be our home at last:— 



Of all men, saving Sylla," tlie man-alayer, 
Who passes for in hfe and death most lucky. 

Of the great names which in our faces stare, 

Tiie General Boon, back-woodsman of Kentuck^i 

Was happiest amongst mortals any where ; 
For killing nothing hut a bear or buck, he 

Enjoy'd the lonely, vigorous, harmless days 

Of his old age in wilds of deepest maze.' 



Crime came not near him — she is not the child 
Of solitude; Health alirank not from him — for 

Her home is in the rarely trodden wild. 

Where if men seek lier not, and death be more 

I'heir choice than life, forgive them, as beguiled 
By habit to what their own hearts abhor — 

In cities caged. The present case in point I 

Cite is, that Boon lived hontiag up to ninety ; 



And what's still stranger, left behind a name 
For which men vainly decimate the throng. 

Not only famous, but of that good fame. 
Without which glory's but a tavern song — 

Simple, serene, the antipodes of shame. 

Which hate nor envy e'er could tinge with vroog; 

An active hermit, even in age the child 

Of Nature, or tlie Man of Itou run wild. 



'Tis true he shrank from men even of his nation. 
When thej buiit up unto his darling treea, — 

He moved some hundred miles off, for a statiou 
Where there were fewer hom^ea and more ease; 

The inconvenience of civilisation 

Is, that you neither can be pleased nor please ; 

But where he met the individual man, 

ile show'd himself as kind as mortal can. 



He was not all alone : around him grew 
A sjlvaii tribe of children of Ihe chase. 

Whose young, unawaken'd world was ever ne*. 
Nor sword nor sorrow yet had left a trace 

Oa her unwriukled brow, nor could jou view 
A frowu on Nature's or on human face ; — 

The free-hom forest found and kept them free, 

And fresh as is a torrent or a tree. 



And tall, and strong, and swift of foot were they, 
Beyond the dwarfing city's pale abortions, 

Because their thoughts had never been the [irey 
Of care or gain : the green woods were their portioi 

No sinking spirits told tliem they grew grey. 
No fiishion made them apes of her distortions ; 

Simple they were, not savage ; and their rifles. 

Though very true, were not yet used for trifles. 



Motion was in their days, rest in their slurabers, 
And cheerfulness the handmaid of their toil ; 

Nor yet too many nor too few their numbers ; 
Corruption could not make their hearts her soil ; 

The Inst which stings, the splendour which encumbers. 
With the free foresters divide no spoil; 

Serene, not sullen, were the solitudes 

Of this unsigliing people of the woods. 



So much for Nature: — by way of variety, 
Now back to thy great joys. Civilisation I 

And the sweet consequence of large society, 
War, pestilence, the despot's desolation, 

The kingly scourge, the lust of notoriety. 
The millions slain by soldiers for their ration. 

The scenes like Catherine's boudoir at tlireescore. 

With Ismail's storm to soften it the more. 



The town was enter*)! : Erst one column made 
Its sanguinary way good — then another ; 

The reeking bayonet and the Hashing blade 

Clash'd 'gaiusl the scimitar, and babe and mother 

With distant shrieks were heard Heaven to upbraid :— 
Still closer sulphury clouds began to smother 

The breath of morn and man, where foot by foot 

ITie madden'd Turks their city still dispute. 



Koutousow, he who afterwards beat back 

(With some aisistance from the frost and auow) 

Napoleon on his bold and bloody track, 

It happen'd was himself beat back just now : 

He was a jolly fellow, and could crack 
His jest alike in face of friend or foe. 

Though life, and death, and victory were at stake ; " 

But here it seem'd his jokes had ceased to take : 



For having thrown himself into a ditch, 
FoUow'd in haste by various grenadiers, 

Whose blood the puddle greatly did enrich. 
He climb'd to wjicre the parajwt api>ears; 

But there his project rcach'il its utmost pilcli 
('Mongst other deaths the General Ribaupicrre*! 

Was much regretted), for the Moslem men 

Threw them all down into the ditch again* 



And had it not been for some stray troops landing 
They knew not where, being carried bj tlie strenin 

To some apot, where tliej lost their understanding, 
And wacder'd up and down as in a dream. 

Until they reach' d, as dsybreak was expanding. 
That which a portal to their eyes did aeem, — 

The great and gay Koutousow might have lain 

Where three parts of his colutmi yet remain." 



And scrambling round the rampart, these same troops, 

After the taking of the " Cavalier," " 
Just as Koutousow'a most " forlorn " of " hopes " 

Took, like chameleons, some slight tinge of fear, 
Open'd the gate call'd "Kilia," to the groups" 

Of baffled heroes, who stood shyly near. 
Sliding knee-deep in lately frozen mud. 
Now thaw'd into a marsh of human blood. 



The Kozacks, or, if so yoa please, Cossacques — 
(I don't much pique myself upou orthography. 

So that I do not grossly err in facts. 

Statistics, tactics, politics, and geography) — 

Having been used to serve on horses' backs. 
And no great dilettanti in topography 

Of fortreawjs, but lighting where it pleases 

Their chiefs to order, — were all cut to pieces." 



Their column, though the Turkish batteries tliunder'd 
Upou them, ne'ertheless had reach'd the riim]iact,*' 

And naturally thought they could have plunder'd 
The city, without being farther hamper'd ; 

But as it happens to brave men, they blunder'd — 
The Turks at first pretended to have scamper'd. 

Only to draw them 'twixt two bastion corners," 

Trorn whence they sallied on those Cliristian si 



Then being taken by the tail — u taking 
Fatal to bishops as to soldiers — the^e 
Cossacques were nil cut olf as day was breaking, 

And found their lives were let at a short lease- 
But perisli'd without shivering or shaking, 
Leaving ns ladders tlieir heap'd carcasses. 
O'er which LieutenaiiUColonel Yesouskoi 
March'd with the brave battalion of Polouzki : — " 



This valiant man kill'd all the Turks be met. 
Bat could not eat them, being in his turn 

Slain by some Mussulmans," wlio would not yet. 
Without resistance, see their city burn. 

The walla were won, but 'twas an ev^n bet 

Which of the armies would have cause to moum : 

*Twas blow for blow, disputing inch by inch. 

For one would not retreat, nor t'other flinch. 



Another column also suffer'd much : — 

And here we may remark with the historian. 

You should but give few cartridges to such 
IVoops as are meant to march with greatest glorj on : 

When matters must be carried by the touch 

Of the bright bayonet, and they all should hurry on, 

They sometimes, with a hankering for existence. 

Keep merely firing at a foolish distance." 



A junction of the General Meknop's men 

(Without the General, who had fallen some time 

Before, being badly setronded just then) 

Was made at length with those who dired to climb 

The death-disgorging rampart once again ; 

And though the Turks' resistnncc was sublime. 

They took the bastion, which the Semskier 

Defended, at a price extremely dear." 



Juan and Johnson, and some volunteers 

Among tlie foremost, offer'd him good qunrter— 

A word which little suits with Seraskiers, 
Or at least suited not this valiant Tartar. 

He died, deserving well hia country's tears, 
A aavage sort of military martyr. 

An English naval ofGccr, who wish'd 

To make him prisoner, was also dish'd : 



For all the answer to his proposition 

Was from a pistol-shot that laid liiin dead ; • 

On wliicii the rest, without more intermission. 
Began to lay about with steel and lead — 

The pious metals most in requisition 
On sucii occasions : not a single head 

Was spared ; — three thousand Moslems perisii'd here. 

And sixteen bayonets pierced the Seraskier." 



The city's taken— only part by part — 

And dejitli is drunk with gore : there's not a street 
"Where fights not to the last some desperate heart 

For those for whom it soon shall cease to beat." 
Here War forgot liis own destructive art 

In more destroying Nature ; and the heat 
Of carnage, like the Nile's sun-soddeu slime, 
£ngender*d monstrous shapes of every crime. 



A Kussian officer, in martial tread 

Over a Leap of bodies, felt his heel 
Seized fast, as if 'twere by the serpent's head 

Whose fangs Eve taught her human seed to feel : 
In vain he kick'd, and swore, and writhed, and bled. 

And howl'd for help as wolves do for a meal — 
The teeth still kept their gralifying bold, 
As do the subtle snakes described of old. 



A ilj'ing Moslem, nhu liad felt the foot 
Of a foe o'er liim, siialcli'd at it, and tilt 

The very tendon which is moat acute — 

(Tliat which some ancient Muse or modem wit 

INamed after tliee, Achilles] and quite througli't 
lie made the teeth meet, nor relinquish'd it 

Even with his life — for (but thej lie) 'tis said 

To the live leg still clung the sever'd head. 



However tliis may be, 'tia pretty sure 
The Russian officer for life was lamed. 

For the Turk's teeth stuck faster than a skewer. 
And left him 'midst the invalid and maiui'd r 

The regimental surgeon could not cure 

His patient, and perhaps was to be blamed 

More than tlie head of the inveterate foe, 

Which was cut off, and scarce eveii then let go. 



But then the fact's a fact — and 'tis the part 
Of a true poet lo esaipe from fiction 

Whene'er he can ; for there is lilUe art 

In leaving verse more free from the restriction 

or truth than prose, unless to suit the mart 
For what is sometimes call'd poetic diction. 

And that outrageous appetite for lies 

Whicb Sataii angles with for souls, like Hies. 



The city's taken, but not render'd t — No I 

There's not a Moslem lliat hath yielded sword : 

Tlie blood may gush out, as the Danube's flow 
Bolls by tlic city wall ; but deed nor word 

Acknowledge aught of dread of death or foe: 
In vain tlie yell of victory is rosr'd 

By the advancing Muscovite — the groan 

Of the last foe is echoed by liis own. 



The bayonet pierces and ihc sabre cleaves. 
And human lives are lavlsh'il everywhere, 

As Ihe year closing whirls the scarlet leaves 
When the stript forest bows to the bleak air, 

And groans ; and thus the peopled city grieves. 
Shorn of its best and loveliest, and left bare; 

Bat still it falls iu vast and awful sphnters, 

As oaks blown down with all their thousand winters. 



It is an awful topic — but 'tis not 
My cue for any time to be terrific r 

For checker'd as is seen our human lot 

With good, and bad, and worse, alike proHfic 

Of raelftTiclioiy merriment, to ([uote 

Too much of one sort would be soporific ;— 

Without, or with, oifence to friends or foes, 

I sketch your world exactly as it goes. 



And one good action in the midst of crimes 
Is " quite refreshing," in the affected phrase 

or these ambrosial, Pharisaic times. 

With all their pretty milk-and-water ways. 

And may serve therefore to bedew these rhymes, 
A little BCorch'd at present witli the blaze 

Of conquest and its consequences, which 

MJce epic poesy so rare and rich. 



Upon a taken bastion, where there lay 

Thousands of slaughter'd men, a yet warm group 
Of murder'd women, who had found their way 

To this vain refuge, made the good heart droop 
And shudder ; — while, as beautiful as May, 

A female cb'ld of ten years tried to stoop 
And hide her tittle palpitating breast 
Amidst the bodies luU'd in bloody rest.* 
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Two vUlanuua Cossacqaes pursued the child 

With floshiog ejea and weapons : matcii'd with them, 

The rudest brute t!iat roama Siberia's wild. 
Has feelings pure and polish'd as o gem, — 

The hear is civilised, the wolf is mild : 

And whom for this at last must we condemn ? 

Their natures? or their sovereigns, who emplojr 

All arts to teach their subjects to destroy P 



"Their sabres glitter'd o'er her httle head, 

Whence her fair hair rose twining «ilh afTriglit, 

Her hidden face was plunged amidst Ihf dead : 
When Juan caught a ghmpse of this sad sight, 

I shall not sa; exactly what he said, 

Because it might not solace " ears pohle ; " * 

But what he did, was to lay on their backs, 

Tlie readiest way of reasoning with Cossacques. 



One's hip he slash'd, and split the other's shoulder. 
And drove them with their bratol yells to seek 

If there might be chimrgeons who could solder 
Tlie wounds they richly merited," and shriek 

Tlieir baffled rage and pain ; while waxing colder 
As he turn'd o'er each pale and gory cheek, 

Don Juan raised his little captive from 

The heap a moment more had made her tomb. 



And she was chill as they, and on her face 

A slender streak of blood announced how near 

Her fate had been to that of all her race ; 

For the same blow which laid her mother here 

Had Bcarr'd her brow, and left its crimson tmc«!. 
As the last link with all she had held dear;* 

But else unhurt, she opcii'd her large cyvs, 

An<l gated on Juan with n wild surprise. 



Just at tills instant, while their eyes were fis'd 
Upon eacli other, with dilated gluuce. 

In Juan's look, pain, pleasure, hope, fear, mixVl 
With joy to Siive, and dread of some miscliaiio 

Unto his prot^s^e ; while hers, transfix'd 
With infant terrors, glared as from a trance, 

A pure, transparent, pale, yet radiant face. 

Like to a lighted alabaster vase; — 



Up came John Johnson (I will not s;ij " Jm-k" 
For that were vulgar, cold, and couimon-pi'iee 

On ijreul occasions, such as an attack 
On cities, as hath been tlie present case} : 

Up Johnson came, with hundreds at his b:irk, 
Kiclaimiiig — "Juau! Juan! On, boy ! hrare 

Your arm, and I'll bet Moacow to a dollar, 

That you and I will vrin St. George's collar." 



"The Seraskier is kiiock'd upon the bead. 
But the stone bastion still remains, wherein 

The old Pacha sits among some hundreds dead. 
Smoking his pipe quite calmly 'midst the din 

Of our artillery and his own : 'tis said 
Our Idll'dj already piled up to the chin. 

Lie round the battery ; but still it batters, 

And grape in volleys, like a vineyard, scatters. 



"Then up with me !" — But Juan answer'd, " Look 
Upon this child — I saved her — must not leave 

Her life to chance; but point me out some nook 
Of safety, where she less may shrink and grieve, 

And I am with you." — Whereon Johnson took 

A glance around — and shrugg'd — and twitch'd his sleeve 

And black silk neckcloth — and replied, "You're right; 

i'oor thing ! what's to be done? I'm puzzled (juite." 



Said Juan — " Wliatsoever is to be 

Done, I'll not quit her till she seems secure 

Of present life a good deal more than we." — 
Quoth Jolmson — "Neither will I quite ensuri 

But at the least y<m may die gloriously." — 
Juan replied — " At least I will endure 

Whate'er is to be borne — but not resign 

This cluld, who is parentiess, and therefore iDioi 



Johnson said — "Juan, we've no time to lose ; 

The child's a pretty child— a very pretty — 
I never saw such eyes — but hark ! now choose 

Between jour fame and feelings, pride and pitj ;— 
Hark I how the roar increases ! — no excuse 

Will serve when there is plunder in a city ; — 
I should be loth to march without you, but. 
By God I we'll be too late for the first cut." 



But Juan was immoveable ; until 
Johnson, who really loved liiin in his way, 

Pick'd out amongst Ids followers with some skill 
Such aa he thought the least given up to prey; 

And swearing if the infant came to ill 
That they should all be shot on the next day; 

But if she were deliver'd safe and sound, 

'Hiey should at least have fifty rubles round, 



And all allowances besides of plunder 

in fair proportion with their comrades ; — then 

Juan consented to march on through thunder. 
Which thinn'd at every st«p their ranks of men : 

And yet the rest rnsh'd eagerly — no wonder. 
For they were heated by the hope of gain, 

A thing which happens everywhere each day — 

No hero trusteth wholly to half pay. 



And Bueh is victory, and such is man ! 

At least nine-tenths of what we call so; — God 
May have another name for half we scan 

As human beiugSj or hia wajs are odd. 
But to our subject : a brave Tartar khan — 

Or "Sultan," as the author (to whose nod 
In prose I bend my humble verse) doth call 
Thia chieftain — somehow would not yield at all : 



But flank'd by_^e brave sous, (such is polygamy, 
That she spawns warriors by the score, where nor 

Are prosecuted for that false crime bigamy). 
He never would believe the city won 

While courage clung but to a single twig. — Am I 
Describing Priam's, Peleus', or Jove's son ? 

Neither — but a good, plain, old, temperate man. 

Who fought with bis five children in tlie van." 



To take hira was the point. The truly brave. 
When they behold the brave oppresa'd with oddt, 

Are touch'd with a desire to shield and save ; — 
A mixture of wild beasts and demi-gods 

Are they — now furious as the sweeping wave. 
Now moved with |»ty : even as sometimes uods 

The ru^ed tree unto the summer wind, 

Compassion breatlies along the savage miud. 



But he would not be lakfit, and replied 
To all the propositions of surrender 

By mowing Christians down on every side. 
As obstinate as Swedish Charles at Bender." 

Uis five brave boys no less the foe defied ; 
Whereon the Russian pathos grew less lendft. 

As being a virtue, like terrestrial patience. 

Apt to wear out on triding provocations. 



And spite of Johnson and of Juaii, who 
Expended all their Eastern phraseology 

In begging him, for God's sake, juat to show 
So much less fight as might furni nn apology 

For them in saving sucli a desperate foe — 
He bew'd away, like doctors of theology 

When they dispute with sceptics; and with cnrsea 

Struck at liis (ncnda, as habies beat their nurses. 



Nay, he had wounded, tliougii but sligiitly, both 
Juan and Johnson ; whereupon tliey fell, 

The first with sighs, the second with an oiith. 
Upon his nngry suluiiship, pell-mell. 

And all around were grown exceeding wroth 
At such a pertinncionti intidei, 

And pour'd upon him and his sons like rain. 

Which they resisted like a sandy plain 



That drinks and still is dry. At last they pcrish'd— 
His second son was levell'd by a shot ; 

His third was sabred ; and the fourth, most chcrisli'd 
Of all the five, on bayonets met his lot ; 

The fifth, who, by a Christian mother nourish'd. 
Had been neglected, ill-used, and what not, 

Decause deform'd, yet died nil game and bottom, 

To save a sire who blush'd that be begot him. 



The eldest was a true and tameless 'I'nrtBr, 

As greiit a scorner of the Nszarene 
As ever Mahomet pick'd out for a martyr. 

Who only saw tlie black-eyed girls in green, 
Who make the beds of those who won't take quartef 

On earth, in Paradise ; and when once swti. 
Those houris, like nil oilier pretty creatures. 
Do just wliate'er they please, by dint of features. 



And what they pleased to do with the young klinn 
In heaven I know not, nor pretend to guess; 

But doubtless tiiej prefer a line young man 
To tough old heroes, and can do do less ; 

And that's the cause no doubt why, if we scan 
A field of battle's ghastly wilderness, 

For one rough, weatJier- beaten, veteran body. 

You'll find ten thousand handsome coxcombs bloody. 



Your houris also have a natural pleasure 
In lopping off your lately married men. 

Before the bridal hours have danced their measure, 
And the sad, second moon grows dim again, 

Or dull repentance hath had dreary leisure 
To wish him back a bachelor now and then : 

And thus your houri (it may be] disputes 

Of these brief blossoms the imraediatt fruits. 



Thus the young klian, with hoaris in his sight. 

Thought not u])on the charms of four young brides. 

But bravely rush'd on his first heavenly night. 
In short, howe'er our better faith derides. 

These black-eyed virgins make the Moslems fight. 
As though there were one lieaven and none besides — 

Whereas, if all be true we hear of heaven 

And hell, there must be at least six or seven. 



So fully fiash'd the phantom on his eyes. 
That when the very knee was in his heart.. 

He shouted " Allali I " and saw Paradise 
With all its veil of mystery drawn apart. 

And bright eternity without disguise 

On his soul, like a ceaseless sunrise, dart : — 

With prophets, houris, angels, saints, descried 

In one voluptuous bliizc, — atid then he dtcd : 



But with a heavenly rapture on liia face. 

The good old khan, who long had ceased to see 

Houria, or aught except his florid race 

Who grew like cedars round him glodoualy — 

When he beheld his latest hero grace 

The earth, which he became like a fell'd tree. 

Paused for a moment from the figlit, and cast 

A glance on that slain son, his first and last. 



The soldiers, who beheld liim drop his point, 
Stopp'd as if once more willing to concede 

Quarter, in case he bade them not " aroynt ! " 
As he before had done. He did not heed 

Their pause nor signs : his heart was out of joint. 
And shook {till now unshaken) like a reed, 

As he look'd down upon his children gone. 

And felt — though done with Lfe — he was alone." 



But 'twas a transient tremor :^with a spring 
Upon the Rnssian steel hia breaat he flung. 

As carelessly as hurls the moth her wing 
Against the light wherein she dies: he clung 

Closer, that all the deadlier the; might wring. 
Unto the bayonets which had pierced his ynung ; 

And throwing back a dim look on liis sons, 

In one wide wound pout'd forth liis foul at once. 



'Tis strange enough— the rough, tough soldiers, who 
Spared neither sex nor age in their career 

Of carnage, when this old man wa.* pierced tiirough, 
And lay before them with his children near, 

Touch'd by the heroism of him they slew. 
Were melted for a moment j though no tear 

Flow'd from their bloodshot eyeo, all red with strife^ 

They honour'd such determined scorn of life. 



But tlie stone biistion still kept up its fire, 
Wliere the chief pacha calmly held his post : 

Some twenty times he made the Russ retire. 
And baffled the assanlts of all their host ; 

At length he condescended to inquire, 
If yet the city's rest were won or lost ; 

Ajid being told the latter, sent a bey 

To amwer Ribas* summons to give way." 



In the mean time, cross-legg'd, with great sang-froid. 
Among the scorching ruins he sat smoking 

Tobacco on a little carpet ; — Troy 

Saw nothing like the scene around; — yet looking 

With martial stoicism, nought seem'd to annoy 
His stern philosophy ; but gently stroking 

His beard, he pulf d his pipe's ambrosial gales. 

As if he had three lives, as well as tails." 



The town was taken — whether he might yield 
Himself or bastion, little matter'd now : 

His stubborn valour was no future shield, 
Ismail's no more ! The crescent's silver bow 

Sunk, and the crimson cross glared o'er the Seld, 
But red with no redeeming gore : the glow 

Of burning strecf*, like moonlight on the wat«r. 

Was imaged back in blood, the sea of slaughter. 



All that the mind would shrink from of excesses ; 

All that the body perpetrates of bad ; 
All Ihat we read, hear, drcara, of man's distresses ; 

All that the devil would do if run stark mad ; 
All Ihat defies the worst which pen expresses; 

All by which hell is peopled, or as sad 
As hell — mere mortals who their power abuse — 
Was here (as heretofore and since) let loose." 



If here and there some transient trait of pity 

Was shown, and some more noble heart broke through 

Its bloody bond, and saved, perhaps, some pretty 
Child, or an aged, helpless man or two — 

What's this in one annihiiated city. 

Where thousand loves, and ties, and duties grew ? 

Cockneys of Loudon ! MuBCadtns of Paris ! 

Just ponder what a pious pastime war is. 



Tliink how the joys of reading a gazette 
Are purchased by all agonies and crimes ! 

Or if these do not move you, don't forget 
Such doom may be your own in after-times. 

Meantime the taxes, Castlereagh, and debt, 
Are hints as good as sermons, or as rhymes. 

Read your own hearts and Ireland's present story, 

Tlien feed her famine fat witli Wellesley's glory. 



But still there is unto a patriot nation. 

Which loves so well its country and its kini;, 

A subject of sublimest exultation- 
Bear it, ye Muses, on your brightest wing ! 

Ilowe'er the mighty locust, desolation, 

Strip your green fields, and to your harvests cling, 

Oaunt famine never shall approach the throne — 

Though Ireland starve, great George weighs twenty stone 



But let me put an end unto my theme : 

There was an end of Ismail— hapless lowii I 

I'ar flash'd her burning towers o'er Danube's stream. 
And redly ran his blushing waters down. 

Tile horrid war-whoop and the shriller scream 
Rose still ; but fainter were the thunders grown : 

Of forty thousand who had mann'd the wall. 

Some hundreds breatlicd — the rest were silent all I ** 



lu one thing ne'crtlieless 'tia fit to praise 
The Russian army upon tliis occasion, 

A virtue much in fashion now-a-days. 
And therefore worthy of commemoration : 

The topic's tender, 30 shall be my phra?e — 

Perhnps the seaaon's chill, and their long station 

In winter's depth, or want of rest and victual, 

Had made thein chaste;— ihey ravisli'd very little. 



Much did they slay, more plunder, and no less 
Might here and there occur some violMtion 

In the other line; — bnt not to snch excess 
As when the French, that dissipated nation. 

Take towns by storm : no causes can I puess. 
Except cold weather and commiseration ; 

But all the ladies, save some twenty score. 

Were almost as much virgins as before. 



Some odd mistakes, too, happen'd in the dark, 
Wliich show'd a want of lanterns, or of taste — 

Indeed the smoke was such they scarce could mark 

Their friends from foes, — besides such things from haste 

Occur, though rarely, when there is a spark 
Of light to save the venerably chaste ; 

But six old damsels, each of seventy years, 

IV ere all dellower'd by different grenadiers. 



Bnl on the whole their continence was great; 

So that some disappointment there ensued 
To those who had felt the inconvenient state 

Of " single blessedness," and thought it good 
(Since it was not their fault, but only fate. 

To bear these crosses) for each waning prude 
To make a Boman sort of Sabine wedding, 
\\ ilhout the expense and the suRjrense of bedding. 



Some voices of the buxom middle-aged 
Were also heard to wonder in the din 

(Widows of forty were these birds long cftged) 
"Wherefore the ravishing did not begin ! " 

But while the thirst for gore and plunder raged. 
There was smalt leisure for superfluous sin ; 

But whether they escaped or no, lies hid 

in daikness — I can only hope they did. 



Suwarrow now was conqueror — a match 

For Timour or for Zingliis io his trade. 
WhiJe mosques and streets, beneath his eyes, like thatch 

Blazed, and the cannon's roar was scarce aLlay'il, 
With bloody hands he wrote his first despatch ; 

And here exactly follows what he said : — 
"Glory to God and to the Empress I " {Poteen" 
Eternal! nick names mingled!) "Ismjttl's ours." 



Methinks these are the most tremendons words, 
Since " Men^, Men^, Tekel," and " Upliarain," 

Which hands or pens liave ever traced of swords. 
Heaven help me ! I'm but little of a parson : 

What Daniel read was short-hand of the Lord's, 
Severe, sublime ; the prophet wrote no furce on 

The fate of nations; — but this Euss so witty 

Could rliyme, like Nero, o'er a burning city." 



He wrot« this Polar melody, and set it. 
Duly accompanied by shrieks and groans. 

Which few will sing, I trust, but none forget il— 
For I will teach, if possible, the atones 

To rise against earth's tyrants. Never let it 
Be said that nre still truckle unto thrones ; — 

But ye — our children's children I tliink how we 

Show'd «kat thingt were before the world was froo I 



That hour is rot for us, but 'tis for jnti : 

And us, in tiie great joy of your rnilleLiiiiiitii, 

Tou hardly will believe such things were true 

As now occur, I thought that I would pen you 'e 

Bat may their very memory perish too ! — 

Yet if perchance remember' d, still disdain you 'v.n 

More than yon acorn the savages of yore, 

'Vi'ho painied their bare limbs, but not with gore. 



And when tou hear historians talk of thronea, 
And those that sate upon them, let it be 

As we now gaze upon the mammoth's bones, 
And wonder what ohl world euch things could si 

Or hieroglyphics on Egyptian stones, 
'i'he pleasant riddles of futurity — 

Guessing at what shall happily be hid. 

As the real purpose of a pyramid. 



Rcarler ! 1 have kept my word, — at least so fnr 
As the tirst canto promised. You have now 

Had sketches of love, tempest, travel, war,^ 
All very accurate, you must allow. 

And epic, if plain truth should prove no bar; 
Tor I have drawn much less with a long buw 

Tlian my forerunners. Carelessly I sing. 

But Phrebus lends me now and then a string. 



"With which I still can harp, and carp, and fiddle. 

What farther hath befallen or may befall 
The hero of this grand poetic riddle, 

I by and by may tell you, if at all : 
Bat now I choose to break off in the middle. 

Worn out with battering Ismail's stubborn wal 
While Juan is sent off with the despatch. 
For which all Petersburgh is on the watch. 
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CXL. 

This special honour was conferr'd, because 
He had behaved with courage and humanity — 

Wliich lasl men like, when they have time to pause 
From their ferocities produced by vanity. 

His little captive gain'd him some applause 
For saving her amidst the wild insanity 

Of carnage, — and I think he was more glad in her 

Safety, than his new order of St. Vladimir. 

oxu. 

The Moslem orphan went with her protector. 
For she was homeless, houseless, helpless ; all 

Her firiends, like the sad family of Hector, 
Had perished in the field or by the wall : 

Her very place of birth was but a spectre 

Of what it had been ; there the Muezzin's call 

To prayer was heard no more ! and Juan wept. 

And made a vow to shield her, which he kept*** 



DON JUAN. 



CA.NTO THE NIHTA. 



IXTEODUCTION TO CANTOS IX. I. AND XT. 



Tui latiricitl eUnzi 



ID the Dake of Wetlington, with whidi tlie ninth o 
!n for Ibc third. Laid Bjroa luppreucd tbsn at the I 

' ig of military nffun, he nmld rwist no longer the temptatiM 1 



introdaw them. "These linei," he wrote t« Mooi 



e that here at hii tn* ' 



Talae." In conTenaUoQ, he Qjnfaraed tlut it na th« euggentrd pniei) Uatoved 
upon the Dolce which proToksd him to attack him with exaggerated oeiimirt. Fops- 
Urity vai k> mnch the puaion of the poet, that, nnlew when ritalr; «U orerpowend 
bj frieadahip, he grew jealoiu if aoj other uuiui than hii owd BUed the tDOUlhiofhii 
oountrjmen. His inrediveB on the present oocaaiou were in btct; way a GkUnrr, for 
they have neither jiutaesi of Mutiment Dnr brilliancjr of exMotion. The DiopUoitT 
of the great eommaader'B Tirtaes left no opeaiug for ridicule, and ho oonld a* little be 
Tanqniihed bj the pen aa by the sword. In btonrable ooDtraet with his Uttenien 
ogainit the Duke is the generooi tribute in the teuth canto to his former foe. In 
reviewing Lord Byron'i Tragediea in PebmarT, I8S3, JeSrtj wnnnd up with a pnitset 
written in an taraset, but friendly tone, againit Uis litenra of Don Joan. " I sap- 
jiote," nid Lord Dyrun, "the long and short of it la that be wiabes tu proroke me to 
reply, but I won't, for I owe biin a good turn atill for hia hinLlnen bygone : indeal, 
I prvaume, that the preaent opportumty of attacking me again was irmiatibU ; ant I 
cau't blame bim. knowing what human nature ia." He wu niiataken in imagiBiBC 
thU the editor of tho "Edinburgh Reriew" wu aniiDDa fur a euntnt, nod especially 
wrong in nppoaing that it waa all the world baring turned agunat him whieb wM 
the temptaUon to the assault. JeSrey wa* too magoAoiraoua to aein a mean adTM- 
Uge, CTen if his fnlinga had been as hoatOe to Lord Byran u they wen really the 
reverse. The moet that can bo aaid i>, that he placed hia duly to the pnblio abo*« 
hia bias towards the poet. Indeed, though Lord Byron niscoDstraed. for a moiDMk 
Ilia criUc'a honest independence in meting out cenauni, be had prerinoaly appUniM 
liiDi for his fearlesa justice in bestowing praise. "Nooc^" h^ aid. "bnl a great asnl, 
ilared have huarded it ader the artiele on ' Hants of Idlenns ; ' a little sonl wonld 
hare gone on carilliug lo the end uf the chapter." It is in the apiril of tlua seati- 
lueiit that the lines in " Don Juan " are ouupoaed ; and btsidea their gracEfulnaB add 
gouil feeling, the apoatrophe of " Anid I^ng Syne " etcesdi, in poeliol beauty, aay 
other puwage in these pment oantoe. The amoois of the Bmpresa Catheriae. which 
noenpy so large a part of the narratiTe, are a hateful antyect, disagT»ahly treatid. 
The genius of the tntbor sleepe ai well as bis taste ; and there is little in the Si. 
Petenbnrgh adcentum to amnse, and nothing to admire. Cantos ii. t. and xi. wei« 
written at Pisa, and published in London in Angnat 1823, by Mr. John Hunt, tba 
brother of Leii^h. Lord UyroD'a association with them in the oooduet of "Tb« 
Lil'cral,'' waa tbe touroe of the oouwiioa. 



CANTO THE NINTH. 



Oh, Welliii^ii ! (or " Viilaiiiioii " ' — for Fame 
Sounds the heroic syllables both n-aja ; 

France could not even conquer your great name, 
But punn'd it down to this facetious phrase — 

Beating or beaten she will laugh tlie same,) 

You liave obtaiii'd great pensioTia and much praise ; 

Glorj like yours should any dare gainsay. 

Humanity would rise, and thunder " Nay 1 " ' 



I don't think that you used Kinnaird quite well 
In Marinet's affair* — in fact 'twas shabby. 

And like some other thinois won't do to tell 
Upon your tomb in Westminster's old abbey. 

Upon the rest 'tis not worth while to dwell, 

8ach tales being for the tea-hours of some tabby ; 

Bat though your years as man tend fast to z^v. 

In (aet your grace is still but a younif hero. 



L 



Though Britain owes (and pays you too) so much. 
Yet Europe doubtless owes you greatly more ; 

You have repair'd Legitimacy's crutch, 
A prop not quite so certain as before : 

The Spanish, and the French, as well as Dutch, 
Have seen, and felt, how strongly you rutore; 

And Waterloo has made the world your debtor 

{I wish your bards would sing it rather better). 



You are " the best of cut-throats : " ' — do not start ; 

The phrase is Sliakapeare's, and not misapplied :^ 
War's a brain-spattering, windpipe-slitting art. 

Unless her cause by right be sanctified. 
If you have acted once a generous part, 

The world, not the world's masters, will decide. 
And I shall be delighted to learn wbo. 
Save jou and jours, have gain'd bj Waterloo ? 



I am no flatterer — you've supp'd full of flatteij : 
They say you like it too — 'tis no great wonder. 

He whose whole life has been assault and battery. 
At last may get a little tired of thunder; 

And swallowiug eulogy much more titan satire, lie 
May like being praised for every lucky blunder, 

Call'd " Saviour of the Nations " — not yet saved. 

And "Europe's Liberator" — still enslaved.' 



I've done. Now go and diue from off the plate 
Presented by the Prince of tbe Itrazils, 

And send the sentinel before your gate 
A slice or two from your luiurious meals : 

He fought, but has not fed so welt of lat«. 

Some Lunger, too, they say the people feels r— 

There is no doubt that yon deserve your ration, 

But pray ^ve back a little to the nation. 



I don't mean to reflect— a man so great as 
You, my lord duke I is far above reflection : 

The high Roman fashion, too, of Cincinnatus, 
With modem history has but small connection ; 

Though as an Irishman you love potatoes. 

You need not take them under your direction ; 

And half a milUon for your Sabine farm 

Is ratlicr dear 1 — I'm sure I mean no harm. 



Great men have alwuja sconi'd great recoaipeiises: 
Kjiamiiiondas saved his Thebesj aiid died, 

Not leaving even his funerHl expenses:' 

George WasliiDgton had thanks, and nought hesidc. 

Except the all-cloudlesa glory (which few men's is) 
To free his country ; Pitt too had hia pride. 

And as a high-soul'd minister of state is 

Beuottu'd for ruining Great Britain gratis.' 



Never had mortal man such opportunity, 

Eicept Napoleon, or abused it more : 
You uiight have freed fallen Europe from the unity 

Of lyrauts, and been blest from shore to shore : 
Aad nam — wljat w your fame ? Sluill the Muse tune it "ji. P 

JVbip — that the rabble'a first vain sliouts are o'er ? 
Go ! hear it in jonr famisli'd country's cries I 
Behold the world ! and curse your victuries 1 



As these new cantos touch on warlilie feats. 

To yat the unflattering Muse deigns to inscrbe 

Truths, tliat you will not read in the Gazettes, 
But wliich 'tis time to teach the hireling tribe 

Who fatten on their country's gore, and debt«. 
Must be recited — and without a bribe. 

Yon did great things ; but not beiug great in mindj 

Have left undone the greiUesi — and nmnluDd. 



Death laughs — Go ponder o'er the skeleton 

With which men image out the unknown tiling 
That hides the past world, like to a set sun 

Which still elsewhere may rouse a brighter spring- 
Death laughs at all you weep for : — took upon 

Thi» hourly dread of all I whose ihrealen'd ttiag 
Turns life to terror, even though in its slieath : 
Mark ! how its L'pless mouth grins without breath \ 



Mark I how it laughs and scorns at all yoo are ! 

And jet Kua what you are : from ear to ear 
It laugki nol — there is now no fleshy bar 

So call'd ; the Antic long hatii ceased to hear. 
But still lie »mile»; and whether near or far 

He strips from man that mantle (far more dear 
Than even the Tailor's), his incarnate skin, 
White, black, or copper — the dead bones will grin. 



And thus Death laughs, — it is sad merriment, 
But still it M SO; and with such example 

"Why should not Life be equally content 
With his superior, in a smile to trample 

Upon the nothings which are daily spent 
Like bubbles on an ocean much less ample 

Than the eternal deluge, which devours 

Suns as rays — worlds like atoms — years like hours P 



" To be, or not to be ? that is the question," 

Says Shakspeare, who just now is much in fasliiou. 

I am neither Alexander nor Hephffistion, 

Nor ever hud for abttract fame much passion j 

But would much rather bave a sound digestion, 
Than Buonaparte's cancer : — could 1 dash on 

Through fifty victories to shame or fame, 

Without a stomach — what were a good name P 



" OU dura iba measomm ! »— " Oh 
Ye rigid guts of reapers ! " I translata 

For the great benefit of those who know 
What indigestion is — that inward fate 

Whidi makes all Styi through one small liver flow. 
A peasant's sweat is worth bis lord's estate : 

Let tkii one toil for bread — that rack for rent, 

lie who sleeps best may be the most content. 



" To be, or not to be ? " — Ere I decide, 

I should be glad to know that wiiicli u being ,• 

Tifl true we speculate both far and wide, 

And deem, because we see, we are alUseeiag : 

For my part, I'll enlist on neitlier side. 
Until I see both sides for once agreeing. 

For me, I sometimes think that life is death. 

Bather than life a mere aO'air of breath. 



" Qne s^ais-j'e ? " was tbe motto of Montaigne, 

As also of the first academicians ; 
That all is dubious which man may attain. 

Was one of their moat favourite positions. 
There's no such thing as certainty, that's plain 

As any of Mortality's conditions; 
80 little do we know what we're about in 
This world, I doubt if doubt itself be doubting. 



It is & pleasant voyage perhaps to float. 

Like Pyrrho,* on a sea of speculation ; 
Bat what if carrying sail capsize the boat P 

Tour wise meu don't know much of navigation ; 
And swimming long in the abyss of thought 

Is apt to tire : a calm and shallow station 
Well nigh the shore, where one stoops down and gathers 
Some pretty shell, is best for moderate bathers. 



" But heaven," as Cassio says, " is above all — * 
No more of this, then, let us pray ! " We have 

Souls to save, since Eve's slip and Adam's fall. 
Which tumbled all mankind into the grave. 

Besides 6sh, beasts, and birds. " The sparrow's (all 
la special providence," " though how it gave 

Offence, we know Tiot ; probably it perch'd 

Upon the tree which Eve so fondly searcli'd. 



oil ! ye immortal Gods I what is theogoiiy ? 

Oh I thoa, too, mortal man t what is piiilanfliropy ? 
Oh I world, which was and is, what is cosmogony ? 

Some people have accused me of misanthropy ; 
And yet I know no more than the mnhogaiiy 

That forms this desk, of what tliey mean ; (ykaiUhriiity " 
I comprehend, for witliout transformation 
Men become wolves on any sliglit occasion. 



But I, the mildest, meekest of maiikind, 
Iiike Moses, or MelaTicthon, who have ne'er 

Done anything CKceedingly unkind, — 

And (though I could not now and then forbear 

ToUowing the bent of body or of mind) 
Have always had a tendency to !<pnre, — 

Why do they call me misanthrope ? Because 

They hate me, not I them : — and here we'll ]musc. 



'Tis time we should proceed with our good poem,— 
For I muintaiTi that it is really good. 

Not only in the body but the proem. 
However little both are understood 

Just now,— but by and by the Truth will show '«n 
Herself in her sublimeat attitude : 

And till she doth, I fain must be content 

To share her beautv and her banishment. 



Our hero (and, I tmst, kind reader ! yours — ) 

Was left upon his way to the chief city 
Of the immortal Peter's polish'd boors. 

Who still have shown themselves more brave than witty. 
I know its mighty empire now allures 

Much flattery — even Voltaire's, and that's a pity. 
For me, I deem an absolute autocrat 
Not a barbarian, but much worse than that. 



And I will war, at least in words (and — sliould 
My chance so happen — deeds) with all who war 

With Thonght ; — and of Thought's foes by far most rude, 
TjTants and sycophants have been and are, 

I know not who may conquer : if I could 
Have such a prescience, it should be no bar 

To this my plain, aworn, downright detestation 

Of every despotism in every nation. 



It is not that I adulate the people : 

Without nte, there are demagogues enough, 

And iufidelsj to pull down every steeple. 
And set up in their stead some proper stuff. 

Whetlier they may sow scepticism to reap hell. 
As is the Christian dogma rather rough, 

1 do not know ; — I wish men to be free 

As much &om mobs as kings — from you as me. 



The consequence is, being of no party, 
I shall offend all parties : — never mind ! 

My words, at least, are more sincere and hearty 
Tlian if I sought to sail before the wind. 

Ue who has nought to gain can have small art : 
Who neither wishes to be bound or bind. 

May still expatiate freely, as wili I, 

Nor give my voice to slavery's jackall cry. 



Tiafs an appropriate simile, tiai jaeiaU ; — 
I've beard them in the Ephesian ruius howl " 

By night, as do tliat mercenary pack all. 

Power's base purveyors, who for pickings prowl. 

And scent the prey their masters would attack all. 
However, the poor jackalls are less foul 

{As being the brave lions' keen providers) 

Tbac bumaa insects, catering for spidera. 



Eaise but an arm ! 'twill brush their web awar, 
And witliout thai, their poison and their claws 

Are useless. Mind, good people I what I say — 
(Or rather peoples) — go on witUout pause I 

The web of these tarantulas each day 

Increases, till you shall make common cause : 

None, save the Spanish fly and Attic bee, 

As yet are strongly stinging to be free. 



Don Juan, who had shone in the late slaughter. 

Was left upon his way with the despatch, 
Where blood was talk'd of as we would uf water ; 

And carcasses that lay as thick as thatch 
O'er silenced cities, merely served to flatter 

Fair Catherine's pastime — who look'd on llll^ Jitutch 
Between these nations as a main of cocks. 
Wherein she liked her own to stand like rocks. 



Aud there in a kibilka he roll'd on, 

(A cursed sort of carriage without springs, 

Which on rough roads leaves scarcely a wliolc bone,) 
Pondering on glory, chivalry, and kings. 

And orders, and on all that he had done — 
And wishing that posUhorses had the winga 

Of Pegasus, or at the least post-chaisea 

Had feathers, when a traveller on deep ways is. 



At every jolt — and they were many — still 
He tum'd his eyes upon his little char^, 

As if he wish'd that she should fare less ill 
Than he, in these sad highways left at large 

To ruts, and flints, and lovely Nature's skill. 
Who is no paviour, nor admits a barge 

Oil her canals, where God takes sea and land. 

Fishery and farm, both into his own hand. 



At le&st he pays no rent, and has best riglit 
To be the first of wliat we used to call 

" Gentlemen farmers " — a race worn out quite. 
Since latel)' tliere have been no rents at all, 

Apd "gentlemen" are in a piteous pliglit. 

And " farmers " caii't raise Ceres from her fall : 

She fell with Buonaparte — What strange thouglita 

Arise, when we see emperors fall with oats I 



But Juan tum'd his ejes on the sweet child 

Whom he had saved from slaughter — what a troplij ! 

Oh ! ;e who build up monuments, defiled 

With gore, like Nadir Shah, that costive sophy, 

TPho, after leaving Hindostan a wild. 
And scarce to the Mogul a cup of coffee 

I'o soothe ht.i woes withal, was slain, the sinner I 

Because he could uo more digest his diimerj — " 



Oh ye t ot we I or he 1 or she ! reflect. 
That one life saved, especially if young 

Or pretty, is a thing to recollect 

Far sweeter than the greenest laurels sprung 

From the manure of hunmn clay, though deck'd 
With all the praises ever said or sung : 

Though hymn'd by every harp, unless within 

Your heart joins chorus. Fame is but a din. 



Oh ! ye great authors luminous, voluminous ! 

Ye twice ten hundred thousand daily scribes ! 
^Vhose pamphlets, volumes, newspapers, illumine us t 

Whether you're paid by government iu bribes. 
To prove the public deht is not consuming us — 

Or, roughly treading on the "courtier's kibes" 
With clownish heel," your popular circulation 
Feeds you by printing half the realm's starvation ;— 



Oh, ye great authors I — " Apropos des bottes,"— 
I have forgotten what I meant to say. 

As sometimes have been greater sages' lots; — 
'Twas something calculated to allay 

Al l wrath in barracks, palaces, or cots : 

Certes it would have been but thrown away, 

And that's one comfort for my lost advice. 

Although no doubt it was beyond all price. 



But let it go : — it will one day be found 
With other relics of " a former world," 

When this world shall bt/ormer, underground. 
Thrown topsy-turvy, twisted, crisp' d and curl'd. 

Baked, fried, or burnt, tum'd inside-out, or drown'd. 
Like all the worlds before, which have been liurl'd 

First out of, and then back again to chaos, 

'fhe superstratum which will overlay us. 



So Cuvier says : — and then shall come again 

Unto the new creation, rising out 
From our old crash, some mystic, ancient strain 

Of things destroy'd and left in airy doubt 
Like to the notions we now entert&in 

Of Titans, giants, fellows of about 
Some hundred feet in height, net to say miles, 
And mammoths, and your winged crocodiles. 



Think if then George the Fourth should be dng up, 
}low the new worldlings of the then new East 

Will wonder where such animals could sup I 
(For they themselves will be but of the least : 

Even worlds miscarry, wlien too oft they pup. 
And every new creation hath decreased 

In size, from overworking the material— 

UcQ are bat m^gols of some huge Earth's burial) 



HoK will— to these young people, jast Ihmst out 
Kroua some freah Paradise, and set to plougli. 

And dig, and sweat, and turn tliemselves about, 
And plant, and reap, and spin, and grind, and sc 

Till all the aria at length are brought about. 
Especially of war and taxing, — how, 

I say, will these great relic?, when they see 'em, 

Look Uke the monsters of a new museum P 



But I am apt to grow too metapliysical : 

" The time is out of joint," " — and so am I ; 

I quite foi^t this poem's merely quizzical. 
And deviate into matters rather dry. 

I ne'er decide what I shall say, and this I call 
Much too poetical ; men sliould know wiiy 

They write, and for what end ; but, note or text, 

I ne?er know the word which will corae neitt. 



So on I ramble, now and then narrating. 

Now pondering : — it is time we should narrate. 

I left Don Juan with his horses baiting — 
Now we'll get o'er the ground at a great rate. 

I shall not be pariiculur in stating 

Uis journey, we've so many tours of late : 

Suppose him then at Petersburgh ; suppose 

That pleasant capital of painted snows ; 



Suppose him in a handsome uniform ; 

A scarlet coat, black facings, a long plume. 
Waving, like sails new shiver'd in a storm. 

Over a cock'd hat in a crowded room, 
And brilhant breeches, bright as a Cairn Gorrae,* 

Of yellow caaimere we may presume. 
White stockings drawn nncurdled as new milk 
Cer limbs whose symmetry set off the silk ; 



Suppose him sword by side, and hat in hand. 
Made up by jouth, fame, and an anny tailor — 

That great enchanter, at whose rod's command 

Beanty springs forth, and Nature's self turns paler. 

Seeing how Art can make her work more grand 

(When she don't pin men's limbs in like a gaoler), — 

Behold him placed as if upon a pillar! He 

Seems Love turn'd a lieutenant of artillery I 



His bandage Mipp'd down into a cravat ; 

His wings subdued to epaulettes; his quiver 
Shrunk to a scnbbard, with his arrows at 

His side as a small sword, but sharp as ever ; 
His bow converted into a cock'd hat ; 

But still so like, that Psyche were more clever 
Than some wives (who make blunders no less stupid). 
If she had not mistaken him for Cupid. 



The courtiers stared, the ladies whisper'd, and 

The empress smiled : the reigning favourite frown'd— 

I quite forget which of them was in hand 

Just then ; as they are rather numerous found. 

Who took by turns that difficult command 
Since first her majesty was singly crown'd : 

But they were mostly nervous sis-foot fellows, 

All Gt to make a Patagonian jealous. 



Juan was none of these, bat slight and slim. 
Blushing and beardless ; and yet ne'erlheless 

There was a something in his tuni of limb. 

And still more in his eye, which seem'd to expre«i^ 

That though he look'd one of the seraphim. 
There lurk'd a man beneath the spirit's drevs. 

Besides, the empress sometimes liked a boy. 

And hnil just buried the fair-faced Lanakoi." 



Ko wonder tlien that Yermoloff, or Momoiioff, 

Or Sclierbatoff, or an^ other nff 
Or on, miglit dread her majesty had not room enough 

Within her bosom (wLich was not too tough) 
For a new flame ; a thought to cast of gloom enough 

Along the aspect, whether smooth or rough. 
Of him who, in the language of his station. 
Then held that " high official situation." 



0, gentle ladies! shonJd you seek to know 
The import of this diplomatic phrase, 

Bid Ireland's Londonderry's Marquess " show 
His parts of speech ; and in the strange difiplajs 

Of that odd string of words, all in a row. 
Which none divine, and every one obeys. 

Perhaps you may pick out some queer no meaning, 

Of that weak wordy harvest tlie sole gleaning. 



I think I c&n explain myself without 
That sad inexplicable beast of pr:y — 

That Rphinx, whose words would ever be a doubt, 
Did not his deeds unriddle them each day — 

That monstrous hieroglyphic — that long spout 
Of blood and water, leaden Castlereagh I 

And here I must an anecdote relate. 

But luckily of no great length or weight. 



An English lady ask'd of an Italian, 
What were the actual and official duties 

Of the strange thing, some women set a value on, 
Wliich hovers oft about some married beauties, 

Call'd " Cavalier servente ? " a Pygmalion 

Whose statues warm (I fear, alas I too true 'tis) 

Beneath his art. Tlie dame, press'd to disclose them. 

Said — "Lady, I bcseecli you to mj^pose Ikent" 



And tliUB I supplicate your supposition. 
And mildest, matron-like iiil«rpretatiuii, 

Of the imperial favourite's condition. 
"I'vt&s a higli place, the iiijrhest in the nution 

Id fact, if not in rank ; and the suspicion 
Of any one's attaining to his station, 

No doubt gave pain, wlitre each new pair of shouldew. 

If rather broad, made stacks rise and their holders. 



Juan, I said, was a most beauteous boy, 
And had rctain'd his boyisii look beyond 

The usual hirsute seasons whicli destroy, 

With bearJfl and wbiskers, and the like, the fond 

Parman asjiect, which upset old Troy 

And founded Doctors' Commons : — I ha*e conn'd 

Tlie history of divorces, which, thorigh cbequer'd, 

Calls liion's the first damages on record. 



And Catherine, who loved all things (save her lord. 
Who was gone to bis place), and pass'd for much. 

Admiring those (by duinty dames abhorr'd) 
Gigantic gentlemen, yet had a touch 

Of sentiment : and he slie most uiiored 
Was the lamented Lanskoi, who was such 

A lover as had cost her many a tear. 

And yet but made a middling grenadier. 



Oh thou " Iclerrima causa" of all "beUi" " — 
Thou gate of life and death — thou nondescript I 

M'lietice is our exit and our entrance, — well I 
May pauw in pondering how all souls are dipt 

In thy perennial fountain : — how mun/ell, I 

Knijw not, since knowle<lge saw her braiiclicM Htript 

Of her first fruit ; but how he falls and risos. 

Since, tkou host settled be^rond all surmises. 



I 



Some call thee " the worst cause of war," but I 
Maintaiu tliou art the best : for after all 

From tliee we come, to thee we go, ami why 
To get at thee uot batter down a wall. 

Or waste a world P Buice no one can deny 

Thou tlost repleuish worlds both great and smuU ; 

With, or without thee, all things at a stand 

Are, or would be, thou sea of life's dry laud ! 



Catherine, who was the grand epitome 

Of that great cause of war, or peace, or what 

YoH please (it causes all the things wliicti be. 
So you may take your choice of this or that} — 

Catherine, I say, was very glad to see 

The handsome herald, on whose plumage sat 

Victory ; and, pausing as she saw him kneel 

With hia despatch, forgot to break the seal." 



Then recollecting the whole empress, nor 
Forgetting quite tlie woman (which c 

At least three parts of this great nhule], she tore 
The letter open with an air which posed 

The court, that watch'd each look her visage wore, 
Until a royal smile at length disclosed 

Fair weather for tlie day. Tiiough rather spacious. 

Her face was noble, her eyes fine, mouth griicious." 



Great joy was hera, or rather joja : the first 
Was a ta'en city, thirty thousand slain. 

Glory and triumpli o'er her aspect burst. 
As an East Indian sunrise ou the main. 

These quench'd a moment her ambition's thirst — 
So Arab deserts drink in summer's rain ; 

In vain! — Aa fall the dews on quenchless sands, 

Blood only serves to wash Ambition's hands 1 



Her next amusement was more fanciful j 

She smiled at mad Suwarrow's rhymes, who threw 

Into a Rufsian couplet rather dull 

The whole gazctt£ of thousands whom he slew. 

Her third was feminine enough to annul 
Tiie shudder whiclt runs naturally through 

Our veins, when things call'd sovereigns tliiiik it best 

To kill, and generals turn it into jest. 



The two first feelings ran their course complete. 
And lighted firjit her eye, and then her mouth ; 

The whole court look'd immediately most sweet, 
Like flowers well water'd after a long droath ;— 

But when on tlie lieutenant at her feit 
Her majesty, who liked to gaze on youth 

Almost as much as on a new dcfpaich, 

Glanced mildly, all the world was on the watch. 



Though somewliat large, exuberant, and truculent. 
When tPTolA — vf\[ile plea led, she was as fine a figare 

As those who like things rosy, ripe, and succulent, 
Would wish to look on, while they are in vigour. 

She could repay each amatory look you lent 

With interest, and in turn was wont with rigour 

To exact of Cupid's bills the full amount 

At sight, nor would permit you to discount. 



With her the latter, though at times convenient. 

Was not so necessary ; for they tell 
That she was handsome, and though fierce looted lenient, 

And always used her favourites too well. 
If once beyond her boudoir's precincts in ye went, 

Your " fortune " was in a fair way " to swell 
A man" (as Giles says) ■; for though she would widow all 
Nations, she liked man ar an individual. 



What a strange thing ia man I and wliat a stranger 
la woman ! What a whirlwind is her head. 

And what a whblpool full of depth and danger 
Is aU the rest about her I Wliether wed, 

Or widow, maid, or mother, she can change her 
Uind like the wind : whatever Ehe has said 

Or done, is light t-o what she'll say or do; — 

The oldest thing on record, and yet new I 



Oh Catherine ! (for of all interjections. 
To thee both oh I and ak I belong of right 

In love and war) how odd are the connections 
Of human thoughts, which jostle in their flight 1 

Just now youTi were cut out in different sections : 
Fint Ismail's capture caught your fancy quite ; 

Hext of new knights, the fresh and glorious batch ; 

And tkirdlj/ he who brought you the despatch I 



Shakspeare talks of " the herald Mercury 
New lighted on a heaven-kissing hill;"" 

And some such visions cross'd her majesty. 
While her young herald knelt before her still. 

■lis very true the hill seem'd ratlier high, 
For a lieutenant to climb up ; but skill 

Smooth'd even the Simplon's steep, aiid by God's bles 

With youth and health all kisses are " heaven-kissing.' 



L 



Her majesty looV'd down, the youth look'd up — 
And so they fell in love ; — she with his face. 

His grace, his God knows what : for Cupid's cup 
With the first draught intoxicates apace, 

A quintessential laudanum or " black drop," 

Which makes one drunk at once, without the base 

Expedient of full bumpers ; for the eye 

In love drinks all life's fountains (save tears) dry. 



He, on the other hand, if not lo love, 

Fell into that no less imperious passion. 
Self-love — which, when some sort of thing above 

Ourselves, a singer, dancer, much in fashion. 
Or duchess, princess, empress, " deigns to prove " " 

("Tis Pope's phrase) a great longing, though a raah one. 
For one especial person out of many. 
Makes us beheve ourselves as good as any. 



Besides, he was of tliat delighted age 

'WTiich makes all female ages equal — when 

We don't much care with whom we may engage 
As bold as Daniel in the hou's den. 

So til at we can our native sun assuage 

In the next ocean, which may flow just then. 

To make a twilight in, just as Sol's heat is 

Quench'd in the lap of the salt sea, or Thetis. 



And Catherine (we must say thus much for Catherine), 
Though bold and bloody, was the kind of thing 

Whose temporary passion was quite flattering. 
Because each lover look'd a sort of king. 

Made up upon an amatory pattern, 

A royal husband in all save the Ting— 

Which, being the damn'dest part of matrimony, 

Seem'd taking out the sting to leave tlie honey. 



And when you add to this, her womanhood 
In its meridian, her blue eyes" or gray — 

(The last, if they have soul, are quite as good, 
Or better, as the best examples say : 

Napoleon's, Mary's (queen of Scotland), should 
Lend to that cmlour a transcendent ray ; 

And Pallas also sanctions the same hur, 

Too wiee to look through optica black or blue) — 



I 



Her sweet smile, and her then majestic figuKii 
Her plumpness, her imperial condescension, 

Her preference of a boy to men much bigger 
(Fellows whom Messalina's self would pension). 

Her prime of life, just now in juicy vigour. 

With other extras, which we need not mention, — 

All these, or any one of these, explain 

Enough to make a stripling very vain. 



And that's enough, for love is vanity. 

Selfish in ita beginning as its end. 
Except where 'tis a mere insanity, 

A maddening spirit which would strive to blend 
Itself with beauty's frail inanity. 

On which the passion's self seems to depend : 
And hence some heathenish philosophers 
Make love the main-spring of the universe. 



Besides Platonic love, besides the love 
Of God, the love of sentiment, the loving 

Of faithful pairs — (I needs must rhyme with dove, 
That good old steam-boat which keeps verses moving 

'Gainst reason — Keasou ne'er was hand -and- glove 
With rhyme, but always leant less to improving 

The sound than sense) besides all these pretences 

To love, there are those things which words name senses; 



Those movements, those improvements in our bodies 

L Which make all bodies anxious Co get out 
Of their own sand-pits, to mix with a goddess. 
For such all women are at first no doubt. 
How beautiful that moment I and how odd is 
That fever which precedes the languid rout 
Of our sensations ! What a curious way 
'Hie whole thing is of cluthtng souls in clay t 
. ; 



'ilie noblest kind of love is love Pbtonical, 
To end or to begin ffitii ; the nest grand 

Is that which may he christen'd love canonical. 
Because the clergy take the thing in hand ; 

The tJiird sort to he noted in our chronicle 
As flourishing in every Christian land, 

is, when chaste matrons to their other ties 

Add what may be coll'd narriaga tn di^uiu. 



Well, we won't analyse — our stoiy must 
Tell for itself ; the sovereign was sifiitten, 

Juan much flatte/d by ber love, or lust ; — ■ 
I cannot stop to alter words once written, 

&nd the two are so mix'd with human dust. 
That he who names otte, both perchance may hit on ; 

Rut in such matters Russia's mighty empress 

Behaved no better than a common sempstress. 



The whole court melted into one wide whisper. 
And all lips were applied unto all ears ! 

Tlie elder ladies' wrinkles curl'd much crisper 
As they beheld ; the younger cast some leers 

On one another, and each lovely lisper 

Smiled as she talk'd the matter o'er; but tears 

Of rivalship rose in each clouded eye 

Of all the standing arm; who stood by. 



All the ambassadors of all the powers 

Liquired, Who wos tins very new young roan. 

Who promised to be great in some few hours P 
Which is full soon [though life is but a span). 

Already they beheld the silver showers 
Of rubles rain, as fast as specie can, 

Upou his cabinet, besides the presents 

Of several ribands, and some thousand peasants." 



Cfttherine was geoerous, — all such ladies are : 
Love, that great opener of the heart and all 

The wsjs that lead there, he they near or far. 
Above, below, by tam]iikes great or small, — 

Love — (though she had a cursed taste for war. 
And waa not the best wife, " unless we call 

Such Clytemnestra, though perhaps 'tis better 

That one should die, than two dr^ on the fetter) — 



Love had made Catherine make each lover's fortune. 

Unlike our own balf-chaste Elizabeth, 
Whose avarice all disbursement:^ did importune. 

If history, the grand liar, ever saith 
The truth ; and tiiough grief her old age might shorten, 

Because she put a favourite to death, 
Her vile, ambiguous method of flirtation. 
And stinginess, disgrace her sex and station. 



But when the levee rose, and all was bustle 
In the dissolving circle, all the nations' 

Ambassadors began as 'twere to hustle 

Bound the young man with their congratulationt> 

Also the softer silks were heard to rustle 
Of gentle dames, among wlioae recreations 

It is to speculate on handsome faces, 

"Especially when such lead to high places. 



Juan, who found himself, he knew not how, 

A general object of attention, made 
His answers with a very graceful bow, 
As it bom for tlie ministerial trade- 
Though modest, on his unembarrass'd brow 

Nature had written " gentleman." He said 
Little, but to the purpose ; and his manner 
I'lung hovering graces o'er him like a banner. 



198 DON JUAN. [oaho ol 

LXXZIT. 

An order from her majestj consign'd 

Oar young lieutenant to the genial care 
Of those in office : all the world looked kind, 

(As it will look sometimes with the first stare. 
Which youth would not act ill to keep in mind,) 

As also did Miss Protasoff then there. 
Named from her mystic office "FEprouveuae," 
A term inexplicable to the Muse. 



With her then, as in humble duty bound, 
Juan retired, — and so will I, until 

My Pegasus shall tire of touching ground. 
We have just lit on a " heaven-kissing hill,** 

So lofty that I feel my brain turn round. 
And all my fancies whirling like a mill ; 

Which is a signal to my nerves and brain. 

To take a quiet ride in some green lane. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE TENTH. 



CANTO THE TENTH. 



Whbn Newton saw an apple fall, he found 

In that slight startle from his contemplation — 

'Tis taid (for I'll not answer above ground 
For any sage's creed or calculation) — 

A mode of proving that the earth tum'd round 
In 3 moat natural wiiirl, caUed " gravitation ; " 

And this is the sole mortal who could grapple. 

Since Adam, with a fall, or with an apple. 



Man fell with apples, and with apples rose, 
If this be true ; for we must deein the mode 

In which Sir Isaac Newton could disclose 
Through the then unpaved stars the turnpike road. 

A thing to counterbalance human woes ; 
For ever since immortal man hatJi glow'd 

With all kinds of mechanics, and full soon 

Steam-engines will conduct him to the moon. 



And wherefore this exordium ? — ^VIl_v, just now, 
In taking np this paltry sheet of paper. 

My bosom underwent a glorious glow. 
And my internal spirit cut a caper : 

And though so much inferior, as I know, 
To those who, by the dint of glass and vapour, 

IJiscover stars, and sail in the wind's eye, 

I wish to do as much by poesy. 



In the wind's eje I have sail'd, and sail ; but for 
The stars, I own my telescope is dim ; 

But at the least I have sbonn'd the common shore^ 
And leaving land far out of sight, would sldm 

The ocean of etfimity : the roar 

Of breakers has not daunted mj slight, trim. 

But tliU sea-wortliy skiff; and she may float 

Where ships have founder'd, as doth many a boat. 



We left our hero, Juan, in the bloom 
Of favouritism, but not yet in the blMk ; — 

And far be it from my Mates to presame 
(For I have more than one Muse at a push) 

To follow him beyond the drawing-room : 
It is enough that Fortune found him flush 

Of youth, and vigour, beauty, and those thing* 

Which for an instant clip enjoyment's wings. 



But soon they grow again and leave their nest. 

" Oh ! " saith the Psalmist, " that I had a dove's 
Pinions to flee away, and be at rest ! " 

And who that recollects young years and loves, — 
Though hoary now, and with a withering breast. 

And palsied fancy, which no longer roves 
Beyond its dimm'd eye's sphere, — but would much rather 
Sigh like his son, than cough like his grandfather F 



But sighs subside, and t«ars (even widows') shrink. 
Like Amo in the summer, to a shallow. 

So narrow as to shame tbeir wintry brink. 
Which threatens inundations deep and yellow I 

Such difference doth a few months make. Yon'd think 
Orief a rich field which never would lie fallow ; 

No more it doth, its ploughs but change their boys, 

Who furrow some new soil to sow for joys. 



But couglis will come when sighs depart — and hot 
And then before siglis cease ; for oft the one 

Will bring the other, ere the lake-like brow 
Is ruffled by a wrinkle, or tlie sun 

Of life reach' (1 ten o'clock : and while a glow. 
Hectic aad brief as summer's day nigh done, 

O'erspreads the cheek which seems too pure for clay. 

Thousands blaze, love, hope, die, — how happy they !^ 



But Juan was not meant to die so soon. 

We left him in the focus of such glory 
As may be won by favour of the moon 

Or ladies' fancies — rather transitory 
Perhaps ; but who would scorn the month of June, 

Because December, with liis breath so hoary. 
Must come ? Much rather should he court the ray, 
To hoard up warmth against a wintry day. 



Besides, he had >ome qualities which fix 
Middle-aged ladies even more than young ; 

Tlie fonner know what* s what ; while new-fledged chicks 
Know little more of love than what is sung 

In rhymes, or dreamt (for fancy will play tricks) 
In visions of those skies from whence Love sprung. 

Some reckon women by their suns or ye^rs, 

I rather think the moon should date the dears. 



And why ? because she's changeable and chaste. 

I know no other reason, whatsoe'er 
Suspicious people, who find fault in ha«te. 

May choose t« tax me with ; which is not fair. 
Nor flattering to "their temper or their taste," 

As my friend Jeffrey writes with such an air : 
However, I forgive him, and I trust 
Ue will forgive himself; — if not, I must. 
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III. 

Old «n(m\i«« who hikf^ Wotiie mm ttirnxU 
Should io cionUiiuo--*U« a |>oint of honour i 

And I know noU\ing whioli oould mitko Mi^oudi 
For « rrium to hiitrt^ : 1 would «)mn hor 

l«ik«» gArliO) hownoevi^r »lte <M(t«ndi 

Hi^ hundml urn)* luid Ic^^^ muI fiun outrun h«fii 

Old flunn^ new wivt^^ lKHH»nt> our biitorv^i km — 

OouvrrliHi fooi diould mu^n to jtuu witli tho*e« 

Tlu« wwift tht> w\>r»t df«mH4on x — rrnr|^do««» 
l)^n iJuiflling 8outhoY» Umi inmnmt« lic^ 

Would »ciurrol^v join i^riun U)o *^ TtilbrmitdoMi^ ^ 
\Vhon\ ho. TorMHik to All U\« Uurmte^t »ty : 

And houKvit nn^n (Vom tcc^l^nd to IkrbiMloMii 
\VhotJ\f»r in t^lwlon or liidjr* 

Should not vtH^ round with rvt^ry br<!4ith| nor wim 

To puini tito moinfitt wht^n you wim to |d<Mii«» 

IV liiwyt»T Mu) X\w critic but behold 

Tlic twiiicr »idc» of litcniturt» imd lifc^ 
And nought rtuniiin* unMHMi« but much untiddi 

Wj thoio who MHUir tl^oic double xmit* of •trihb 
While ct^mmon men (t^>w ignonmtljr old| 

1'he lAw\Tr'« brief i« like the »urgeon*« knift^ 
t>i»m>cting the whnle inside t>f a que«tit>n» 
And witl^ it idl the |m>ce«« of di(fe«tion. 

A Icftid broom** ii mcmd chimne)r-9iweeper» 
And thutV the rcMon he himi«ir« #0 dirty | 

The endleim mwl • t>e»tow» n tint fiir deeper 
Tliim ciui t)e hid bv idtering hin nhiri i he 

Uct4unik t]ie Mible utiiin* of the dark cTee|>er» 
At IcMt Home twentv^nine do out of tlurtv» 

In idl their hubit^ ; - not m jriti», 1 own ; 

A» t>Mmr wore h)« ndn? you wenr jk^mr tP»^Mi« 



And nil OUT Uttio fuutl*. itt Itmit hII miat. 

DcAT JeSrey, owe my moat rodoubtml fuu 
(A» far a> rlxyiae mid oritiuiim oombiiie 

To mitkQ »uoli |iu|i[itit* at m tliiii|{H below), 
Are iivnr i Ilerti'i a hfutltli to " Auld Lang Byne I " 

I (Id not know you, »nd nuy wowt know 
Your fnoa — but you linvn witeil on the whole 
Uoal nobly, uid I own it from my «otil. 



And when 1 use tlii> [lUnuo of " Auld Lang Sync ! " 
Tis not addrewM to you — tlm luoro'i llio pity 

Kor me, (m 1 woulil rntlier tuke my witio 

With you, than auHlit (aavo 8cott) iu your proud oily. 

But nmehow, — it iiiiij 8«iiii n bcIiooUioj'b wliino. 
And yot 1 wxik nol to lie i^rund nor witty, 

Itut I am half a t^ot by birth, and hrcil 

A wlioto oms uid my bnirt llii'!> to my bmd, — * 



Ai " Auld L»ng Syne" brinK^ Soolland, one and >H, 

Scotch plnid*, S< otch snoods, the htiio bills, HmlHttarstrtttms 

Tho l)e«, llio Don, Itnlgouniu's brig's black wall* 
All nty buy rt<vliiigs, nil my ffttnllor dreams 

()f what I tktH </mi«/, ulothed in thi^ir own {lull. 
Like llaiKiuo's oll'iiprini; i — lloutiii^ past me seema 

My obddhood in this oliildishnuss of mine : 

I oare iiol-'tin n glimpsi^ nf " Auld louig Syne." 



And tiiough, as you remember, in & lit. 

Of wralb and rhyinu, wlieii juvenile utid curly, 

1 mil'd at 8iHit» (o show my wrath and wit, 
Wbioh mu«t be own'd wns sttJisitivn and surly. 

Yet 'tis in Tain such sallies to permit, 

Tliry c-jiiinot quoneb youn){ feetiri);;s fresh end curly: 

1 " teotck'd i\oi killM" the Nuololimari iu my blood, 

And love the land of "iiiouutrtin nnd of Hood."' 



Don Juan, who was realj or iileal, — 

For bolh are much the sunie, nnce what men think 
Exists when the once tliinkers arc less real 

Than what they tliought, for miiid can Tiever sink, 
And 'gainst the botly makes a strong appeal; 

And jet 'tis very puzzling on the brink 
Of what is call'd eternity, to stare. 
And know no more of what is here, than there ; — 



Don Juan grew a very polish'ii Russian — 
How we won't mention, whg we need not say ; 

Few youthful minds can stand the strong concussion 
Of any slight temptation in their way ; 

But kU just now were spread as is a cushion 
Smooth'd for a monarch's seat of honour : gay 

Damsels, and dunces, revels, ready money. 

Made ice seem paradise, and winter sunny. 
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The favour of tlie empress was agreeable ; 

And though the duty wax'd a little hard, 
Young people at his time of life should be able 

To come off handsomely in that ri^ard. 
He was now growing up like a green tree, able 

For love, war, or ambition, which rewSkTd 
Their luckier votaries, till old age's tedium 
Make some prefer tlie circulating medium. 



About this time, as might have been anticipated, 
Seduced by youth and dangerous examples, 

Don Juan grew, 1 fear, a tittle dissipated ; 
Which is a sad thing, and not only tramples 

On our fresh feelings, but; — as being participated 
With all kinds of incorrigible samples 

Of frail humanity— must make us sclfisb. 

And shut our souls up in us tike a shell.&sh. 



This we pass over. We will also pass 
The usual progress of intrigues between 

Unequal matches, sucli as are, alas ! 

A yoang lieutenant's with a mi old queen. 

But oue who is not so ^outliful as she was 
In all the royalty of sweet seventeen. 

Sovereigns may sway materials, but not matf«r, 

And wrinkles, the d d democrats, won't flatter. 



And death, the sovereign's sovereign, tliongh the great 

Gracchus of all mortality, who levels. 
With his Jgrariaa laws,' the high estate 

Of him who feasts, and fights, and roars, and revels, 
To one small grass-grown patch (which must await 

Corruption for its crop) with the poor devils 
Wto never had a foot of hind till now, — 
Death's a reformer, all men must allow. 



He lived (not Death, but Juan) in a hurry 
Of waste, and haste, and glare, and gloss, and glitter. 

In this gay clime of bear-akins black and furry — 
Which (though I hate to say a thing that's bitter] 

Peep ont sometimes, when things are in a flurry. 
Through all the " purple and line linen," fitter 

For Babylon's than Uussia's royal harlot — 

And neutralise her outward show of scarlet. 



And this same state we won't describe : we would 
Perhaps from hearsay, or from recollection ; 

But getting nigh grim Dante's " obscure wood," ' 
That horrid equinox, that hateful section 

Of human years, that half-way house, that rude 

Hut, whence wise travellers drive with circumspection 

Life's sad post-horses o'er the dreary frontier 

Of age, and looking back to youth, give one Ipar ; — 



I won't describe, — tliat is, if I can help 
Description ; and I won't reflect, — that Is, 

If I can atave off thought, which— aa a whelp 
Clings to its teat — sticks to me llirough the ubjrsa 

Of this odd labjrintk; or as the kelp 
Holds bj the rock ; or as a lover's kiss 

Drains its first draught of lips :— but, as I said, 

I won't philosophise, and tnill be read. 



Juan, instead of courting courts, was courted,^ 
A thing which happens rarely : iliia he owed 

Much to his youth, and much to his reported 
Valour; much also to the blood he dhow'd, 

Like a race-horse ; much to each dress he sported, 
Which set the beauty oiT in which he gloVd, 

As purple clouds befringe the sud ; but most 

tie owed to an old woman and his post. 



He wrote to Spain : — and all his near relatiottf, 
Perceiving he was in a handsome way 

Of getting o[i himself, and finding stations 
For cousins also, answer'd the same day. 

Several prepared themselves for emigrations ; 
And eating ices, were o'erlieard to say. 

That with the addition of a slight pelisse, 

Madrid's and Moscow's climes were of a piece. 



His mother. Donna Inez, finding, too. 
That in the lieu of drawing on his banker, 

Wliere liis assets were waxing rather few. 

He had brought his spending to a handsome anchor, 

Beplied, "that she wa» glad to see him through 
Those pleasures after which wild youth will hanker; 

As the sole sign of man's being in his senses 

Is, learning to reduce his post expcnaes. 



"She also recommended him to God, 

And no less to God's Son, as nell as Mother, 

Warn'd liiin against Greelc worship, which looks odd 
lu Catholic eyes ; but told him, too, to smother 

Ouiteard dislike, which dou't look well abroad ; 
liiform'd him that he had a little brother 

Born ill a second wedlock ; and above 

All, praised the empress's fnafemal love. 



" She eoald not too much give her approbation 
Unto an empress, who preferr'd young men 

Whose age, and what was better still, whose nation 
And climate, stopp'd all scandal (now and tiien) : — 

At home it might have given her some vexation ; 
But where thermometers sink down to ten. 

Or five, or one, or zero, she could never 

Believe that virtue thaw'd before the river." 



Oh for ^foHji'pwfton ptneer ' to chant 
Thy praise. Hypocrisy t Oh for a hymn 

Load as the virtnes thou dost loudly vannt. 
Not practise! Oh for trump of cherubiui 

Or the ear-trumpet of my good old aunt. 
Who, thoQgh her spectacles at last grew di 

Drew (juiet consolation through its hiiit. 

When she no more could read the pious prin! 



She was no hypocrite at least, poor aoul. 
But went to heaven in as sincere a way 

As anybody on the elected roll, 

Which portions out upon the judgment day 

Heaven's freeholds, in a sort of doomsday scroii, 
Snch as the conqueror William did repay 

Uia knights with, lotting others' propeities 

liilo some :>ixl] thousand ncu' knights' fees. 



I can't coinpliiin, whose ancestors are there, 
Erneis, Radiilpiius^eiglit-BDJ-forty manors 

(If that m; memory doth not greatly err) 

Were their reward for following Bill/a banners : 

And though I can't help thinking 'twas scarce fair 
To strip the Saxons of their hg'Ut* like tanners ; 

Yet OS they founded churches with the pro<Iuee, 

You'll deem, no doubt, they put it to a good use. 



Hie gentle Juan flourish' d, though at times 
He felt like other plants call'd sensitive, 

Wliich siirink from touch, as moimrclis do from rliyme^ 
Save such aa Southey con afl'ord to give. 

Perhaps he long'd in bitter frosts for climes 
In which tho Neva's ice would cease to live 

Before May-day : perhaps, despite his duty, 

In royalty's vast arms be sigh'd for beanty ; 



Perhaps — but, sans perhaps, we need not seek 
For causes young or old ; the canker-worm 

Will feed upon the fairest, freshest check. 
As well as further drain the wither'd form : 

Care, like a housekeeper, brings every week 
His bills in, and however we may storm, 

They must be paid : though six days smoottdy run, 

"Che seventh wil bring blue devils or s dun. 



I don't know bow it was, but be grew sick : 
The empress was alarm'd, and her physician 

(Tiie same who physick'd I'eter) found the tick 
Of his fierce pulse betoken a condition 

Which augur'd of the dead, however ^ick 
Itself, and shovv'd a feverish disposition; 

At which the whole court was extremely troubled. 

The sovereign shock'd, and all his medicines doubled. 



Low were the whispers, maiiifoid the rumours ; 

Some said he had been poiiuii'd hy Potemkiu ; 
Others talk'd learnedly of certain tumours. 

Exhaustion, or disorders of the same kin ; 
Some said 'twas a concoction of the humours. 

Which with the blood too readily will claim kin ; 
Others again were readj to maintain, 
"Twaa only the fatigue of last campaign." 



But here is one prescription out of many : 

" Sodie sulphat. 5vj. 3ft. Manuse optim. 
Aq. fervent, f. 3 ift. 5ij- tiuct. Sennie 

Uaustus." {and here the surgeou came and cupp'd him) 
"R. PqIv. Com. gr. iij, Ipecacuanhse" 

(With more beside if Juan had not stopp'd 'em). 
'* Bolus Potaaste Sulphuret. sumendus, 
£t baustus tef in die capiendus." 
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This is the way physicians mend or end ub, 
Secundum artem : but although we sneer 

In health — when ill, we call them to attend ns 
Without the least propensity to jeer ; 

'While that " hiatus maxime deflcudus" 
To be fiU'd up by spade or mattocks near, 

Instead of gliding gradoualy down Lethe, 

We tease mild Baillie, or soft Abernethy." 



Joan demurr'd at this first notice to 

Quit ; and though death had thrcatcn'd an ejection. 
His youth and constitution bore him through. 
And sent the doctors in a new direction. 
^^ But still his state was delicate : the hue 
^H Of health but flicker'd with a faint re&ection 

^H Along his wasted cheekj and aeem'd to gravel 
^H Tlie faculty — wlio said that he must travel. 



Tlie climate was too cold, tliej said, for liim. 
Meridian-born, to bloom in. This opinion 

Miide the chaste Ciitherine look a little grim, 
W'lio did not like at first to lose lier luiiiion : 

But when she saw his dazsiling eye wax dim. 
And drooping like ait eagle's with dipt pinion. 

She then resolved to send him on a mission, 

Hut in a style becomiug bis condition. 



There was just then a kind of a discussion, 

A sort of Ireaty or negocJation, 
lictweeu the British cabinet and Russian, 

Maintain'd with all the due prevarication 
With which greai states sucb things are npt to push oa 

Something about the Baltic's navigation. 
Hides, train-oil, tallow, and the riglits of Tiielid, 
Which Britons deem tlieir " uti possidt'lis." 



So Catherine, who hnd a handsome way 

Of fitting out her favourites, conferr'd 
This secret charge on Juan, to display 

At once her royal splcnilour, and reward 
His services. He kiss'd hands the next day, 

Received instructions how to play his card, 
Was laden with all kinds of gifts and lionours, 
Which siiow'ii what great discernment «as the donor's. 



Hut «he uiis lucky, and luck's all. Your queens 
Are gL'TKirally prosperous in reigning; 

Which puziiles us to know what Fortune means : 
But to continue: though lier years weic waning. 

Her cliitiuctcric t«ased her like her lecns; 
And though her dignity hrook'd no complaining 

So much did Juan's setting oFf distress her, 

aUii cwM not find nt first a fit successor. 



Bat time, the comforter, will come at last; 

And four-and-tweiity bours, and twice tiiat number 
Of candidates requesting to be placed. 

Made Cstherine taste next night a quiet slumber .— 
Not that she meant to fix again in haale, 

Nor did she Giid the quantity encumber. 
But always choosing with deliberation. 
Kept the place open for their emulation. 
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While this high post of honour's in abeyance. 
For one or two days, reader, we request 

Tou'U mount with our young hero the conveyance 
"Which wafted him from Peteraburgh ; tlie beat 

Barouche, which had the glory to display once 
The fair czarina's autocratic crest, 

When a new Iphigene, aiie went to Tauris, 

Was given to her favourite," and now bore Ms. 



A hulUdog, and a bull-finch, and an ermine, 
All private favourites of Don Juan ; — for 

(Let deeper sages the true cause delennine) 
He had a kind of inclination, or 

Weakness, for what most people deem mere vermin, 
Live animals : an oid m.iid of threescore 

For cats and birds more penchant ne'er display'd. 

Although he was not old, nor even a nmid;— 



The animals aforesaid occupied 

Their station : there were valets, secretaries, 
In other veliicles ; but at bis side 

Set little Leila, who survived the parries 
He made 'gainst Cossacqne sabres, in the wide 

Slaughter of Ismul. Though my wild Muse 
Her note, she don't forget the infant girl 
Whom he preserved, a pure and living pearl. 



Poor little thing I She was as fair as docile, 

And with that gentle, serious cliaractcr, 
As rare in living beings as a fossile 

Man, 'midst thy mouldy mammoths, "grand Cuvierl" 
111 fitted was her ignorance to jostle 

With this o'erwlielmiiig world, where all must err: 
But she was yet but, ten years old, and therefore 
Was tranquil, though slie knew not why or wherefore. 



Don Juan loved her, and she loved him, as 
Nor brother, father, sister, daugliter love. 

I cannot tell exactly what it was ; 

He was not yet quite old enough to prove 

Farefltal feelings, and the other class, 
Call'd brotherly affection, could not move 

His bosom, — for he never liad a sister : 

Ah I if he bad, how much be would have miss'd h 



And still less was it sensual ; for besides 
That he was not an ancient debauchee, 

{Who like sour fruit, to stir their veins' salt tideB, 
As acids rouse a dormaut alkali,) 

Although {^twill happen as onr planet guides) 
His youth was not the cliastest that might b^ 

There was the purest Platouism at bottom 

Of all his feeling?— only he forgot 'em. 



Just now there was no peril of temptation ; 

He loved the infant orphan he bad saved. 
As patriots now and then may love a nation; 

His pride, loo, felt that she was not enslaved 
Owing to him ;~as also her salvation 

Through his mentis and the church's might be paved. 
But one thing's odd, which here must he insvrtod, 
The little Turk refused to be converlcd. 



Twas strange enoagli she ahould retain the impression 

Throngh such a scene of change, and dread, aad slaughter; 
But tlioagh tlire« bisliops told lier the trausgressiou. 

She sliow'd a great dislike to holy water : 
She also had do passion for confession ; 

Perhaps alie had nothing to confesa : — uo matter, 
Whate'er the cause, the church made little of it- 
She still held out that Mahomc^t was a prophet. 



In (act, the only Cliristian she could bear 

Was Juan; whom she seera'd to have selected 

lu place of what her home and friends once were. 
He nataraili/ loved wliat he protecfed : 

And tims they fonn'd a rather curious pair, 
A guardian green iu years, a ward counected 

In neither clime, time, blood, with lier defender; 

And yet this want of ties made theirs more tender. 



Tliey journey'd on tlirough Poland and through Warsaw, 
famous for mines of salt and yokes of iron ; 

Tlirough Courland also, whieli tiiat famous &rce saw 
Which gave her dutea the graceless name of " Biron."" 

"Tis the same landscape which the modern Mars saw. 
Who march'd to Moscow, led by fame, tlie siren I 

To lose by one month's frost some twenty years 

Of conquest, and his guard of grenadiers. 



Let tliis not seem an anti-climax : — " Oh ! 

My guard! my old guard 1"" exclaini'd that god of clay. 
Think of the Thunderer's falling down below 

Carotid-artery -cutting Castlereagli ! 
Alas I that glory should be chill'd by snow ! 

But should we wish to warm us on our way 
Through Poland, there is Kosciusko's name 
Might scatter fire through in, like Hecla's llame. 



From Ft land tliey came oil through Frussia Proper, 
And Kdnig^berg, the capital, whose vaunt. 

Besides some veins of iron, lead, or copi^r. 
Has lately beeu the great Frofessor Kant." 

Junn, who cared not a tobacco-stopper 
About philosophy, pursued his jaunt 

To Germany, whose somewhat tardy millions 

Have princes who spur more than their postiliona. 



Aiid thence through Berlin, Dresden, and the liki^ 
Until he reach'd the castellated Kltine : — 

Ye glorious Gothic scenes I how much ye strike 
AJ] pliaiitnsies, not even excepting mine ; 

A grey wall, a green ruin, rusty pike, 
Make my soul pass the equinoctial line 

Between the present and past worlds, and hover 

Upon their airy confmes, half-seas-over. 



But Juan posted on through Mauheim, Bonn, 
Wliicli IJrachenfels " ftowna over like a spectra 

Of the good feudal times for ever gone, 

Oil which I have not time just now to lecture. 

From thence he was drawn onwards to Cologne, 
A city which prraents to the inspector 

Eleven thousand maidenheads of bone. 

The greatest number flesh hath ever known." 



From thence to Holland's Hague and Hi'lvoeteluj% 
Tliat water-land of ButcliDien and of ditches. 

Where juniper expreasea its best juice, 

The poor man's sparkling substitute for ricbeo. 

Senat*-s and rages have ooudcmn'd Its use — 
But to deny tlie mob a cordjul, which is 

Too often all the clothing, lueat, or fuel. 

Good government has left them secius but cnici. 



Here he embark'd, and with a flowing sail 
Went bouudiiig for thi: island of the free. 

Towards which the impatient wind blew half a gale , 
High dash'd the spraj, the bows dipp'd in titc aea. 

And sea-sick passengers turn'd somewhat pale ; 
But Juan, season'd, as he well might be, 

Uy former voyages, slood to wateh the skiffs. 

Which pass'd, or catch the first glimpse of tlie cliffs. 



At length they rose, like a white wall along 
The blue sea's border; and Don Juan felt — 

Wlint even young strangers feel a little strong 
At the first siglit of Albion's chalky belt — 

A kind of pride that he should be among 

Tliose haughty shopkeepers, who sternly dealt 

Their goods and edicts out from pole to pole, 

Aud made the very billows pay thum toll. 



I've no great cause to love tliat spot of earth. 

Which holds what might have been the noblest natioB; 

But though I owe it little but my birtii, 
1 feel a mix'd regret and veneration 

For its decaying fame and former worth. 

Seven years (the usual term of transportation) 

Of absence lay one's old resentments level. 

When a man's country's going to (lie devil. 



Alas I could ahe but fully, truly, know 

How her great name is now throughout abhorr'd j 
How eager all the earth is for the blow 

Which shall lay bare her bosom to tlie sword; 
How all the nations deem her their worst foe, 

Tliiit worse than vont offoet, the once adored 
False friend, who held out Ireedom to mankind. 
And now would chain them, to the very iiiiud ;— 



Would she be proud, or boast herself the free, 
Who is but first of slaves;' The nations are 

In prisoiij — but the gaoler, what is he ? 
No less a victim to the bolt and bar. 

Is the poor privilege to turn the key 
Upon the captive, freedom ? He's as far 

From the enjoyment of the earth and air 

Who watches o'er the chain, as they who wear. 



Don Juan now saw Albion's earliest beautii». 
Thy clifls, dear Dover ! harbour, and hotel ; 

Tliy custom-house, with all its delicate duties ; 
Thy waiters running mucks at every bell ; 

Thy packets, all whose passengers are booties 
To those who upon land or water dwell ; 

And last, not least, to strangers uninstructed. 

Thy long, long bills, whence nothing is deducted. 



Juan, though careless, young, and magnifique, 
And rich in rubles, diamonds, cash, and credit, 

Who did not limit much his bills per week, 
Yet stared at this a little, tliongh he paid it, — 

(His Mnggior Duomo, a smart, subtle Greek, 
Before him summ'd the awful scroll and read it :) 

But, doubtless as the air, though seldom sunny, 

la free, the respiration's worth the money. 



On with the horses ! Off to Canterbury I 

Tramp, tramp o'er pebble, and splash, splash through puddle; . 
Hurrah ! how swiftly speeds the post so merry ! 

Not like slow Germany, wherein they muddle 
Along the road, as if they went to bury 

Their fare ; and also pause besides, to fuddle. 
With " schnapps " — sad dogs ! whom " Hundsfot," 
Affect no more Ihan lightning a conductor. [" Verflucter," 



Now there ie notliing gives a man such spirits. 
Leavening bia bloofJ as cayenne doth a cuny. 

As going at full speed — no matter where its 
Direction be, bo ■'tis but iu a hurr^, 

And merely for the sake of its own merits ; 
For the less cause there is for all this flurry. 

The greater is the pleasure ia arriving, 

At the great end of travel — which is driving. 



They saw at Canterbury the cathedral ; 

Black Edward's helm," and Beeket's bloody stone,* 
Were poiiilcd out as usual bj tbe bedral. 

In the same quaint, uninterested tone : — 
Tliere's glory again for you, gentle reader 1 All 

Ends in n rusty casque and dubious bone. 
Half-solved into these sodas or magnesias, 
Which form that bitter draught, the human species. 



The effect on Juan was of course sublime : 
He breathed a thousand Cressys, as lie saw 

That casque, which never stoop'd escept to Time- 
Even the bold Churchman's tomb excited awe. 

Who died in the then great attempt to climb 
O'er kings, who noie at least muH tnlk of law 

Before they butcher. Little Leila gazed. 

And ask'd why such a structure had been raised : 



And being told it was " God's house," she said 
He was well lodged, but only wonder'd how 

lie sntTer'd tifidels in his homestead, 
Tiie cmel Nazareues, w!io had laid .ow 

His holy t«mples in tlie lauds which bred 
'fhe True Believers ; — and her infant brow 

Was bent with grief that Mahomet should resign 

A mosque so noble, flung hke pearls to swioe. 



On ! on ! through meadows, managed like n gnnlen, 
A paradise of hops and high production ; 

For, after years of travel by a bard in 

Countries of greater heat, but lesser suction, 

A green field is a sight which makes biin pardon 
The absence of that more sublime construction 

Which mixes up vines, olives, precipices. 

Glaciers, volcanos, oranges, and ices. 



And when I think upon a pot of beer 

But 1 won't weep !— and so drive on, postilioru I 

As the smart boys spurr'd fast in their career, 
Juan admired these highways of free millioiia; 

A country in all senses the most dear 

To foreigner or native, save some sil]y ones. 

Who "kick against the pricks" just at this juncture. 

And for their pains get only a fresh puncture. 



'What a deliglitful thing's a turnpike road ! 

So smooth, so level, such a mode of shaving 
TLe earth, as scarce the eagle in the broad 

Air can accompbsh, with his wide wings w&vin^. 
Had such been cut in Plmetou'e time, the god 

Had tj)ld his son to satisfy his craving 
With the York mail ; — but onward as we roll, 
" Surgit amari alirjuid " — the toll I 

Alas ! how deeply painful is all payment t 

Take lives, take wives, take aught except men's purse*. 
As Macliiavel shows those in purple raiment. 

Such is the shortest way to general curses. 
Tliey hate a murderer much less Iban a claimant 

On that sweet ore which everybodv nurses, — 
Kill a man's family and he may brook it. 
But keep your liaiids out of his bneclies' pocket: 



So said the Florentine : ye monarclis, hearken 
To your inatructor, Juaii now wna bonie, 

Just as the daj began to wane and dnrken. 
O'er the high hill, which looks with pride or so 

Toward the great city. — Ye who have a spark in 
Your veins of Cockiiej spirit, smi!e or mourn 

According as you take tilings well or ill : 

Bold Britons, we are now on Shooter'^ Ilill I 



The sun went down, the smoke rose up, as from 
A half-onquench'd volcano, o'er a space 

Which well beseeni'd the " Devil's drawing-room," 
As florae have qualified tluit wondrous place : 

Bui Juan feit, (hough not iipproaching luime. 
As one who, though he were not of the race. 

Revered the soil, of those true sons tlie mother. 

Who butcher'd hoif the earth, aud bullied t'other." 



A mighty mass of brick, and smoke, and shipping. 

Dirty and dusky, but as wide as eve 
Could reach, with here and there a sail ju^t skipping 

In sight, then lost amidst the forestry 
Of masts; a wilderness of steeples peeping 

On tiptoe through their sea-coal canopy ; 
A l)Uge, dun cupola, like a foolscii|) crown 
On a fool's head — and there is London Town I 



But Juan saw not this ; etich wreath of smoke 
Appear'd to him but as tiie magic vnpour 

Of some alchymic furnace, from wlierice broke 

The wealth of worlds (n wealtli of tax and paper) ; 

The gloomy clouds, which o'er it as a yoke 
Are bow'd, and put the sun out like a taper, 

Were nothing but the natural atmosphere, 

Extremely wholesome, though Ijut rarely clear. 



He |)aused — and so will I ; as tlotii u crew 
Before they give their broadside. By and bye. 

My geutle countrymen, we will renew 

Our old acquaintance ; Mid at least I'll try 

To tell you truths yon will not take as true, 
Because they are so ; — a male Mrs. Fry," 

With a soft besom will I sweep your halls, 

And brush a web or two from off your walla. 



Oh Mrs. Fry I Why go to Newgate ? Why 

Preach to poor rogues ? And wherefore not begin 

With Carlton, or with other houses? Try 
Your hand at harden'd and imperial sin. 

To mend the people's an absurdity, 
A jargon, a mere philanthropic diii. 

Unless you make their belters better :— Fy ; 

I tiiougiit you liad more religion, Mrs. Fry. 



Tuach them the decencies of good threescore ; 

Cure them of tours, hussar and highland dresses ; 
Tell them lliut youth once gone returns no more, 

Tiiat hired huzzas redeem no land's distrcssts ; 
Tell them Sir William Curtis" is a bore. 

Too dull even for the ilullest of excesses. 
The witless FalstalT of a hoary Hal, 
A fool whose bells have ceased to ring at ail. 



Tell them, though it may be perhaps too late 
On hfe's worn confine, jaded, bloated, sated. 

To set up vain pretences of being great, 
"lis not so to be good ; and be it stated. 

The worthiest kings have ever loved least state; 

And tell tlicra Hut you won't, and I ha?e prated 

Just now enough ; but by and bye I'll prattle 

Tiike Itoiand's horn" in Boncesvalles' battle. 



DON JUAN. 



OANTO TUB ELEVEN rO. 



CANTO THE ELEVENTH. 



When Bishop Berkeley said " lliere was no matter," 
Aiid proved it — 'twas no matter what he said : 

They say his syst«m 'tis in vain to batter. 
Too subtle for tlie airiest human head ; 

And yet who can believe it? I would shatter 
Gladly all matters down to stone or lead. 

Or adamant, to find the world a spirit. 

And wear my head, denying that I wear it. 



What a sublime discovery 'twas to make the 

Universe universal egotism, 
That all's ideal — aii onrMlves ; I'll stake the 

World {be it what you will) that tha^t no schism : 
Oh Doubt ! — if thoH be'st Doubt, for which some take thee. 

But which I doubt extremely — thou sole prism 
Of the Truth's rays, spoil not inj draught of spirit ! 
Heaven's brandy, thougii our brain can hardly bear it. 



For ever and anon comes Indigestion, 

(Not the most " dainty Ariel " ') and perplexes 

Our soaring with another sort of question : 
And that which after all my spirit vexes, 

Is, that I find no spot where man can rest eye on. 
Without confusion of the socts and sexes. 

Of beings, stars, and this unriddled wonder. 

The world, which at the worst's a glorious blunder— 



If it be chance ; or if it be according 

To the old teit, still better :— leat it should 

Tum out ao, we'll say nothing 'gainst the wording, 
As several people think such hazards rude. 

They're right ; oui days are too brief for affording 
Space to dispute what no one ever could 

Decide, and everybody one dai/ will 

Know very clearly — or at least lie still. 



And therefore will I leave off metaphysical 
Discussion, wliich is neither here nor there : 

If I agree that what is, is ; then this I call 
Being quite perspicuous aud extremely fair; 

The truth is, I've grown lately rother phthisicBl; 
I don't know what the reason is — the ait 

Perhaps ; but as I suffer from the shocks 

Of illness, I grow much more orthodox. 



Hie first attack at once proved the Divinity 
(But l\at I never doubted, nor the Devil) ; 

The next, the Virgin's mystical virginity ; 
The third, the usual Origin of Evilj 

The fourth at once estabhsh'd the whole Trinity 
On 80 incontrovertible o level. 

That 1 devoutly wish'd the three were foui 

On purpose to believe so much the more. 



To our theme, — The man who has stood on the Acroiwlia 

And look'd down over Attica ; or he 
Who has sail'd where picturesque Constantinople is. 

Or seen Timbuctoo, or hath taken tea 
In small-eyed China's crockery-ware metropolis, 

Or sat amidst the bricks of Nineveh, 
May not think much of London's first appearance — 
But nsk him what he thinks of it a year hence? 



Don Juan had got out on Shooter's Hilt ; 

Sunset the time, the place the same declivity 
Which looks along that vale of good anJ ill 

Where London streets ferment in full activStj j 
Wbile everything around was calm and still. 

Except the creak of wheels, which ou their pivot he 
Heard, — and tliat bee-like, bubbling, busy hum 
Of cities, that boil over with their scum : — 



I say, Don Juan, wrapt in contemplation, 

Walk'd on beliind his carriage, o'er the summit, 

And lost in wonder of so great a nation. 

Gave way to't, since he could not overcome it. 

"And here," he cried, "is Freedom's chosen station; 
Here peals the people's voice, nor can entomb it 

Kacks, prisons, inquisitions ; resurrection 

Awaits it, each new meeting or election. 



*'Here are chaste wives, pure lives ; here people, pay 
But what they please ; and if that things bu dear, 

'Tia only tliat they love to tiirow away 

'Ihcir cash, to show bow much they have a-year. 

Here laws are all inviolate ; none lay 
Traps for the traveller; every highway's clear; 

Here" — he was interrupted by a knife. 

With, — " Damn your eyes ! your money or your life 1 " 



These freebom sounds proceeded from four pads 
In ambush laid, who had jjerceived liirn loiter 

Beliind liia carriage ; and, like handy lads. 
Had seized the lucky hour to reconnoitre. 

In which the heedless gentleman who gads 
Upon the road, unless he prove a fighter, 

May find himself within that isle of riches 

Exposed to lose his life as well as breeches. 



Juan, wlio did not understand a word 

Of Eiiglish, save their shibboleth, " God damn I " 
And even that he had so rarely heard. 

He sometimes thought 'twas oiilj their " Salam," 
Or " God be with you ! " — and 'tis not absurd 

To tliink so : for half English as I am 
{To my misfortune) never can I saj 
I heard them wish " God with jou," save that way ;— 



Juan yet quickly understood their gesture, 
And being somewhat choleric and sudden, 

Drew forth a pocket-pistol from his vesture. 
And Gred it into one assailant's pudding — 

Who fell, as rolls an ox o'er in his pasture, 

And roar'd out, as he writhed his native mud in. 

Unto his nearest follower or henchman, 

" Oh Jack ! I'm floor'd by tliat 'ere bloody Frenclimaa 



On which Jack and his train set off at speed. 
And Juan's suite, late scatter'd at a distance. 

Came up, all marvelling at such a deed, 
And offering, as usual, late assistance. 

Juau, who saw the moon's late minion ' bleed 
As if liis veins would pour out his existence. 

Stood calling out for bandages and lint. 

And wish'd he had been less hasty with his flint. 



Perhaps," thought he, " it is the country's wont 

To welcome foreigners in this way ; now 
I recollect some innkeepers who don't 

Differ, except in robbing with a bow. 
In lieu of a bare blade and brazen front. 

But what is to be done F I can't allow 
Tlie fellow to lie groaning on the road : 
So take him up ; I'll help you with the IomL" 



But ere they could perform tliia pious duty, 

The dying man cried, " Hold J I've got my gruel I 

Ob I for a glass of max .' ' We've misa'd our booty ; 
Let me die where I am ! " And us the fuel 

Of life shrunk in his heart, and thick and sooty 

The drops fell from his death-wound, and he drew ill 

His breath, — he from bis swelling throat untied 

A kerchief, crying, " Give Sal that 1 " — and died. 



The cravat stain'd with bloody drops fell down 
Before Don Juan's feet : he could not tell 

Exactly why it was before him thrown. 

Nor what the meaning of the man's farewell. 

Poor Tom was once a kiddy' upon town, 
A thorough varoxint, and a real swell,' 

Fall flesh,* all fancy, until fairly diddled, 

IJie poekeU first and then his body riddled. 



Dob Juan, having done the best he could 

In all the circomstances of the case. 
As soon as " Crowner's quest " ' allow" d, pursued 

Hia travels to the capital apace; — 
Esteeming it a little hard lie should 

In twelve hours' time, and very little space. 
Have been obliged to slay a free-born native 
Ia self-defence : this made him meditative. 



He &om the world bad cut off a great man. 
Who in his time had mode heroic hustle. 

Who in a row like Tom could lead the van. 
Booze in the ken,' or at the spellkeu ' hustk ? 

Who queer a Hat ? " Who (spite of Bow -street's ban) 
On the high toby-spice " so dash the muzzle P 

Who ou a lark," with black -eyed Sal (his blowing)," 

So prime, so swell," so nutty," and so knowinjc?" 



But Tom's no more — and ao no more of Tom. 

Heroes most die; and by God's blessing 'tia 
Not long before the most of them go home. 

Hail ! Thamis, hail ! Upon thj verge it is 
That Juan's chariot, rolling like a drum 

In thunder, liolds the way it can't well mis.«, 
Tlirough Kenninglon and all the other " tons/' 
Which make us wish ourselves in town at once; — 



Through Groves, so call'd as being void of trees, 

(Like lucut from no light) ; tlurough proajiecls nnuied 

Mount Pleasant, as containing nought to please. 
Nor much to climb ; through little boxes fraiueJ 

Of bricks, to let the dust in at jour ease. 
With "To be let," upon their doors proclaim'd; 

Through " Rows " most modesllj call'd " Paradise," 

Which Eve might quit without much sacrifice ; — 



Through coaches, drays, choked turnpikes, and a whirl 
Of wheels, and roar of voices, and confusion; 

Here taverns wooing to a pint of " purl," " 
Tliere mails fast flying oS* like a delusion ; 

There barbers' blocks with periwigs in curl 
In windows ; here the kmpligliter's infaaiou 

Slowly distili'd into the glimmering glass 

(I'or in those days we had not got to gas — ) ; " 



Tlirough this, and much, and more, is the approach 

Of travellers to mighty Babylon : 
Whether they come by horse, or chaise, or coach. 

With slight exceptions, all tlio nays seera one. 
I could say more, but do not choose to encroach 

Upon the Guide-book's privilege. The sun 
Had set some time, and night was on the ridge 
Of (uiliglit, Bs the party cross'd the bridge. 



Haf s rather fine, the gentle sound of Thamia — 
Who vindicates a moment, too, his stream — 

Though hardly heard through multifarious " damme's." 
The lamps of Westminster's more regular gleam. 

The breadth of pavement, and yon sbriue where fame is 
A spectral resident — whose palhd beam 

In shape of moonshine hovers o'er the pUe— 

Hake this a sacred part of Albion's isle. 



The Druids' groves are gone — so much the better: 
Sloue-IIenge ia not — but what the devil is it? — 

But Bedlam still exists with its sage fetter, 
That madmen may not bite you on a visit; 

The Bench too seats or suits full many a debtor ; 

Tlie Mansion House, too (though some people quiz it). 

To me appears a stiff yet grand erection ; 

But then the Abbey's worth the whole collection. 



The line of lights, too, up to Charing Cross, 
Pall Mall, and so forth, have a coruscation 

Like gold as in comparison to dross, 

Match'd with tlie Continent's illumination, 

Whose cities Night by no means deigns to gloss. 
The French were not yet a lamp-lighting nation. 

And when they grew so — on their new-found laiiten^ 

Instead of wicks, they made a wicked man turn. 



A row of gentlemen along tlie streets 
Suspended, may illuminate mankind. 

As also bonfires made of country seats; 
But the old way is heat for the purblind ; 

The other looks like phosphorus on sheets, 
A sort of ignis fatuus to the mind. 

Which, though 'tis certain to perplex and frighten. 

Must bum more mildly ere iC can enlighten. 



But Londou's so well lit, that if Diogenes 
Could recommence to hunt his honett man. 

And fouud him uot amidst the various progenies 
Of this enormous city's spreading spawn, 

'Twere uot for want of lamps to aid his dodging his 
Yet undiscover'd treasure. What I can, 

I've done to find the same throughout life's journey. 

But see the world is only one attorney. 



Over the stones still rattling, up Fall Mall, 
Tlirough crowds and carriages, but waging thinner 

Aa thunder'd knockers broke the long seal'd spell 
Of doors 'gainst duns, and to an early dinner 

Admitted a small party as night fell, — 
Don Juan, our joung diplomatic sinner. 

Pursued his path, and drove past some hoteb, 

Si. James's Palace and St. James's " Hells." " 



They reach'd the hotel : forth stream'd from the front door 

A tide of well-clad waiters, and around 
The mob stood, and as usual several score 

Uf thone pedestrian Paphmiis who abound 
In decent London when the dajlight's o'er ; 

Commodious but immoral, they are found 
Useful, like Malthus, in promoting marriage.— 
But Juan uow is stepping from his carriage 



Into one of the sweetest of hotels, 
Especially for foreigners — and mostly 

Por those whom favour or whom fortune swells, 
And cannot tind a bill's small items costly. 

There many an envoy either dwelt or dwells 
(The den of many a diplomatic lost lie), 

Until to some conspicuous square they pass. 

And blazon o'er the door their names in br;i9:>. 



Juan, whose was a delicnle commission. 
Private, thougli publicly iraportatit, bore 

No title to point out with due precision 
The exact affair on which he was sent o'er. 

'Tn-aa merely known, that on a secret mission 
A foreigner of rank had graced our shore. 

Young, handsome, and accomplish'd, who was said 

(In whispers) to have turn'd his sovereign's head. 



Some rumour also of some strange adventures 
H&d gone before him, and his vrara and loves ; 

And aa romantic heads are pretty painters. 
And, above all, an Englishwoman's roves 

Into the excursive, breaking the indentures 
Of sober reason, wheresoe'er it moves. 

He found himself eitremely in the fashion. 

Which serves our thinking people for a passion. 



I don't mean that they are passionless, but quite 
The contrary ; but then 'tis in the head ; 

Yet as the consequences are as bright 
As if they acted with the heart instead. 

What after all can signify the site 

Of ladies' lucubrations F So they lead 

In safety to the place for which you start, 

What matters if the road be head or heart P 



Juan presented in the proper place, 

To proper placemen, every Kuss credential. 

And was received with all the due grimace, 
By those who govern in the mood potential. 

Who, seeing a handsome stripling with smooth face, 
Thought (what in state alTairs is most essential) 

TTiat they as easily might do the youngster, 

Aa hawks may pounce upon a woodland songster. 



They err*d, as aged men will do ; but hj 
And by we'll talk of that; and if we don't, 

Twill be because our notion is not high 
Of politicians and their double front. 

Who live by lies, yet dare not boldly lie : — 
Now what I love in women is, they won't 

Or can't do otherwise than be, but do it 

So well, the very truth seems falsehood to it. 



And, after all, what b a lie ? "Tis but 

The truth in masquerade ; and I defj 
Historians, heroes, lawyers, priests, to put 

A fact without some leaven of a be. 
The very shadow of true Truth would shut 

Up annals, revelations, poesy, 
And prophecy — except it should be dated 
Some years before the incidents related. 



Praised be all liars and all lies I AVho now 
Can tax my mild Muse with misantlu-opy ? 

She rings the world's " Te Deum," and her brow 
Blushes for thoie who will not : — but to sigh 

Is idle ; let ua like most others bow. 
Kiss bauds, feet, any part of majesty. 

After the good example of " Green Erin," 

Whose shamrock now aeeins rather worse for wearing. 



T)on Juan was presented, and his dress 
And mien excited general admiration — 

I don't know which was more admired or less : 
One monstrous diamond drew much observation, 

Which Catherine in a moment of "ivresse" 
(In love or brandy's fervent fermentation] 

Pestow'd upon him, as the public leam'd ; 

And, to svy truth, it hud been fairly earn'd. 



I 



Besides the miniatere and underlings. 

Who must be courteous to the accredited 

Diplomatists of rather wavering kings, 
Until their rojal riddle's fuJIy read. 

The very clerks, — those somewhat dirty springs 
Of office, or the house of office, fed 

By foul corruption inl« streams, — even they 

Were hardly rude enough to earn their pay : 



And insolence no douht is what they are 
Emplo/d for, since it ja their daUy labour. 

In the dear ofBces of peace or war ; 

And should you doubt, pray ask of your next neighbour. 

When for a passport, or some otiier bar 

To freedom, he applied (a grief and a bore). 

If he found not this spawn of taxbom riches, 

Like lap-dogs, the least civil sons of b a. 



But Juan was received with much " empressement : " — 
These phrases of refinement I must borrow 

From our next neighbour's land, where, like a chessman. 
There is a move set down for joy or sorrow, 

Not only in mere talking, but the press. Man 
In islands is, it seems, downright and thorough. 

More tlian on continents — as if the sea 

(See Billingsgate) made even the tongue more free. 



And yet the British " Damme " 'a rather Attic ; 
Your continental oaths are but incontinent. 

And turn on things which no ariatocratic 

Spirit would name, and therefore even I won't anent" 
This subject quote ; as it would be schismatic 

In politesse, and have a sound affronting in't : — 
But " Damme " 's quite ethereal, thongh too daring — 
Platonic blasphemy, the soul af swearing. 



For downright rndeness, ye may ataj at home; 

For true or false politeness (and scarce that 
js'ote) you may croas'the blue deep and white foam— 

Tiie 6rst the emblem (rarely though) of what 
You leave behind, the next of much you come 

To meet. However, 'tis do time to chat 
On general topics : poems must confiiie 
Tliemaelvea to unify, hkc this of mine. 



In the great world, — which, being interpreted, 
Meaneth the west or worst end of the city. 

And about twice two thousand people bred 
By no means to be very wise or witty. 

But to sit up while others lie in bed. 

And look down on the universe with pity, — 

Juan, as an inveterate patrician. 

Was well received by persons of condition. 



He was a bachelor, which is a matter 
Of import both to virgin and to bride, 

The former's hymeneal hopes to flutter ; 

And (should she not hold fast by love or jiride) 

'Tis also of some momeut to the latter : 
A rib's a thorn in a wed gallant's side. 

Requires decorum, and is apt to double 

The horrid sin — and what's still worse, the trouble. 



But Juan was a bachelor — of arts, 

And parts, and liearls : he danced and sung, and bad 
An air as sentimental as Mozarf s 

Softest of melodies ; and could be sad 
Or cheerful, without any " flaws or slarts," " 

Just at the proper time : and though a lad. 
Had seen the world — which is a curious sight, 
And very much unlike what people write. 



Fair vir^ns blufit'd upon liim ; weiided ilamea 
Bloom'd also in less transitory hues ; 

For both com moiti ties dwell by the Thames, 
The painting and the painted ,■ jouth, ceruse, 

Against his h^xt preferr'd their usual claims. 
Such as no gentleman can quite refuse ; 

Daughters admired his dress, aud pious mothers 

Inquired his income, and if he had brothers. 



The milliners who furnish " drapery Misses " * 
Throughout the season, upon speculation 

Of payment ere the honeymoon's last kisses 
Have waned into a crescent's coruscation. 

Thought such an opportunity as this is, 
Of a rich foreigner's initiation, 

Not to be overlook'd — and gave such credit. 

That future bridegrooms swore, and sigli'd, and paid it. 



The Biues, that tender tribe, who sigh o'er sonnets. 

And with the pages of the last Review 
Line the interior of their heads or bonnets, 

Advanced in all their azure's highest hue : 
They talk'd bad French or Spanish, and upon its 

Late authors ask'd him for a hint or two ; 
And which was softest, Kussian or Castilian ? 
And whether in his travels he saw Uioii ? 



Juan, who was a little superficial. 

And not in literature a great Drawcansir, 

Examined by this learned and especial 
Jury of matrons, scarceknew what to answer: 

His duties warlike, loving or oSicial, 
His steady application as a dancer, 

Had kept him from the brink of Hippocrene, 

Which now he fouud was blue instead of green. 



However, he replied at hazard, with 

A modest confidence and calm osaurance. 

Which lent his learned lucubrations pith, 
And pa^s'd for arguments of good endurance. 

Tliat prodigy, Misa Araminta Smith 

(Who at sixteen translated " Hercules l-'urcna " 

Into OS furioua Eughsh), with her beat look. 

Set doffu his sayings in her common-place book. 



Juan knew several lauguages — aa well 

He might — and brought them up with skill, in tinM 
To save his fame with each accomplish'd belle. 

Who still regretted that he did not rhyme. 
There wanted but this requisite to swell 

His qualities (with them) into i^blime : 
Lady Fitz-Friaky, and Miss Micvia Maimiah, 
Both long'd extremely to be suiig iu Spanish. 



However, he did pretty well, and was 
Admitted ss an aapiraiil to all 

The coteries, and, as in Bauquo'a glass. 
At great assembliea or in parties small. 

He saw ten thousand living authora pass. 
That being about their average numeral ; 

Also the eighty " greatest living poets," 

As every paltry magtzine can show if a. 



In twice five years the " greatest living poet," 
Like to the champion in the fialy ring, 

Is cali'd on to support his claim, or show it, 
Although 'tia an imaginary thing. 

Even 1 — albeit I'm sure I did not know it, 
Nor sought of foolscap siilijectti to be king,- 

Was rcckoaM, a considerable time, 

Tlie grand Napoleon of the realms of rhyme. 



But Juan was my Moscow, nnd Faliero 

My Leipsic, and mj Mont Saint Jean seems Caiii , 
" La Belle Alliance" of dunces down at zero, 

Now that the Lion's fall'n, may rise again ■- 
Ent I will full at least as fell my hero ; 

Nor reign nt all, or as a moaarch reign j 
Or to some lonely isle of gaolers go. 
With turncoat Southey for my turnkey Lowe. 



Sir Walter reign'd before me; Moore and Campbell 
Before and after ; hut now grown more holy, 

The muses upon Sion's hill must ramble 
With poets almost clerirymen, or wholly ; 

And Pegasus has a psalmodic amble 

Beneath the very Reverend Eowley Powley, 

Who shoes the glorious animal with stilts, 

A modem Ancient Pistol — by the hilts ! 



Still he excels that artificial hard 

Labourer in the same vineyard, though the vine 
Yields him but vinegar for his reward, — 

That neutralised dull Donis of the Nine ; 
That swarthy Sporus, neither man nor bard ; 

That ox of verse, who pUmghi for every line ; — 
Cambyses' roaring Romans beat at least 
The howhng Hebrews of Cybele's priest. — 



Then there's my gentle Euphues ; who, they say. 
Seta up for being a sort of moral me ; " 

He'U find it rather difficult some day 
To turn out both, or either, it may be. 

Some persons think that Coleridge hath the sway; 
And Wordsworth has supporters, two or tliree ; 

And that deep-mouth'd Boeotian " Savage Landor" 

Has taken for a swan rogue Southey's gander. 



John Keats, who was kill'd off by one critique. 
Just as he really promised something great, 

If not inteUigible, without Greek 

Contrived lo talk about the Gods of lale. 

Much as tliey might have been supposed to speak." 
Poor fellow I His was an untoward fate ; 

"Tis strange the mind, that very fiery particle," 

(Should let itself be snuff'd out by an article. 



The list grows long of live and dead pretenders 
To that which none will gain^-or none will know 

The conqueror at least ; who, ere Time renders 
His last award, will have the long grass grow 

Above his bumt-out brain, and saple-^s cinders. 
If I might augur, I should rate but low 

Their chances ; — they're too numerous, like the thirl* 

Mock tyrants, when Home's annals wax'd bul dirty. 



This is the literary lower empire. 

Where the pnetorian bands take up the matter; — 
A " dreadful trade," like his who " gathers sacnphirej" ' 

The insolent soldiery to soothe and flatter. 
With the same feehngs as you'd coax a vampire. 

Now, were I once at home, and in good satire, 
I'd try conclusions with those Janizaries, 
And show them vihat an intellectual war is. 



I think I know a trick or two, would turn 
Their flanks ; — but it is hardly worth my while 

With such small gear to give myself concern : 
Indeed I've not the necessary bile; 

My natural temper's really aught but stern. 
And even my Muse's worst reproof's a smile; 

And Uien she drops a brief and modem curtsy. 

And glides away, assured she never hurts ye. 



^t An c: 



My Jnan, whom I left in deadly peril 
Amongst live poets and blue ladies, paat 

With some small profit through that field bo sterile. 
Being tired in time, and neither least nor last, 

Left it before he had been trealed very ill ; 

And henceforth found himself more gnilj class'd 

Amongst the higher spirits of the day, 

The sun's true son, no vapour, but a ray. 



His moms he pass'd in business — which dissected, 
Was like all business, a laborious nothing 

Tliat leads to lassitude, the most infected 

And Centaur Nessua garb of mortal clothing," 

And on our sofas makes us lie dejected. 
And talk in tender horrors of our loathing 

All kinds of toil, save for our country's good — 

Which grows no better, though 'tis time it siiould. 



His afternoons be pass'd in visits, luncheons, 
Lounging, and hosing ; and the twilight hour 

In riding round those vegetable puncheons 

Call'd " Parks," where there is neither fruit nor flower 

Enoagh to gratify a bee's slight munchings ; 
But after all it is the only " bower,"" 

(In Moore's phrase) where the fashionable fair 

Can form a slight acquaintance with fresh air. 



Then dress, then dinner, then awakes the world I 

Then glare the lamps, then whirl the wheels, then res 

Through street and square fast flashing chariots hurl'd 
Like liarness'd meteors; then along the floor 

ChaJk mimics painting ; then festoons are twirl'd ; 
Then roll the brazen thunders of the door. 

Which opens to the thousand happy few 

An earthly Paradise of " Or Molu." 



There stands the noble hostess, nor shall sink 

With the three -tlioosaudtb curtsy ; there t!ie waltz, 

Tlie only dance which t«achea girU to think. 
Makes one in love even with its very faults. 

Saloon, room, hall, o'erflow beyond their brink. 
And long the latest of arrivals halts, 

'Midst royal dukes and daraes condemn'd U> climb. 

And gain an incli of staircase at a time. 



Thrice happy he who, after a survey 
Of the good company, can win a comer, 

A door that's in or boudoir mit of the way. 

Where he may fix himself like small " Jack Homer," 

And let the Babel run round as it may. 
And look on as a mourner, or a scoriier. 

Or an approver, or a mere spectator. 

Yawning a little as Ihe niglil. grous later. 



But this won't do, save by and by ; and he 
Who, like Don Juan, takes an active sliare. 

Must steer witJi care through all that glittering sea 
Of gems and plumes and pearls and silks, to wliere 

lie deems it is his proper place to be; 
Dissolving in the waltz to some soft air. 

Or proudlier prancing with mercurial skill. 

Where Science marshals forth her own quadrille. 



Or, if he dance not, but hath higher views 
Upon an heiress or his neighbour's bride. 

Let him take care that that which he punmes 
Is not at once too palpably descried. 

Full many nn eager gentleman oft ru<>a 

His haste ; im|iBtience is a blundering guide, 

Amotiffst. a people famous for reflection, 

Wlio like to play the fool with circumspection. 



Bnt, if you can contrive, get next at supper ; 

Or if forestall' d, get opposite and ogle ; — 
Oh, je ambrosial moments ! alwnys upper 

In mind, a sort of sentimental bogle," 
"Which aits for ever upon memory's crupper. 

The ghost of vanish'd pleasures once in vogue 1 
Can tender souls relate the nse and fall 
Of hopes and fears which shake a single ball. 



But these precautionary hints can touch 
Only the common run, who must pursue, 

And watch, and ward ; whose plans a word too much 
Or little overturns ; and not the few 

Or many (for the number's sometimes such) 
Whom a good mien, especially if new, 

Or fame, or name, for wit, war, sense, or nonsense, 

Pwrnits whate'er they please, or did not iung since. 



I 



L 



Our hero, as a hero, young and handsome, 
Noble, rich, celebrated, and a stranger. 

Like other slaves of course must pay his ransom. 
Before he can escape from so much danger 

As will environ a conspicuous man. Some 
Talk about poetry, and " rack and manger," 

And ugliness, disease, as toil and trouble ; — 

I wish they knew the life of a young noble. 



Tliey are young, but know not youth — it is anticip^ited ; 

Handsome but wasted, rich without a sou ; 
Their vigour in a thousand arms is dissipated ; 

Their cash come^/rom, their wealth goes (o a Jew ; 
Both senates see their nightly vol«s participated 

Between the tyrant's and the tribunes' crew ; 
And having voted, dined, drank, gamed, and whored. 
The family vault receives another lord. 



" Where ia the world ? " cries Young at eightg — " " V 
Tlie world in which a man was bora P " AJas 

Wliere is the world of eight years past ? "Tviiut there— 
I look for il — 'tis gone, a globe of glaas I 

Crack'il, Bhiver'd, vanish'd, scarcely gazed on, ere 
A silent change dissolves the glittering mass. 

Statesmen, chiefs, orators, queens, patriots, kings. 

And dandies, all are gone on the wind's wings. 



Where is Napoleon the Grand? God knows : 
Where httle Caatlereagh ? The deril can tell : 

Where Qrattan, Curran, Sheridan, all those 
Who bound the bar or senate in their spell? 

Where is the unhappy Queen, with all her woes ? 

And where the Daughter, whom the Isles loved well? 

Where are those martyr'd saints the Five per Cents ? 

And where^^h, where the devil are the Bents ? " 

'«"■"■ [Diddle 

Where's Brumrael P Disli'd. Where's Long Pole W^elleslcy ? 

Wliere's Whitbread ? RomiUy? Where's George the Thinl? 
Where is his will ? " (Thai's not so soon unriddled.) 

And where is " Fum " the Fourth, our " royal bird ? " " 
Gone down, it seems, lo Scotland to be fiddled 

Unto by Sawney's violin, we have heard : 
"Caw me, caw thee" — for six months iiath been hatching 
This scene of royal itch and loyal scratcliing. 



Where is l<ord This ? And where my Lady Thai P 
The Honourable Mistresses and Miases ? 

Some laid aside like an old Opera hat. 

Married, unmarried, and remarried : (tliis is 

An evolution oft perform'd of late). 

Where are the Dubhn shouts — and London hisses P 

Where are tlie Grenvilles? IVirn'd as usual. Where 

My friends the Whigs? Eiaetly where they were. 



Where are the Lady Carolines and Francesea P 
Divorced or doing thereanent. Ye annals 

So brilliant, where the list of routs and dances is,— 
Thou Morning Post, sole record of the panels 

Broken in carriages, and all the phantasies 

Of fashion, — say what streams now fill those channels ? 

Some die, some fly, some languish on the Continent, 

Because the times have hardly left them one tenant. 



Some who once set tiieir caps at cautious dukes. 
Have taken up at length with younger brothers : 

Some heiresses have bit at sharpers' hooks : 

Some maids have been made wives, some merely mothers; 

Others have lost their fresh and fairy looks ; 
In short, the list of alterations bothers. 

There's little strange in this, but something strange is 

The unoHoal quickness of these common changes. 



Talk not of seventy years as age; in seven 

I have seen more changes, down from monarclis to 

Tlif humblest individual undcr'heaven, 

Thau might suffice a moderate centurj- through. 

1 knew that nought was lasting, but now even 
Change grows too chaugeabie, without being new : 

Nought's permanent among the hnman race, 

i'xcept the Whigs not getting into place. 



1 have seen Napoleon, who seem'J quite a Jupiter, 
Shrink to a Saturn. I have seen a Duke 

(No matter which) lum politician stupider. 
If that can well be, tlian Jiis wooden look. 

But it is time that I should hoist my " blue Peter," 
And sail for a new theme : — I have seen — and shoi 

To see it — the king hiss'd, and then carest ; 

But don't pretend to settle which wna besl. 



I have seen the Landholders without a mp— 
I have seen Joanna Soathcote — I have seen 

Tlie House of Commons turn'd to a tas-tnip — 
I have seen that sad affair of tlie late Queen — 

I have seen crowns worn instead of a fool's cap — 
I have seen a Congress" doing all thafs mean— 

I have seen some nations, like o'erloaded asses. 

Kick off their burthens — meaning the high classes. 



I have seen small poets, and great prosers, and 
Literminable — not eternal — speakers — 

I liave seen the funds at war with house and land — 
I have seen the country gentlemen turn squeakers — 

I have seen the people ridden o'er like sand 

By slaves on horseback — I have seen malt liquors 

Kxohanged for " thin potations " " by John Bull — 

I have se«n John half detect himself a fool. — 



But " carpe diem," Juan, " carpe, carpe ! " " 

To-morrow sees another race as gay 
And transient, and devour'd by the same harpy. 

"Life's a poor player," — then "play out the play," 
Ye villains ! " and above all keep a sharp eye 

Much less on what you do tlian what you say: 
Be hyi)ocritical, be cautious, be 
Not what you teem, but always what you ue. 



But how shaU I relate in other cantos 
Of wliat befel our hero in the land, 

Which 'tis the common cry and lie to vaunt as 
A moral country ? But I hold my hand — 

For I disdain to write an Atalantis ; " 
But 'tis as well at once to understand 

Vou are not a moral people, and you know it 

Without the aid of too sincere a [wot. 



Wliat Juan sbw and underwent shall be 
Mj topic, with of course the due restriction 

Which is required by proper courtesy; 
And recollect the work is only fiction, 

And that I sing of neither mine nor me, 

ThoQgh every scribe, in some slight turn of diction. 

Will hint allusions never meant. Ne'er doubt 

l%ia — when I Epeak, I don'l hint, but speak out. 



Whether he married with the third or fourth 

Offspring of some sage huKband-huutiug countess, 

Or whether with some virgin of more worth 
(I mean in Fortune's matrimonial bounties) 

He took to regularly peopling Earth, 

Of which your lawful awful wedlock fount is, — 

Or whether lie was taken in for damages. 

For being too excursive in hia homages, — 



Is yet witliin the unread events of time. 

Thus far, go forth, thou lay, which I will back 
Against the same given quantity of riiyme, 

For being as much the subject of attack 
As ever yet was any work sublime. 

By those who love to say that white is black. 
So much the better ! — I may stand alone, 
But would not change my free tiioughts foi a throne. 



DON JUAN. 



OANTO THK TWELVTB. 



rNTEODUOnON TO CANTOS XII. Xin. AlfD XIV. 



Lord Bimoi, in smTemtion vilb Ladj Blenington, ued the auDe irfoinanu in 
bTonr of mTuioa vith whioh he opeiu the toelfth cBntiO of "Don Jmn." A |«ai<ia, 
be uid, thmt snabled na to cooquer the a(i[tetitei, that triiunplied orer pride aad 
oeteatAtioD, that compelled wlT'deniKl, leuipenume. and nibrietr, ought not to be 
decried. He declared he would irrite a poem in its praiae, uid Ungfaed u he pe- 
tnred the ccnmiw it irould eiote wnong credoloiu moraliaen. It ia needlcw to 
refute Bophietries which were never meant to be serioiu. No meaaer Tioe oan exist 
than that which dHm np all the beneTutent and generooB feelings, and almirtia the 
noble (kcnltJes and energies of man in a aenwleai wonhip. The ncrifioc* of llu good 
are oodergona in faionr of objects whiirb raiw them abme DatniE ; the lacnfinB of 
the miser are for endi which degrade lum beloa it. It ii, aerurtheleia, the caae, that 
Lord BjTDD hail made an attempt, bal! gennioe, half whimiical, to become a hiver of 
monej. He said that ertrj passion had governed him in turn ; that even pleaaore 
itself hod ceaaed to plei«: and he was the weatf victim of budlade abd satietv. 
Anything, he oanaidered, was better than ittgnation, and be faoded that to hoard 
would give a new impulie to bis flagging exincDoe. Bnt when the tDsmlMoiia 
puBions had failed to stimulate him, it was not the oold and inUco paanon of aTarie* 
that Dould rooBo him from his lethargy, nor oautd he long do snch Tiulenoa to hi* 
better natare h to penevsre in playing a borrowed part. He had hardly taken up 
what he oallad hit " ftuioua fit of aecnmnlation and retrenchment, " than he dcvoW 
his thoasandi to the Greek oanae. His lore of lucre waa of all hia lovea the least 
Aaroeit, and most tranaitory ; and, indned, ho wrote to Hr. Douglaa Einnaird when 
it was at ita height, thst it ww not for himself, bat from the wish to leave hia nla- 
tivea aomethiag more than a name, and to have a greater pjwer of "■'-^i-^g oUuTa. 
"11," ha added, "nothing else will do, I must try bread and water, which, by (Iw 
vay, are very nooruhing, and snSciont, if goud, of their kind." Harinj; brooEblkia 
hero in thaae oantoa to England, the poet eiUhits aome of the rieea, fotUea, and 
vanitiea of bahionable life, both aa ehown in London, and at tho oonntry-aeata of lie 
great. He ksa placed the aasembled party at Kewstcad Abbey ; and the deacriptiM 
of his old baninial reaidence is one of the most bcautifol bursts of poetry in " Daa 
Joan." In the humoraua part uf the narrative, there are suvEral atrukea of lit^ 
aatire ; yet thoogh much of it ia h^py, there is a large intermiitnre of punllcB 
alansBB, and Dnqnastiooably it would have been bi more dashing and apiiitetl, if h 
had bean earlier composed. The flowera and fruits of hia genial wan not goos^ bat 
the yellow teaTea were beginning to show tbemaalvea ; lor the oeaialMa fiaiy waar «l 
bu>ly, heart, suil mind, bad brought a premature antnmn npon the satin mml 
OanUM lii, liii. and ziv, were imbliahod in London in NoreBber, 1821. 



CANTO THE TWELITH. 



Op all Uie barbarous middle ages, that 
Which is most barbarous is the middle age 

Of man : it is — I really scarce know what ; 
But whep we hover between fool and sage. 

And don't know justly what we would be nt — 
A |>eriod something like a printed page. 

Black letter upon foolscap, while our hair 

Grows grizzled, and we are not what we were ;- 



Too old for youth, — too young, at thirty-five, 

To herd with boys, or hoard with good threescore,— 

1 wonder people should be left alive j 
But since tbey are, that epoch is a bore : 

Love lingers still, although 'twere lat« to wive ; 
Aiid as for other love, the illusion's o'er ; 

Anil money, that most pure imagination, 

Gleams oiily through the dawn of its creation. 



O Gold t Why call we misers miserable ? ' 
Theirs is tbe pleasure that can never pall; 

Theirs is the best Bower anchor, the chain cable 
Which holds fast other pleasures great and small. 

Ye wlio but sec the saving man at table. 

And scorn his lemperate board, as none at all. 

And wonder how the wealthy can be sparing, 

Kuow not what visions spring from each cheese-paring. 



Love or lust makes man aick, and wine much atcker; 

Ambition rends, and gaming gnins a loss ; 
But making money, slowly first, tlien quicker, 

And adding still a little through each cross 
(Which mil come over thinga), beats love or liquor, 

The gamester's counter, or the statesman's droM. 
O Gold ! I still prefer thee unto paper, 
Wliich makes bank credit like a bark of vapour. 



Who hold the balance of the world ? Who taga 

Cer congress, whether royalist or liberal ? 
Who rouse llie shirtless patriots of Spain ?' 

(That make old Europe's journals squeak and gibber alL) 
Who keep the world, both old and new, in pain 

Or pleasure ? Who make politics run glibber all P 
Tlie shade of Buonaparte's noble daring P — 
Jew Rothschild, and his fellon-Christiau Bariug. 



Tliosc, and the truly liberal Laiitte, 

Are the true lords of Europe. Every loan 

Is not a merely speculative hit. 

But seats a uatioD or upsets a throne. 

Republics also get involved a bit ; 
Columbia's stock hath holders not unknown 

On 'Change, and even thy silver soil, Pern, 

Must get itself discounted by a Jew. 



Why call the miser miserable P as 

1 said before : the frugal life is his, 
Which in a saint or cynic ever was 

The theme of praise: a hennit would not misa 
Canonization for the self-same cause, 

And wherefore blame gaunt wealtii's aiisteritieaP 
Because, you'll say, nought calls for such a trial j— 
Then there's more merit in his self-drnial. 



He is your only poet; — passion, pure 
And sp«rkling on from heap to heap, displays, 

Faaet/d, tlie ore, of which mere Impes allure 
Nations athwart the deep : the golden rays 

Flash up in ingots from the mine obscure: 
On him the diamond pours its brilliant blaze 

While the mild emerald's beam shades down the (lies 

Of otUer stones, to soothe the miser's eyes. 



The lands on either side are his ; the ship 
From Ceylon, Inde, or far Oithay, unloads 

For hira tlie fragrant produce of each trip ; 
Beneath liis cars of Ceres ^^roan the roads, 

And the vine blushes like Aurora's lip ; 
His very cellars might be kings' abodes ; 

While he, despising every sensual call. 

Commands — the intellectual lord of all. 



Perhaps he liath great projects in his mind. 
To build a college, or to found a race, 

A hospital, a church, — and leave behind 

Some dome surmounted by his meagre face : 

Perhaps he fain would liberate mankind 

Even with the very ore which makes them base; 

Perhaps he would be wealthiest of his nation. 

Or revel in the joys of calculation. 



But whether all, or each, or none of these 

May be the hoarder's principle of action. 
The fool will call such mania a disease : — 

What is his own ? Go — look at each transaclion. 
Wars, revels, loves — do these bring men more ease 

Than tlie mere ploddiTig through each " vulgar fraction ? 
Or do they benefit mankind ? Lean miser ! 
Let spendthrift's heirs inquire of yours — who's wiser? 



How beauteous nre rouleaus I how cliarming chests 
CuDtjuuing ingots, bogs of dollars, coins 

(Not of old victors, all whose heads and crests 
Weigh not the thin ore wliere their visage shines. 

But) of fine unclipt gold, wliere dully rests 

Some likeness, which the glittering cirque confines. 

Of modern, reigning, sterling, stupid stamp : — 

Yes I ready money it Aladdin's lamp. 



" Love rules the camp, the court, the grove, — for love 
Is heaven, and heaven is love : " ' — so sings the bard ; 

Which it were rather difficult to prove 
{A thing with poetry in general hard). 

Perhaps there may be something in "the grove," 
At least it rhymes to " love : " but I'm prepaied 

To doubt (no less than landlords of their rental) 

If " courts " and " camps " be quite so sentiment»L 



But if Love don't, CasA does, and Cash alone : 
Cash rules the grove, and fells it too beside; 

Without cash, camps were thin, and courts were none ; 
Without caah, Malthus telia you — " take no brides."* 

So Cash rules Love the ruler, on his own 

High ground, as virgin Cynthia sways the tides : 

And as for " Heaven being Love," why not say honejr 

Is waxF Heaven is not Love, 'tis Matrimony. 



Is not all love prohibited whatever, 

Excepting marriage P which is love, no doubt. 

After a sort; hut somehow |>eopIe never 

With the saine thought the two wnnis have help'd out. 

Love may exist witA marriage, and should ever. 
And marriage also may exist without; 

But love iani bans is both a sin and shame. 

And ought to go by quitf another name. 



Now if the " court," and " camp," and " grove 
Recruited all with constant married meu, 

^^^lo never coveted their neighbour's lot, 
I saj that line's a lapsus of the pen ; — 

Strange too in my " buon camerado " Scott, 
So celebrated for his morals, when 

Mjr Jeffrey held him up as an example' 

To me ; — of which these morals are a sample. 



Well, if I don't succeed, I hare succeeded. 
And that's enough ; succeeded in my youth, 

The only time when much success is needed : 
And my success produced what I, in sooth, 

Carol most about ; it need not now be pleaded — 
Whate'er it was, 'twas mine ; I've paid, in truth. 

Of late, the penalty of such success, 

But have not learn'd to wish it auy less. 



That suit in Chancery, — which some persons plead 
In an appeal to the unborn^ whom they. 

In the faith of their procreative creed, 
Baptise posterity, or future clay, — 

To me seems but a dubious kind of reed 
To lean on for support in any way ; 

Since odds are that posterity will know 

No more of them, than they of her, I trow. 



Why, I'm posterity — and so arc you ; 

And whom do we remember ? Not a hundred. 
Were every member written down all true. 

The tenth or twentieth name would be but blunder'd. 
Even Plutarch's Lives have but pick'd out a few, 

And 'gainst these few your annalists liave thuiider'd ; 
And Mitford ' in the nineteenth century 
Gives, with Greek truth, the good old Greek tlie lie. 



Good people all, of every degree, 

Ye gentle readers and ungentle writers. 

In this twelfth Canto 'tis my wisli to be 
Aa serious as if I had for inditers 

Malthns and Wilberforce : — the last set free 
The Negroes, and is worth a million fighters ; 

While Wellington has but enslaved the Whites, 

And Malthus does the thing 'gainst which he write*. 



I'm serious — so are all men upon paper; 

And why should I not form my speculation, 
And hold up to the sun my little taper? 

Mankind just now seem wrapt in medilation 
On constitutions and steam-boats uf vapour ; 

While B^es write against all procreation. 
Unless a man can calculate his means 
Uf feeding brats the moment his wife weans. 



That's noble I That's romantic ! For my part, 
I think that "Philo-genitiveness" is — 

(Now here's a word quite after my own heart, 
Tliough there's a sliortcr a good deal than this, 

If that politeness set it not ap.nrt ; 

But I'm resolved to say nought that's amiss) — 

I say, methinks that " Pliilo-genitivcness " * 

Might meet from men a little mure foi^veness. 



And now to business. — my gentle Juan I 
Thou art in Ixtndon — in that pleasant place, 

Where every kind of mischief's daily brewing. 
Which can await warm youth in its wild race. 

'Tis true, that thy career is not a new one; 
lliou art no novice in the headlong chase 

Of early life; but this is a new land. 

Which foreigners can never understand. 



What with a small diversity of climate. 
Of hot or cold, mercurial or sedate, 

I could sfTii forth m; mandate like a primate 
Upon the rest of Europe's social state; 

But thoa art the most difficult to rhyme at. 
Great Britain, which the Muae may penetrate. 

All countries have their "Lions," but in thee 

Tliere is but one superh menagerie. 



But I am sick of politics. Begin, 

" Paulo Majora," Juan, undecided 
Amongst the paths of being " taken in," 

Above the ice had like a skater glided : 
When tired of play, lie flirted without sin 

With some of those fair creatures who have pnded 
Themselves on innocent tantalisation. 
And hate all vice except its reputation. 



But these are few, and in the end they make 

Some devilish escapade or stir, which sbows 
That even the purest people may mistake 

Their way through virtue's primrose paths of snows; 
And then men stare, as if a new ass spake 

To Balaam, and from tongue to ear o'eidows 
Quicksilver small talk, ending (if you note it) 
With the kind world's amen—" Who would have though'. ilP" 



I 



The little Leila, with her orient eyes, 

And taciturn Asiatic dispoBition, 
(Which saw all western things with small surprise. 

To the surprise of people of condition. 
Who think that novelties are butterflies 

To be pursued as food for inanition,) 
Her charming figure and romantic history 
Became a kind of fashionable mystery. 



The women much divided — as is osnal 

Amongst the sex in little things or great. 
Think not, fair creatures, that I mean to abtiM jou all — 

I have always lilted you better than I state : 
Since I've grown moral, still I must accuse you all 

Of being apt to talk at a great rate ; 
And now there was a general sensation 
Amongst yoUj about Leila's education. 



In one point only were you settled — and 

You had reason ; 'twas that a young child of grao^ 
As beautiful as her own native land, 

And far away, the last bud of her race, 
Howe'er our friend Don Juan might command 

Himself for five, four, three, or t«o years' space, 
"Would be much better taught beneath the eye 
Of peeresses whose follies had run dry. 



So first there was a generous emulation. 
And then there was a general competition. 

To undertake the orphan's education. 
As Juan was a person of condition, 

It had been an atTront on this occasion 
To talk of a subscription or petition ; 

Bui sixteen dowagers, ten unwed she sages, 

Whose tale belongs to "Hallam's Middle Agea,"* 



And one or two sad, separate wives, without 
A fruit to bloom upon their withering bough — 

Begg'd to bring lyj the little girl, and " out" — 
For that's the phrase that settles all tilings now, 

KtcHoing a virgin's first blush at a rout. 

And all her points as thorougti-bred to ahow : 

And I assure you, that like virgin honev 

Tnstes their first season (mostly if they have money). 



How all the needy lionourable misters, 

Each out-at-elbow peer, or desperate dandy. 

The watcliful mothers, and the careful aistere, 
{Wlio, by the by, when clever, are more handy 

At making matches, where "'tis gold that glisters," 
Than their he relatives,) like flies o'er candy 

Buzz loaad " the Fortune " with their busy batter* 

To turn her head with waltzing and with flattery ! 



£ach aunt, each cousin, hath her speculation ; 

Nay, married dames will now and then discover 
Such pure disinterestedness of passion, 

I've known them court an heiress for their lover. 
"TaTitffine I" * Such the virtues of high station. 

Even in the hopeful Isle, whose outlet's " Dover ! ' 
While the poor rich wretch, object of these cares. 
Has cause to wish her sire Lad had male hcira. 



Some are soon bagg'd, and some reject three dozen, 
'Tis fine to see them scattering refusals 

And wild dismay o'er every angry cousin 
{Friends of the party), who begin accusals 

Such as — "Unless Miss {Blank) meant to have chosen 
Poor Frederick, why did she accord perusals 

To his billets ? Whs '*'^^ with him ? Why, I pray. 

Look ye» last night, and yet say jw to-day ? 



" Why ?— Why ? — Besides, Fred really was attach' d ; 

Twas not her fortune — he has enough without: 
The time will come she'll wish that she had snatch'd 

So good an opportunity, no doubt : — 
But the old Marchioness some plan had hatch' d. 

As I'll tell Aurea at to-morrow's rout : 
And after all poor Frederick may do better — 
Pray did you see her answer (o his letter ? " 



Smart uniforms and sparkling coronets 
Are spum'd in turn, until her turn arrives, 

Aft«r male loss of time, and hearts, and bets 
Upon the sweepstakes for substantia! wives , 

And when at last the pretty creature gets 

Some gentleman, wlio fights, or writes, or drives, 

It soothes the awkward squad of the rejected 

To find how very badly she selected. 



Tor sometimes they accept some long pursuer. 

Worn out with importunity ; or fall 
(But here perhaps the instances are fewer) 

To the lot of him who scarce pursued at aH. 
A hnzy widower turn'd of forty's sure " 

(If 'tis not vain examples to recall) 
To draw a high prize : now, howe'er he got her, I 
See nought more strange in this than t'other loitcij. 



I, for niy part — (one " modem instance " more, 
"True, 'tis a pity — pity 'tis, 'tis true") 

Was chosen from out an amatory score, 
Albeit my years were less discreet than few; 

But though 1 also had reform'd before 

Those became one who soon were to be two, 

I'll not gainsay the generous public's voice. 

That the young lady made a monstrous choice. 



Oh, pardon my digression — or at least 
Peruse t 'I'is always with a moral end 

Tiiat I dissert, like grace before a feast : 
For like an aged aunt, or tiresome friend, 

A rigid guardian, or a zealous pnest. 
My Muse by exhortation means to mend 

All people, at all times, and in most places, 

Which pula my Pegasus to these grave pncea. 



* 



But now I'm going to be immoral ; now 
I meaii to show thinga really as tliey ore, 

Not as they ought to be : for I avow. 

That till we see what's what in fact, we're far 

From much improvement with that virtuous plough 
Which skima the surface, leaving scarce a scar 

Upon the black loam long manured by vice. 

Only to keep its com at the old price. 



Bat first of little Leila we'll dispose; 

For like a day-dawn she was young and pure, 
Or like the old comparison of snows. 

Which are more pure than pleasant to be sure. 
Like many people every body knows, 

Don Juan was delighted to secure 
A goodly guardian for his infant cliarge. 
Who might not profit much by being at large. 



Besides, he Uad found out he was no tutor 
(1 wish that others would find out the same), 

And rather wisU'd in such things to stand neuter. 
For silly wards will bring their guardians blame: 

So when he saw each ancient dame a suitor 
To make his little wild Asiatic tame. 

Consulting " the Society for Vice 

Suppression," Lady Pinchbeck was his choice. 



Olden she was — but had been very young ; 

Virtuous she was — and had been, I believe; 
Although the world has such an evil tongue 

That but my chaster ear will not receive 

An echo of a syllable that's wrong ; 

In fact, there's nothing makes me so much grieve, 
As that abominable tittle-tattle. 
Which is the cud eschew'd by human cattle. 



Moreover I've remarked {and I was once 
A slight obaerver iu a modest way). 

And so may every one except a dunce, 
Tliat ladies in their youth a little gay, 

Besides their knowledge of the world, and sei 
Of the sad consequence of going astray. 

Are wiser in their warnings 'gainst the woe 

Which the mere passionless can never know. 



While the harah prude indemnifies her virtue 
By railing at the unknown and envied passion. 

Seeking far less to save you than to hurt you, 

Or, what's still worse, to put you out of fashion, — 

The kinder veteran with calm words will court you. 
Entreating you to pause before you dash on; 

Expounding and illustrating the riddle 

Of Epic Love's beginning, end, and middle. 



Now whether it be thus, or that tliey are stricter. 
As better knowing why they should be so, 

I think you'll find from many a family picture. 
That daughters of such mothers as iniiy know 

The world by experience rather than by lecture, 
Turn out much better for the Smithfield Show 

Of vestals brought into the marriage mart. 

Than those bred up by prudes without a heart. 



P 



I said that Lady Pinchbeck had been taik'd about — 
As who has not, if female, young, and pretty P 

But now no more the ghost of Scandal atalk'd about; 
She merely was deem'd amiable and witty, 

And several of her best bon-mots were hawk'd about : 
Then she was given to charity and pity, 

And pass'd {at least the Utter years of life) 

For being a most exemplary wifi:, 



High in high circles, gentle in her own, 
She was the mild reprover of the young. 

Whenever — which means every day— they'd shown 
An awkward inclination to go wrong. 

The quantity of good a!ie did's unknown. 

Or at the least would lengthen out my song : 

In brief, the little orphan of the East 

Had raised an interest in her, which increased. 



Juan, too, waa a sort of favourit-c with her. 

Because she thought him a good heart at bottom, 

A Lttle spoil' d, but not so altogether; 

Which was a wonder, if you think who got liim. 

And how he had been toas'd, he scarce knew whither : 
Though this might ruiu others, it did nol him. 

At least entirely — for he had seen too many 

Changes in youtli, to be surprised at any. 



And these vicissitudes tell best in youth ; 

For when they happen at a riper age. 
People are apt to blame the Fates, forsooth, 

And wonder Providence is not more sage. 
Adversity is the first path to truth : 

He who hath proved war, storm, or woman's rage. 
Whether his winters be eighteen or eighty. 
Hath won the experience which is deem'd so weighty. 



How far it profits is another matter. — 
Our hero gladly saw his little charge 

Safe with a hidy, whose last grown-up dangler 
Being long married, and thus set at large. 

Had left all the accomplishments she taught )ier 
To be transmitted, like the Lord Mayor's bar^ 

To the next comer ; or— as it will lell 

More Muse-likc — like to Cytherca's shell. 



I call such things transmission ; for there is 
A floating balance of accomplishment. 

Which forms a pedigree from Miss to Miss, 
According as tlieir minds or baclcs are bent. 

Some waltz; some draw; some fathom the abyia 
Of metaphysics : others are content 

With music J the most moderate shine as wita; 

While others have a genius turn'd for fits. 



But whether fits, or wits, or harpsicliords, 

Theology, fine arts, or finer stays. 
May be the baits for gentlemen or lords 

With regular descent, in these our days, 
The last year to the new transfers its hoards; 

New vestals claim men's eye^ with the same praise 
Of "elegant" et-eeUra, in fresh batches — 
All roatcliless creatures, and yet bent on matclics. 



But now I will begin my poem. 'Tis 
Perhaps a little strange, if not quite new. 

That from the first of Cantos up to this 

I've not begun what we have to go through. 

These first twelve books are merely flourishes, 
Preludios, trying just a string or two 

Upon my lyre, or making the pegs sure; 

And when bo, you shall have the overture. 



My Muses do not care a pinch of rosin 

About what's call'd success, or not succeeding 

Such thoughts are quite below the siraiu they have choso^ ] 
"I'is a " great moral lesson " " they are reading. 

1 thought, at setting ofi', about two dozen 
Cantos Would do ; but at Apollo's pleading, 

If that my Pegasus should not be foujidcr'd, 

I tliiuk to cant«r gently through a hundred. 



Don Juan saw that microcosm oti stilts, 
Ydept the Grsat World; for it is the least, 

Alltiough the highest : but as swords have hilts 
By which their power of mischief is increased, 

When man in battle or in quarrel tilts. 

Thus the low world, north, south, or west, or east, 

Must still obey the high " — which is their handle. 

Their moon, their sun, tlieir gas, their farthing candle. 



He had tnatiy friends who had many wives, and was 
Well look'd upon by both, to that extent 

Of friendship which jou may accept or pass. 

It does nor good, nor harm : being merely meant 

To keep the wheels going of the higher class. 
And draw them nightly when a ticket's sent ; 

And what with masquerades, and fetes, and balls. 

For the first season such a life scarce pails. 



A young unmarried man, with a good name 
And fortune, has an awkward part to play j 

For good society is but n game, 

" The royal game of Goose," " as I may say. 

Where everybody has some separate aim. 
An end to answer, or a plan to lay — 

The single ladies wishing to be double. 

The married ones to save the virgins trouble. 



I don't mean this as general, but particular 
Examples may be found of such pursuits : 

Though several also keep their perpendicular 
Like poplars, with good principles for roots ; 

Yet many have a method more reticular — 
" Fishers for men," like sirens with soft lules ; 

For talk six times with the same single lady. 

And you may get the wedding dresses ready. 



Perhaps you'll have a letter from the mother, 
To say her daughter's feelings are trepaan'd ; 

Perhaps jou'll have a visit from the brotlier. 
All strut, and stays, and whiskers, to demaiid 

What "jour intentions are?" — One way or other 
It seems the virgin's heart expects jour hand : 

And between pity for her case and yours, 

Tou'U add to Matrimony's list of cures. 



I've known a doKen weddings made even titu. 

And some of them high names ; I have alsu known 

Young men who — though they hated to discuss 

Pretensions which they never dream'd to have shown— 

Yet neither frightened by a female fuss. 
Nor by mustachios moved, were let alone. 

And lived, as did the broken-hearted fair. 

In happier plight than if they form'd a pair. 



There's also nightly, to the uninitiated, 
A peril — not indeed like love or marriage, 

But not the less for this to be depreciated : 
It is — I meant and mean not to disparage 

The show of virtue even in the vitiated — 

It adds an outward grace unto their carriage — 

But to denounce the amphibious sort of harlot, 

" Couleur de rose," who's neither white nor scarlet. 



Such is your cold coquette, who can't say " No," 
And won't say " Yes," and keeps jou on and off-ing 

Ou a lee-shore, till it begins to blow — 

Then sees your heart wreck'd with an inward scoffing. 

This works a world of sentimental woe, 

And sends new Wertera yearly to their coffin; 

But yet is merely innocent flirtation. 

Not (]uite adultery, but adulteration. 



" Ye gods, 1 grow a talker ! " Let us prate. 

The next of perils, though I place it alenteat, 
Is whpii, without regard to "church or state." 

A wife makes or lakea love in upright earnest. 
Abroad, such things decide few women's fate — 

{Such, early traveller ! is the truth thou leameat)— 
But in old England, when a young bride errs. 
Poor thing t Eve's was a trifling case to hers. 



For 'tis a low, newspaper, humdrum, lawsuit 
Country, where a young couple of the saWie ages 

Can't form a friendship, but the world o'erawes it. 

Then there's the vulgar trick of those d d damages 1 

A verdict — grievous foe to those who cause it ! — 
Forms a sad climax to romantic homages ; 

Be$ides those soothing speeches of the pleaders. 

And evidences which regale all readers. 



But they who blunder thus are raw beginners; 

A little genial sprinkling of hypocrisy 
Has saved the fame of thousand splendid sinners. 

The loveliest oligarchs of our gynocracy ; 
You may see such at all the balls and dinners. 

Among the proudest of our aristocracy. 
So gentle, charming, charitable, chaste — 
And all by having tact as well as taste. 



Juan, who did not stand in the predicament 
Of a mere novice, had one safeguard more; 

For he was sick — no, 'twas not the word sick I meant — 
But he had seen so much good love before. 

That he was not in heart so very weak ; — 1 meant 
Bat thus much, and no sneer against the shore 

Of white cliffs, white necks, blue eyes, bluer stockings. 

Tithes, taxes, duns, and doors with double kiiockings. 



But coming young from lands und scenes romanlic. 
Where lives, not kwsuits, must be risk'd for Passion, 

And Passion's self must have a spice of frantic. 
Into a country where 'tis ha]f a fashion, 

Seem'd to him half commercial, half pedantic, 
Howe'er lie might esteem this mora] nation : 

Besides (alaa ! his taste — forgive and pity !) 

At first he did not think the women pretty. 



I say atjirai — for he found out at latl, 
But by degrees, that they were fairer far 

Than the more glowing dames whose lot is cast 
Beneath the influence of the eastern star. 

A further proof we should not judge in haste- 
Yet inexperience could not be his bar 

To taste: — the truth is, if men would confess. 

That novelties pleate less than they imprest. 



Though travell'd, I have never had the luck to 
Trace up those shuffling negroes, Nile or Niger, 

To that impracticable place Timbuctoo, 

Where Geography finds no one to oblige her 

With such a chart as may be safely stuck to — 
For Europe ploughs iu Afric like " boa piger ; " 

But if I Aad been at Timbuctoo, there 

No doubt I should be told that black is tair." 



It is. I will not swear that black is white; 

But I suspect in fact that white is black. 
And the wliolc matter rests upon eyesight. 

Ask a blind man, the best judge. You'll attack 
Perhaps this new position — but I'm right; 

Or if I'm wrong, I'll not be ta'en aback : — 
He hath no morn nor night, but all is dark 
Within ; and what seest thou ? A dubious spark. 



But I'm relapsing into metaphj'sics. 

That labyrinth, whose clue is of tlie same 

Construction as your cures for hectic phthisics, 

Those bright moths fluttering round a dying flame: 

And this reflection brings me to plain pliysics, 
And to the beauties of a foreign dame, 

Compared with those of our pure pearls of price, 

Hioae polar summers, all sun, and some ice. 



Or say they are Lke virtuous mermaids, whose 

Beginnings are fair faces, ends mere fishes ; — 
Not that there's not a quantity of those 

Who have a due respect for their own wishes- 
Like Bossians rushing from hot baths to snows " 

Are they, at bottom virtuous even when vicious; 
They warm into a scrape, but keep of course. 
As a reserve, a plunge into remorse. 



But this has nought to do with their outsides. 

I said that Juan did not think them pretty 
At the first blush ; for a fair Briton liides 

Half her attractions — probably from pity — 
And rather calmly into the heart glides, 

Than storms it as a foe would take a city ; 
But once there (if you doubt this, prithee try) 
She keep it for you like a true ally. 



She cannot step as does an Arab barb. 
Or Andalusian girl from mass returning, 

Nor wear as gracefully as Gauls her garb. 
Nor in her eye Ausonia's glance is burning; 

Her voice, though sweet, is not so fit to warb- 
le those bravuras [which I still am learning 

To like, though I have been seven years in Italy, 

And have, or liad, an ear that served me prittiiy);- 



She cannot do these things, nor one or two 
Others, in that off-Imnd and dashing a _ ' 

AVhich takes so much— to give the devil his dne ; 
Nor is she quite so ready with her smile, 

Nor settles all things in one interview, 

(A thing approved as saving time and toil); — 

But though the soil may give you time and troubltt, 

^VeU cultivated, it will render double. 



And if ill fact she takes to a " grande passion," 

It ia a very serious thing indt 
Nine times in t«n 'tis but caprice or fashion. 

Coquetry, or a wish to take the lead, 
The pride of a mere child witli a new sash on, 

nake a rival's bosom bleed ; 
But the tenth instance will be a tornado. 
For there's no saying what they will or may do. 



Tlie reason's obvious ; if there's an eclat, 

They lose their cast« at once, as do the Farias ; 

And when the delicacies of the law 

Have fill'd their papers witli their comments varioua^ 

Society, that china without flaw, 

(The hypocrit« I ) will haiiish them Uke Marius, 

To sit amidst the ruius of their guilt : 

For Fame's a Carthage not so soon rebuilt. 



Perhaps this is as it should be; — it is 

A comment on the Gospel's " Sin no more, 

And be thy sins foi^ven ; " — but upon this 
1 leave the saints to settle their own score. 

Abroad, though doubtless they do much amiss, 
An eniiig woman finds an opener door 

For her return to Virtue — as they call 

Hist Indv, who .should be at home to alL 



For me, I leave the matter where I find it, 
Knowing that such uneasy virtue leads 

People some ie.n times less in fact to mind it. 
And care but for discoveries and not deeds. 

And as for chastity, you'll never bind it 
Bj all the laws the strictest lawyer pleads. 

But aggravate the crime you have not prevented. 

By rendering desperate those who had else repented. 



fiut Juan was no casuist, nor had pondcr'd 
Upon the moral lessons of mankind : 

Besides, he had not seen of several hundred 
A lady altogether to his mind. 

A little "blas^" — 'tis not to be wonder'd 
At, til at his heart liad got a tougher rind : 

And though not vainer from his past success, 

No doubt his sensibilities were less. 



He also had been busy seeing sights — 
The Pariiament and all the other Jiouses ; 

Had sat beneath the gallery at nights, 

To hear debates whose thunder routed (not TWtaei) 

The world to gaze upon those northern lights 

Which flash'd as far as where the musk-bull browses j 

He had also stood at times behind the throne — 

But Grey " was not arrived, and Chatham gone," 



He saw, however, at the closing session. 
That noble sight, when really free the nation, 

A king in constitutional possession 
Of such a throne as is the proudest station. 

Though despots know it not — till the progression 
Of freedom shall complete their education. 

"Tis not mere splendour makes the show august 

To eye or heart — it is the people's trust. 



'JTiere, too, he saw (whate'er he may be now) 
A Prince, the prince of princes at the time. 

With fascination in his very bow. 

And full of promise, as the spring of prime. 

Though royalty was written on his broH", 
He had then the grace, too, rare in every clinic. 

Of being, without alloy of fop or beau, 

A finished gentleman from top to toe." 



And Juan was received, as liatli been said. 
Into the beat society ; and there 

Occurr'd what often happens, I'm afraid. 
However disciplined and debonnaire : — 

Tlie talent and good humour he display'd. 
Besides the mark'd distinction of his air. 

Exposed him, as was natural, to temptation, 

Even though himself avoided the occasion. 



But what, and where, with whom, and when, and why. 

Is not to be put hastily together ; 
And as my object is morality 

{Whatever people say), I don't know whether 
I'll leave a single reader's eyelid dry. 

But harrow up his feelings till they widier, . 
And hew out a huge monument of pathos. 
As Philip's son proposed to do with Athos." 



Here the twelfth Canto of our introduclion 
Ends. When the body of the book's begun, 

Tou'U find it of a ditferent construction 

From what some people say 'twill be when done; 

The plan at present's simply in concoction. 
I can't oblige you, reader, to read on ; 

Tluit's your affair, not mine : a real spirit 

Should neither court neglect, nor dread to bear it. 



» 



And if my thunderbolt not always rattles, 
Beniember, reader ! you liave had before 

The worst of tempests and the beat of battles, 
That e'er were brew'd from elements or gore, 

Brsidea the most sublime of — Heaven knows what ehe : 
An usurer could scarce expect much more — 

But my best canto, save one oii astronomy. 

Will turn upon " political economy." 



Jiat is your present theme fur popularity : 

Now that the public hedge hath scarce a stake. 

It grows an act of patriotic charity, 

To show the people the best way to break. 

My plan (but I, if but for singularity, 
Reserve it) will be very sure to take. 

Meantime, read all the iiatioital-debt sinkers, 

Aiid lell me what you think of our great thinkers. 



DON JUAN 



CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 



I 



L 



CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 



1 ifow mean to be serious ; — it is time. 
Since langhter now-a-days is deem'd too serious ; 

A jest at Vice by Virtue's call'd a crime. 
And critically held as deleterious : 

Besides, the sad's a source of the sublime, 
Although when long a little apt to weary ua ; 

And therefore shall my lay soar high and solemn. 

As an old temple dwindled to a column. 



The Lady Adeline Amandeville 

("Tis an old Norman name, and to be found 
111 pedigrees, by those who wander still 

Along the last fields of that Gothic ground) 
^^'as high-bom, wealthy by her father's will. 

And beauteous, even where beauties most abound. 
In Britain — which of course true patriots find 
The goodliest soil of body and of mind. 



I'll not gainsay them ; it is not my cue ; 

I'll leave them to their taste, no doubt the beet : 
An eye's an eye, and whether black or blue. 

Is no great matter, so 'tis in request, 
Tis nonsense to dispute about a hue — 

The kindest may be taken as a test. 
The fair sex should be always fair; and no man. 
Till thirty, should perceive there's a plain woman. 



And after tlial serene »ti(1 soinevt'liiit dull 
Epoch, that awkward corner turii'd for dsyo 

More quiet, when our moon's no more at fuLJ, 
We may presume to criticise or praise ; 

Because indifference begins to lull 

Our passions, and we walk in wisdom's wa^s ; 

Also bec&UM the figure and (he face 

Kint, that 'tis time to give the jouuger place. 



I know that some would fain postpone this era, 
Keluctaut as all placemen to resign 

Their post ; but theirs is merely a chimera. 
For they have pass'd life's equinoctial line : 

But then tlicy have their ckret and Madeira 
To irrigate the dryness of decline; 

And coujity meetings, and the parliament. 

And debt, and wliat not, for tiieii solace scuU 



And is there not religion, and reform, 

Peace, war, the taxes, and what's call'd the " 

The struggle to be pilots in a storm ? 
The landed and the mouied speeulation P 

The joys of mutual hate to keep them warm, 
lustead of love, that mere hallucination ? 

Kow hatred ia by far the longest pleasure; 

Men love in ha«t«, but they detest at leisure. 



liough Jobnaon, the great moralist, profess'd, 
Right honestly, " be liked an honest Later ! "— 

The only truth that yet has been confest 
Within these latest thousand yeais or later. 

Perhaps the fine old fellow spoke in jest : — 
For my part, 1 am but a mere spectator. 

And guze where'er the palace or the hovel ia, 

Much in the mode of Goetlic's Mephistophelea ; ' 



But neither love nor hate iii much excess ; 

Though 'twas not once so. If I sneer sometimes, 
It is becnuse I cannot well do less, 

And now and then it also suita ray rhymes. 
I should be very wilhng to redress 

Men's wrongs, and rather check than punish crimes, 
Had not Cervantes, in that too true tale 
Of Quiiot«, shown how all sach efforts fail. 



Of all tales 'tis the saddest — and more sad. 
Because it makes us smile : his hero's right. 

And still pursues the right ; — to curb the bad 
His only object, and 'gainst odds to fight 

His guerdon : 'tis his virtue makes him mad I 
But his adventures form a sorry sight ; — 

A sorrier still is the great moral taught 

By that real ejiic unto all wlio have thought. 



Redressing injury, revenging wrong, 
To aid the damsel and destroy the caitiff ; 

Opposing singly tlie united strong. 

From foreign yoke to free the lielpless native ; — 

Alas I must noblest views, like an old song. 
Be for mere fancy's sport a theme creative, 

A jest, a riddle. Fame through thick and thin sought t 

And Socrates himself but Wisdom's Quixote ? 



Cervantes smiled Spain's chivalry away; 

A single laugh demolish'd the right arm 
Of Ilia own country; — seldom since that day 

Has Spain had heroes. While Romance cuuld charm, 
The world gave ground before her bright array ; 

And therefore have his volumes done sucii harm. 
That all their glory, as a composition. 
Was deaily purchased by his land's perdition.* 



I'm " at my old lunes " ' — digression, and forget 

The Ladj Adeline Amundeville ; 
Tlie fair most fatal Juan ever met. 

Although she was not evil oor meant ill; 
Bnt Destiny and Passion spread the net 

(Tate is a good excuse for our own will), 
And caught thera ; — what do they iwt catfli, metliinka? 
Bui I'm not (Edipus, and life's a Sphinx. 



I tell the tale as it is told, nor dare 
To venture a solution : " Davua sum I " ' 

And now I will proceed upon the pair. 

Sweet Adeline, amidst tlie gay world's hum, 

Was the Queen-Bee, the glass of all that's fair ; 

Whose charms made all men speak, and women dumb. 

The last's a miracle, and such was reckon'd, 

And since that time there hiis not been a second. 



Chaste was she, to detraction's desjieration. 
And wedded unto one she had loved well — 

A man known in the councils of the nation. 
Cool, and quite English, imperturbable, 

Though apt to art with fire upon occasion. 

Proud of himself and her : tlie world could tell 

Nought agaiust either, and both seem'd secure^ 

She in her virtue, he in his hauteur. 



It chanced some diploroatical relations. 
Arising out of business, ofien brought 

Himself and Juan in tiieir mutual stations 

Into close contact. Though reservetl, nor caught 

By specious seeming, Juan's youth, and patience, 
And talent, on his haughty spirit wrought. 

And form'd a basis of esteem, which ends 

In making men what courtesy calls friends. 



Aiiil thus Lord Henry, who was cautious aa 

Reserve and pride could make him, and fidl slow 

III judging men — when once his judgment was 
Determined, right or wrong, on friend or foe, 

Hiid all the pertinacity pride lias. 

Which knows no ebb to it-s imperious flow, 

And loves or hates, disdaining to be guided, 

BeiMuse ite own good pleasure hatji decided. 



His friendsiiip?, therefore, and no less aversions, 

Tbough oft aell founded, wliicli confirin'd but more 

His prepossessions, like the laws of Persians 

And Medes, would ne'er revoke what went before. 

His feelings had not those strange fits, like tertians. 
Of common hkiiigs, which make some deplore 

What they should laugh at — the mere ague still 

Of men's regard, the fever or the diilt. 



" "fis not in morlals to command success : ' 

But rlo _yoH more, Sempronius— (fon'( deserve it," 

And take my word, you won't have any less. 
fie wary, watcii tiie time, and always serve it; 

Give gently way, when tliere's too great a press; 
And for your conscience, oidy learn to uerve it, 

Kor, like a racer, or a boxer training, 

'Twill make, if proved, vast efforts without paining. 



Lord Henry abo liked to be superior. 
As most men do, the little or the great ; 

Tlie very lowest find out au inferior. 

At least they think so, to exert their state 

Upon : for there are very few things wearier 
Tlian solitary pride's oppressive weight, 

Which mortals generously would divide, 

By bidding others carry wiiile they ride. 



In birtL, in rank, ia fortune likewise equul, 
O'er Juan lie could no distinction claim ; 

In years lie had the advantage of time's sequel ; 
And, a£ he thought, in country much the s 

Because bold Britons have a tongue and free quill. 
At which all modem nations vainly aim ; 

And the Lord Henry was a great debater. 

So that few members kept the house up later. 



These were advantages : and then he thought — 
It was his foible, but by no means siuister — 

That few or none more than himself had caught 
Court mysteries, having been liimwlf a minister: 

He liked to teach that whicli he had been taught, 
And greatly shone whenever there had beeu a stir i 

And reeonciled all qualities which grace man. 

Always a patriot and sometimes a jiloceman. 



He liked the gentle Spnniard for liis gravity ; 

He almost honour'd him for his docility; 
Because, though young, he acquiesced with suavit/, 

Or contradicted but with proud humility. 
He knew the world, and would not see depravity 

1m faults which sometimes show the soil's fertility. 
If tliBt the weeds o'erlive not tlie first crop^ 
i'oi then they are very difficult to slop. 



And then he talk'd with him about Madrid, 
Constantinople, and such distant placet ; 

W I ere people always did as they were bid, 

Or did what they should not wilh foreign graces. 

or coursers also spake they : Henry rid 

^^'(-11, like most Englishmen, and loved the races; 

Anil Juan, like a tme-born Andalusian, 

Could baek a horse, as dcspot» ride a Kustian. 



I 



And thas acquaintance grew, at noble routs. 

And diplomatic dinners, or at other — 
For Juan stood well both with Ina and Outs, 

As iu freemasonry a higher brotlier. 
Ujiou his talent Henry had no doubts j 

His manner show'd him sprung from a liigli mother; 
And all men like to show their hospitality 
To liim whose breeding matches with his quality. 



At Blank- Blank Square ; — for we will break no squares 
By naming streets : since men are so censorious. 

And apt to sow an author's wheat with lares, 
Beaping alluMons private and inglorious. 

Where none were dreamt of, unto love's nffciirs, 
Wliicli wore, or are, or are to be notorious. 

That therefore do I previously declare, 

Lord Henry's rannsion was iu 13laiik-Blank Square. 



Also there bin* anot.her pious reason 

For making squares and streets anonymous ; 

Which is, that there is scarce a single season 
Which doth not shake some very splendid bouse 

With some slight iieart-quake of domestic treason — 
A topic scandal doih delight to rouse : 

Such I might stumble over unawares. 

Unless I knew the very chastest squares. 



'Tis true, I might have chosen Piccadilly, 
A place where peccadillos are unknown ; 

Bill I have motives, whether wise or silly, 
For letting that pure sanctuary alone. 

Tlierefore I name not square, street, place, unlit I 
Find one where nothing naughty can be shown, 

A vestal shrine of innocence of heart; 

Such are — but I have lost ihe Loudon Chart. 



At Henry's mansion tiien, in Blank-Blank Square 
Was Juan a reclierch^, welcome guest. 

As Bisny other noble scions were j 

And some who had but talent for their crest; 

Or wealth, n'hicb is a passport everywhere ; 
Or even mere fashion, which indeed's the best 

Recommendation ; and to be well dreat 

Will very often supersede the rest. 



And since " there's safety in a multitude 
Of counsellors," as Solomon has said, 

Or some one for him, in some sage, grave mood ; — 
Indeed we see the daily proof displaj'd 

In senates, at the bar, in wordy feud, 
Wliere'er collective wisdom can parade, 

Which is the only cause tiiat we can guess 

Of Britain's present weattli and Jiappiuess; — 



But as "there's safety " grafted in the number 
" Of counsellors " for men, — thus for the sex 

A large acquaintance lets not Virtue slumber; 

Or should it shake, the choice will more perplex — 

Variety itself will more encumber, 

'Midst many rocks we guard more against wrecks; 

And thus with women : howsoe'er it shocks some's 

Self-love, there's safety in a crowd of coxcombs. 

But Adeline bad not the least occasion 

For such a shield, which leaves but little merit 

To virtue proper, or good education. 

ller chief resource was in her own high spirit. 

Which judged mankind at their due estimation; 
And for coquetry, she disdain'd to wear it : 

Secure of admiration, its impression 

Was faint as of an every-day [rassessioa. 



To all she was politt without parade y 

To some she show'd attention of that Kind 

Which flattersj hut is flattery convej'd 
In such a sort as cnimot leave behind 

A trace unworthy either wife or maid ; — 
A gentle, genial courtesy of mind. 

To those who were, or pass'd for meritorious, 

Just to console sad glory for being glorious ; 



Which is in all respects, save now and then, 
A dull and desolate appendage. Gaze 

Upon the shades of those distiuguish'd men, 
Who were or are the puppet-shows of praise, 

The praise of persecution. Gaze again 

On the most favour'd ; and amidst the blaze 

Of sunset halos o'er the laurel-brow'd. 

What can ye recognise ? — a gildi'd eloud. 



There also was of course in Adehne 

That calm patrician pohsh in tlie address, 

Which ne'er can pass the equinoctial line 
Of anything which nature would express ; 

Just as a mandarin finds nothing fine, — 
At least his manner aufi'ers not to guess. 

That any thing he views can greatly please. 

Perhaps we have borrow'd this from llie Cliiuete— 



Perhaps from Horace : his " Nil nilmirari" ' 
Was what he call'd the " Art of Happiness ; 

An art on which the artists greatly vary. 
And have not yet attaiii'd to much success. 

However, 'tis expedient to be wary : 

Indifference certes don't i>ro[tuce distress; 

And rash enthusiasm in good society 

Were nothing but a moral inebriety. 



Gut, Adeline was not indifferent ; for 

(iVoto for a common-place I] beneatli the snow. 

As a volcano holds the lava more 

Within — el catera* Siiatl I go on ? — No. 

I hate to hunt down a tired metaphor. 
So let the often -used volcano go. 

Poor thing I How frequently, by me and others. 

It hath been stirr'd up till its smoke quite smothers [ 



I'll have another figure in a trice: — 

What say jou to a bottle of champagne ? 

Prozen into a very vinous ice. 

Which leaves few drops of that immortal raiu. 

Yet in the very centre, past ail price. 
About a liquid glassful will remain ; 

And this is stronger than tlio strongest grape 

Could e'er express in its expanded shape : 



"Tis the whole spirit brought to a quintessence; 

And thus the chilliest aspects may concentre 
A hidden nectar under a cold presenc?. 

And such are many — though I only meant her 
From whom I now deduce these moral lessons. 

On which the Muse has always sought to enter. 
And your cold people are beyond all price. 
When once you've broken their confounded iee. 



But after all they are a North-West Paasage 
Unto the glowing India of the soul ; 

And as the good ships sent upon that message 
Have not exactly ascertain'd the Pole 

(Tliougb Parry's efforts look a lucky presage), 
Thus gentlemen may run upon a shoal ; 

For if the Pole's not open, but ail frost 

(A chance still), 'tis a voyage or vessel lost 



And young beginners inaj as we!l coramenoe 
With quiet cruising o'er the ocean woman; 

While those who are not beginners should have sense 
Enough to make for port ere time shall summon 

With bis grey signal-flag; and the past tense. 
The dreary " Fuimut" of all things human. 

Mast be declined, while life's thin thread's spun out 

Between the gaping heir and gnawing gout. 



But heaven must be diverted ; its diversion 
Is sometimes truculent — but never mind : 

Tlie world upon the whole is worth the assertion 
(If but for comfort) that all things iire kind : 

And that same devilish doctrine of the Persian, 
Of the two principles," hut leaves behind 

As many doubts as any other doctrine 

}Ias ever puzzled Faith withal, or yoked her in. 



The English winter — ending in July, 
To recommence in August— now was done. 

Tis the postilion's paradise : wheels fly ; 

On roads, east, south, nortli, west, there is a run, 

But for post-horses who finds sympathy? 
Man's pity's for himself, or for his son. 

Always premising that said son at college 

Has not conlractcd much more debt tlian knowledge. 



Tlie London winter's ended in July — 
Sometimes a little later. I don't err 

In this : whatever other blunders lie 
Upon my shoulders, here I must aver 

My Muse a glass of weatherology ; 
For parliament is our barometer : 

Let radicals its other acts attjiek, 

Its sessions form our only almanack. 



When its quicksilver's ilown nl zera.^o ! 

Coach, chariot, luggage, baggage, equipage I 
Wheels whirl from Carlton palace to So ho, 

And happiest they who horses can engage ; 
The turnpikes glow with ilu.it; and Kolten Kow 

Sleeps from the chivalry of this bright age ; 
And tradesmen, wttli long bills and longer faces, 
Sigh — as the postboys fasten on the traces. 



They and their bills, " Arcadians both," * are left 
To the Qreek knlends of another session. 

Alas 1 to tliein ot ready cash bereft, 

\Vliat hope remains? Of kojie the full possession 

Or generous draft, conceded as a gift, 

At a long date — till they can get a fresh one — 

Ilawk'd about at a discount, small or large ; 

Also tlie solace of an overcharge. 



But these are trifles. Downward fljtss my lord, 
Nodding beside my lady in his carriage. 

Away I away ! " Fresh horses ! " are the word, 
And changed as quickly as hearts after marriage; 

The obsequious landlord hatli tlie change resloniJ ; 
The postboys have no reason to disparage 

Their fee; but ere the water'd wheeb may hiss hence, 

'Jlie ostler pleads too for a r 



Tis granted ; and the valet mounts the dickey — 
That gentleman of lords and gentlemen ; 

Also my lady's gentlewoman, tricky, 

Trick'd out, but modest more than poet's pen 

Can paint, — " Con viagglno % Kicckx !" " 
(Excuse a foreign slipslop now and then. 

If but to shou I've Iravell'd : and what's tmvd, 

I'lilws it Icnches npie tii i|uotP and cjivil ?} 



The LoniJon winter and the country summer 
Were well nigh over. 'Tis perlmps a pity. 

When nature wears the gown that doth become her. 
To lose those best months in a sweaty city. 

And wait until the nightingale grows dumber. 
Listening debates not very wise or witty. 

Ere patriots their true country can remember; — 

Bat there's no shooting (save grouse) till September. 



Fve done with my tirade. Tlie world was gone ; 

Hie twice two thousand, for whom enrth wns made. 
Were vanish'd to be what they caU alone — 

Tlint is, with thirty servants for parade. 
As many guests, or more ; before whom groan 

As many covers, duly, daily laid. 
Let none accuse old England's hospitality — 
lt« quantity is but condensed to quality. 



Lord Heury and the Lady Adeline 

Departed hke the rest of their compeers, 
The peerage, to a mansion very fine ; 

The Gothic Babel of a thousand years. 
None than themselves could boast a longer line. 

Where time through heroes and through beauties steers; 
And oaks as olden as their pedigree 
Told of their dres, a tomb in every tree. 



A paragraph in every pajier told 

Of tlieir departure : such is modem fame : 
Tis pity that it takes no farther hold 

Than an advertisement, or much the same; 
When, ere the ink be dry, the sound grows cold. 

The Morning Post was foremost to proclaim — ■ 
" Departure, for his country seat, to-day. 
Lord H. Amundeville and Lady A. 



" We uiulerstant) llie splendid host intends 

To entertain, this autumn, a select 
And numerous party of hia noble friends ; 

'Midst whom we have heard, from sources quite correct. 
The Duke of O the shooting season speuds, 

Witli mnny more by rank and fashion deck'd; 
Also a foreigner of high condition. 
The envoy of the secret Russian mission." 



And thus we see — who douhts the Morning Post? 

(Whose articles are like the " Thirty- nine," 
Whicli those most swear to who believe them most) — 

Our gay Russ Spaniard was ordatn'd to shine, 
Deck'd by the rays reflected from his host, 

Witli those who, Pope says, "greatly daring dine." — 
'Tis odd, hut true, — last war the News abounded 
More with these dinners than the kill'd or wounded ; — 



As thus : "Ou Thursday there «*jis a grand dinner; 

Present, Lords A. B. C," — Earls, dukes, by name 
Announced with no less pomp than victory's winner: 

Tlien underneath, and in the very same 
Column : date, " Palroouth, There has lately been hero 

The Slap-dash regiment, so well known to fame; 
Whose loss in the late action we regret : 
The vacancies are fill'd up — see Gazette." 



To Norman Abbey whirl'd the iiobie pair — 
An old, old monastery once, and now 

St'dl older mansion, — of a rich and rare 
Mix'd Gothic, such as artists all allow 

Few S))ecimens yet left us can compare 
Withal ; " it lies perhaps a little low. 

Because the monks preferr'd a hill behind. 

To shelter their devotion from the wind." 



It stood emboaom'd in a happy valley, 

Crown'd by high woodlands, where the Druid oak 
Stood, like Caraclacus, ia act to rally 

His host, with broad arms 'gainst the thunderstroke. 
And from beneath his boughs were seen to saliy 

The dappled foresters ; as day awoke, 
The branching stag swept down with aU his herd. 
To quaff a brook which murmurM like a bird." 



Before the mansion lay a lucid Lake," 

Broad as transparent, deep, and freshly fed 

By a river, which its sofleii'd way did take 
In currents through the calmer water spread 

Around ; the wildfowl nestled in the brake 
And sedges, brooding in tlieir liquid bed : 

The woods sloped downwards to its brink, and stood 

With their green Aices fix'd upon the Rood. 



Its outlet dash'd into a deep cascade. 

Sparkling with foam, until again subsiding, 

Its shriller echoes — like an infant made 
Quiet — sank into softer ripples, gliding 

Into a riinilet; and thus alla/d. 

Pursued its course, now gleaming, and now hiding 

Its windings through the woods ; now clear, now blue, 

According as the skies their shadows threw. 



A glorious remnant of the Gothic pile 

(While yet the church was Rome's) stood half apart 
In a grand arch, which once screen'd many an aisle. 

These last had disappear' d — a loss to art i 
Tile first yet frown'd superbly o'er the soil. 

And kindled feelings in the roughest heart. 
Which mourn'd the power of time's or tempest's march. 
In gazing on that venerable arch. 



Within a niche, nigh to its piuuaule. 

Twelve saints had once stood sanctified in stone ; 
But these had fallen, not when the friars fell. 

But in the war which strucV Charles from his lliroii^ 
When each house was a fortalice — as tell 

The annals of full many a line undone, — 
riie gallant cavaliers, who fouglit in vain 
For those who knew not to resign or reign. 



But in a higher niche, alone, but crown'd. 
The Virgin-Mother of the God-born Child," 

With her Son in her blessed arms, look'd round, 
Spared bj some chance when all beside was spoii'd; 

She made the earth below seem holy ground. 
This may be superstition, weak or wild, 

But even the faintest relics of a shrine 

Of any worship wake some thoughts divine. 



A mighty window, hollow in ihe cciitre, 
Shorn of its glass of thousand colourings, 

Tlirough which the deepen'd glories once could enter. 
Streaming from off the sun like seraph's wings. 

Now yawns all desolate : now loud, now fainter. 
The gale sweeps through its fret-work, and oft sings 

The owl his anthem, where the silenced quire 

Lie with their hallelujahs qncncli'd like lire. 



But in the noontide of the moon, and when 
The wind is winged from one point of heaven. 

There moans a strange unearthly sound, which then 
la musical — n dying accent driven 

Through the huge arch, which soars and sinks again. 
Some deem it but the distant echo given 

Back to the night wind by the waterfall, 

And harmonised by the old choral wall ! 



others, that some origiual sliape, or form 

Shaped by decay perchance, hath given llie power 

(Though less than that of Memnon's statue," warm 
In Egypt's rays, to harp at a fix'd hour) 

To this grey ruin, with a voice to charm 

Sad, but serene, it sweeps o'er tree or tower ; 

The cause I know Dot, nor can solve : but sucli 

llie fact : — I've heard it, — once perlisps too much." 



Amidst the court a Gothic fouiitain play'd," 

Symmetrical, but deck'd with carvings quaint — 

Strange faces, like to men in masquerade, 
And here perliaps a monster, tliere a saint : 

The spring gush'd through grim mouths of granite made. 
And sparkled into basins, where il: spent 

Its little torrent in n thousand bubbles, 

Like man's vain glory, and his vainer troubles. 



The mansion's self was vast and venerable. 
With more of the monastic than has been 

Elsewhere preserved : the cloisters still were stable. 
The cells, too, and refectory, I ween : 

An eiquiaitfl small chapel had been able. 
Still unimpair'd, to decorate the scene ; " 

The rest had been reform' d, replaced, or sunk. 

And spoke more of tlie baron than the monk. 



Huge hulls, long galleries, spacious chambers, join'd 
By no quite lawful marriage of the arts, 

Might shock a connoisseur ; but when combined, 
I'orm'd a whole which, irregular in parts. 

Yet left a grand impression on the mind. 

At least of those whose eyes are in their hearts : 

We gaze upon a giant for his stature, 

Nur judge at first if ail be true to nature. 



steel bafons, molten the next generation 
To silken rows of gay and garter'd earU, 

Glanced from the wall:) in goodly preservation; 
And Lady Marys blooming into girls. 

With fail long locks, had also kept their station: 
And countesses mature in robes and pe&rls : 

Also some beanties of Sir Peter Leiy, 

Whose drapery hints we may admire them freely. 



Judges in very formidable ermine 

\Vere there, with browa that did not much invite 
The accused to think their lordships would determine 

ilis cause by leaning much from might to right : 
Bishops, who had not left a single sermon ; 

Attorneys-general, awful to the sight, 
As hinting more (unless our judgment^i warp us) 
Of tile " Star Chamber " than of " Habeas Corpui." 



Generals, some all in armour, of the old 
And iron time, ere lead had ta'eu the lead : 

Others in wigs of Marlborough's martial fold, 
linger than twelve of our degenerate' breed : 

Lordlings, with staves of white or keys of gold ; 
Nimrods, whose canvass scarce contain'd the steed ; 

And here and there some stern high patriot stood, 

^Vho could not get the place for which he sued. 



But ever and anon, to soothe youi vision, 
Fatigued with these hereditary glories. 

There roae a Carlo Dolce or a Titian, 
Or wilder group of savage Salvatorc'a ; " 

Here danced Albano's boys, and here the sea shone 
In Vemet's ocean lights; and there the stories 

Of martyrs awed, as Spagnoietto tainted 

His brush with all the blood of all the sainted. 



Here sweetly spread a landscape of Lorraine ; 

There Rembrandt made liis darkness equal light, 
Or gloomy Caravaggio's gloomier stain 

Bronzed o'er some lean and stoic anchorite : — 
But, lo ! a Teniers woos, and not in vain, 

Your eyes to revel in a livelier sight : 
His bell-mouth'd goblet makes me feel quite Danish," 
Or Dutch with thirst— What, ho ! a flask of Khenish. 



reader ! if that tliou caust read, — and know, 
'Tis not enough to spell, or even to read. 

To constitute a reader ; there must go 

Virtues of which both you and I have need. 

Firstly, begin witli tlie beginning^(though 
That clause is hard] ; and secondly, proceed : 

Thirdly, commence not with the end — or, sinninj 

In tliis sort, end at last with the beginidng. 



But, reader, tliou liaat patient been of late. 
While I, without remorse of rhyme, or fear. 

Have built and laid out ground at such a rate, 
Dan Phffibus takes me for an auctioneer. 

That poets were so from their earliest date, 
By Homer's " Catalogue of ships " is clear ; 

But a mere modern must be moderate — 

I spare you then the furniture and plate. 



Tlie mellow autumn came, and with it came 
The promised party, to enjoy its sweets. 

The corn is cut, the manor full of game; 
The pointer ranges, and the sportsman beats 

In russet jacket : — lynx-like is his aim; 
Full grows his bag, and wonder/W his feats. 

Ah, nutbrown partridges ! Ah, brilliant pheasants '. 

And ail, ye poachers !— 'Tis no sport for ]H!iisants. 



An Eoglisti autumn, though it hath no vines, 
Blushing with Bficchant coronals along 

The paths, o'er which tlie far festoon entwines 
The red grape in the sunn; lands of song, 

Hath jet a purchased choice of choicest wines ; 
The claret light, and the Madeira strong ; 

If Britain mourn her bleakness, we can tell her, 

The very best of vineyards is the cellar. 



Then, if she hath not that serene decline 

Which makes the southern autumn's day appear 

As if 'twould to a second spring resign 
The seoHin, rather than to winter drear, — 

Of in-door comforts still she liath a mine, — 
The sea-coal fires, the " earliest of tlie year ;'" 

Without doors, too, she may compete in mellow. 

As what is lost in green is gain'd in yellow. 



And for the effeminate vilUggialura — 

Rife with more horns than hounds — she hath the chas^ 
So animated that it might aUure a 

Saint from bis beads to join the jocnnd race ; 
Even Nimrod's self might leave the plains of Dura,* 

And wear the Melton jacket for a space : 
If she hath no wild boars, she hath a tame 
Preserve of bores, who ought to be made game. 

The noble guests assembled at the Abbey 

Consisted of — we give the sex the paa — 
The Duchess of Fitz-Fuike ; the Countess Crabby 

The Ladies Scilly, Busey ; Miss Echit, 
Miss Bombazeen, Miss Mackstay, Miss OTabby, 

And Mrs. Rabbi, the rich banker's squaw ; 
Also the lionourahle Mrs. i^leep. 
Who look'd a while lamb, yet was » black sheep: 



With other Countesaes of Blank — but rank ; 

At once the " lie " and tlie " ^ite " of crowds ; 
Who pass like wnter filter*!! in a tank. 

All purged and pious from their native clouds; 
Or paper tum'd to money by the Bank : 

No matter how or why, the passport shrouds 
Tlie "paasee" and the past; for good society 
is no less &tmed for tolerance than piety,— 



That is, up to a certain point ; which point 
Forms the most diificuit iu punctuation. 

Appearances appear to form the joint 
On which it hinges in a higher station ; 

And so that no explosion cry " Aroint 

Thee, witch I " *" or each Medea has her Jason ; 

Or (to the point with Horace and with Pulci) 

" Omne lulil punctum, qnte mucuit utile dulci." 
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I can't exactly trace their rule of right. 
Which hath a little leaning to a lottery. 

I've seen a virtuousi womau put down quite 
By the mere combination of a colerie ; 

Also a so-so matron boldly fight 

Her way hack to the world by dint of plotterj, 

And shine the very Sirta' of the spheres, 

Kacapiiig with a few slight, scarless sneers. 



1 have seen more than I'll say: — but we will see 
How our villeggiatura will get on. 

The party might consist of thirty-three 

Of highest caste — the Brahmins of the ton. 

1 have named a few, not foremost in degree. 
But ta'en at hazard as the rhyme may ruji. 

Br way of sprinkling, scatter'd amongst these 

There also were some Irish absentees. 



There was Parolles, too, the legal bully. 

Who limits all his battles to the bar 
And senate : ulien invited elaewhere, truly. 

He shows more appetite for words than war. 
There was the young bard Bacltrhyme, who bad newly 

Come out and glimmer'd as a six weeks' star. 
There was Lord Pyrrho, too, the great freethinker; 
And Sir John PottJedeep, the mighty drinker. 



There was tlie Duke of Dash, who was a — duke, 
" Ay, every inch a " duke ; there were twelve peers 

Like Charleinugne's — and all such peers in took 
And intellect, that neither eyes nor ears 

For commoiiers had ever them mistook. 

Tliere were the six Miss Kawbolds — pretty dears I 

All song and sentiment ; whose hearts were set 

Less on a convent than a coronet. 



There were four Honourable Misters, whose 

Honour was more before their names than after; 

Tliere was the preux Chevalier de la Ruse, 

Whom France and Fortune lately deigii'd to waft here, 

"Whose chiefly harmless talent waa to amuse ; 
But tile clubs found it rather serious laughter, 

Because — such waa his magic power to please — 

The dice seem'd charm'd, too, wilb his repartees. 



There was Dick Dubious, the mctaphysiciaii. 
Who loved philosophy and a good dinner; 

Angle, the soi-diMint mathematician j 

Sir Henry Silvercup, the great raee-winneft 

There was tlie Reverend Rodomont Precisian, 
Who did not hate so much the sio as sinner. 

And Lord Augustus Fitz-Plantagenet, 

Uuod at all things, but better ;il a bet. 



Tliere was Jack Jargon, tlie gigaiiLic guardsman ; 

And General Fireface, famous in the field, 
A great tactician, aiid no leas a swordsman, 

AVlio ate, last war, more Yankees than he kill'd, 
Tliere was the waggisli Welsh Judge, Jefferies llardsmun,* 

In his grave office so completely skill'd, 
That when a culprit came for condemnation, 
tie had his judge's joke for consoUtion. 



Good company's a chess-board — tliere are kings. 
Queens, bishops, knights, rooks, pawns ; the world's 

Save that the puppets pull at their own strings, 
Methinks gay Punch hath something of tlie same. 

My Muse, the buttcrlly hath but her wings'. 
Not stings, and flits through ether without aim. 

Alighting rarely : — were she but a hornet. 

Perhaps there might be vices wliich would mourn it. 



I had forgotten — but must not forget — 

An orator, the latest of the session. 
Who had deliver'd well a very set 

Smooth speech, his first and maidenly transgression 
Upon debate : the papers echoed yet 

With his diSbut, wliich made a strong impression. 
And raiik'd with what is every day display'd — 
"The beat first speech that ever yet was made." 



Proud of his " Hear hims I " proud, too, of his vote 

And lost virginity of oratory. 
Proud of his learning {just enough to quote), 

He reveil'd in his Ciceronian glory : 
With memory excellent to get by rote. 

With wit to hatch a pun or tell a story. 
Graced with some merit, and with more effrontery, 
" His country's pride," he came down to the country. 



There also were two wits by acclamation, 

Longbow from Ireland, Strongbow from the Tweed," 

Both lawyers and both men of education j 
But Strongbow's wit was of more polish'd breed ; 

longbow Mas rich in an imagination 
As beautiful and bounding as a steed, 

But sometimes stumbling over a potato, — 

While Strongbow's best things might have come from Citlo. 



Strongbow was like a new-tuned liaqisichord ; 

But Longbow wild as an jEolian barp, 
^Vjth which the winds of heaven can claim accord. 

And make a music, whetlier flat or sharp. 
Of Strongbow's talk you would not change a word : 

At LodgboH-'s plirasea you might sometimes carp : 
Both wits — one born so, and the other bred, 
This by his heart— his rival by his head. 



If all these seem a heterogeneous mass 

To be assembled at a country seat, 
Yet think, a specimen of every class 

Is better than a humdrum t£te-ii't£te. 
The days of Comedy are gone, alas I 

When Congreve's fool could vie with MoU^re's 4<^.- 
Socicty is amooth'd to that excess. 
That manners Jiardly differ more than dress. 



Our ridicules are kept in the back ground— 

Bidiculous enough, but also dull ; 
Professions, too, are no mare to be found 

Professional ; and there is nought to coll 
Of folly's fruit; for though your fools abound. 

They're barren, and not worth the pains to pull. 
Society is now one polish'd horde, 
Fonn'd of two mighty tribes, the Rorf and Bnreit. 



But from being famiera, we turn gleaners, gleaning 
The scanty but right-well thresh'd ears of truth ; 

And, gentle reader! when you gather meaning, 
You may be Boaz, and I — modest Ruth. 

Farther I'd quote, but Scripture intervening 
Forbids. A great impression in my youth 

"Was made by Mrs. Adams, where she cries 

" That Scriptores out of church are blasphemies." " 



Bat wliat we can we glean in this vile age 
Of chaff, although our gleanings be not grist. 

I must not quite omit the talking sage, 
Kit-Cat, the famous Conversationist, 

AVho, in his common. place book, had a page 

Prepared each mom for evenings. " List, oh list I " 

" .Mas, poor ghost ! " — What unexpected woes 

Await those who have studied their bons-mots I 



Firstly, they must allure the conversation 
By many windings to their clever clinch ; 

And secondly, must let slip no occasion. 
Nor bale (abate) their hearers of an inch, 

But take an ell — and make a great sensation, 
If possible; and thirdly, never flinch 

When some smart talker puts them to the test. 

But seize the last word, which no doubt's the b« 



Lord Henry and his kdy were the hosts ; 

The party we have touch'd on were the guests. 
Tlieir table was a board to tempt even ghosts 

To pass the Styx for more substantial feasts. 
I will not dwell upon ragoAts or roasts. 

Albeit all human liistory attests 
That happiness for man — the hungry sinner ! — 
Since Eve ate apples, much depends on dinner. 



WitTiess the lands which " flow'd with milk and hom 

Held out unto tiie hungry Israelites ; 
To this we have added since, the love of money. 

The only sort of pleasure which requites. 
Youth fades, and leaves our days no longer auiuiy ; 

We tire of mistresses and parasites; 
But oh, ambrosial cash ! Ah ! who would lose thee 
When we no more can use, or even abuse Ihee I 



The gentlemen got up betimes to shoot. 

Or hunt: the young, because they liked the sport — 
The first thing boys like after play and fruit ; 

The middle-aged, to make the day more short; 
I'or ennui is a growth of English root. 

Though nameless in our language: — we retort 
The fact for words, and let the French translate 
That awful yawn which sleep can not abale. 



Tlie elderly walk'd through the library. 

And tumbled books, or criticised the pictures. 

Or saunter'd through the gardens piteously, 
Am! made upon the liot-liouse several strictures. 

Or rode a nag which trotted not too high. 
Or on the morning papers read iheir lectures. 

Or on the watch their longing eyes would fix, 

Longing at sixty for the hour of six. 



But none were " gf^n^ : " the great hour of union 
Was rung by dinner's knell ; till then all were 

Masters of their own time— or in communion, 
Or solitary, as they chose to bear 

Tile hours, which how to pass is hut to few known. 
Knell rose up at his own, and had to spare 

What time he chose for dres«, and broke his fast 

When, where, and how he chose for that repitst. 



The ladies — some ronged, some a little pale — 
Met the morn as tliey miglit. If fine, they rode. 

Or walk'd ; if foul, they read, or told a tale, 
Sung, or rehearsed the laat dance from abroad ; 

Discuss'd the fashiou which might next prevail. 
And settled bonnets by the newest code. 

Or cranim'd twelve sheets into one little letter. 

To make each correspondent a new debtor. 



Por some had absent lovers, all had friends. 

The earth has nothing like a she epistle. 
And hardly heaven — because it never ends. 

1 love the mystery of a female missal. 
Which, like a creed, ne'er says all it intends, 

But full of cunning as Ulysses' whistle. 
When he allured poor Dolon :^you had better 
Take care what you reply to such a letter. 



Then there were billiards; cards, too, but no dice;— 
Save in the clubs no man of honour plays ; — 

Boats when 'twas water, skating when 'twas ice. 
And the hard frost destroy'd the scenting days : 

And angling, too, that solitary vice, 
Wliatever Izaak Walton sings or says : 

TIte quaint, old, cruel coxcomb, in his gullet 

Should have a hook, and a small trout to pull it" 



With evening came the bantjutt and the wine; 

The convereaeiane ; the duet. 
Attuned by voices more or leas divine 

(My heart or head aches with the memory yet). 
L The four Miss Rawbolds in a glee would shine ; 

I But the two youngest loved more to be set 

I Down to the harp — because to music's charms 

I Thej added graceful necks, white hands and arm'. 



Sometimes a dance (though rarely on field day?. 
For then the gentlemen were rather tired) 

Diaplay'd some sylph-like figures in its maze ; 
Then there was small-talk ready when required ; 

Flirtation — but decorous ; the mere praise 

Of charms that should or should not be admired. 

The hunters fought their fox-hunt o'er again. 

And then retreated soberly — at teu. 



Tlie politicians, in a nook apart, 

Discuss'd the world, and settled all the spheres; 
Tlie wits «'atch'd every loophole for their art, 

To introduce a bon-mot head and ears; 
Small is the rest of those who would be smart, 

A moment's good thing may have cost them years 
Before they find an hour to introduce it j 
And then, even tieit, some bore may make them lose it. 



But alt was gentle and arialocratic 

In this our party; poiiah'd, smooth, and cold. 
As Pliidian forms cut out of marble Attic. 

There now are no Squire Wealerns as of old ; 
And our Sophias are not so emphatic, 

But fair as then, or fairer to behold. 
We have no accomplish'd blackguards, like Tom Jone^ 
But gentlemen in stays, as stiff aa stones. 



They separated at an early hour ; 
That is, ere midnight^wliich is London's noon: 

But in the country ladies seek tlieir bower 
A little earlier than the waning moon. 

Peace to the slumbers of each folded flower- 
May the rose call back its true colour soon I 

Good hoars of fair cheeks are the fairest Linters, 

And lower the price of rouge — at least some vinter*. 




DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE FOUBTEENTH. 



CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 



If from great nature's or our own abysa 

Of thought we could but snatch a certaiatj. 

Perhaps nianlcind might find the path they miss — 
But then 'twould spoil much good phiioBophjr. 

One STstcm eats another up, and this 
Much as old Saturn ale his progeny; 

For when his pious consort gave him atones 

In lien of sons, of these he made no bones. 



But System doth reverse tlie Titan's breakbst, 
And eats her parents, albeit the digestion 

Is difficult. Fray tell ine, can you make fast, 
After due search, your faith to any question? 

Look back o'er ages, ere unto the stake fast 

You bind yourself, and call some mode the best o 

Nothing more true than noi to trust your senses ; 

And yet what are your other evidences P 



For me, I know nought ; nothing I deny. 
Admit, reject, contemn ; and what know^uN, 

Except perhaps that you were bora to die ? 
And both may after all turn out untrue. 

An age may come. Font of Eternity, 

When nothing shall be either old or new. 

Death, so call'd, is a thing which makes men weep, 

And yet a third of life is pasa'd in sleep. 



A sleep without dreams, after a rough da; 

Of toil, is what we covet most ; aud jet 
How clay shrinks back from more quiescent clay 

The very Suicide that pays hia debt 
At once without instalments (an old way 

Of paying debts, which creditors regret) 
Lets out impatiently his rushing breath. 
Less from disgust of life than dread of dcatii. 



*Tia roDud him, near him, here, there, every wher^ 
And there's a courage which grows out of fear, 

Perhaps of all moat desperate, which will dare 
The worst to kaow it : — when the mountains rear 

Their peaks beneath your human foot, aud there 
You look down o'er the precipice, and drear 

The gulf of rock yawns, — you can't gaze a miuDte, 

Without an awful wish to plunge within it. 



'Tia true, you don't — but, pale and struck with terror. 
Retire : but look into your past impression ! 

And you will find, though shuddering at the mirror 
Of your own thoughts, in all their self- confession. 

The lurking bias, be it truth or error. 
To the uHknoum ; a secret prepossession. 

To plunge with all your fears — but where? You kuow i 

And that's the reason why you do— or do uot. 



But what's this to the purpose ? yon will say. 

Gent, reader, nothing; a mere speculation, 
I'or which my sole excuse is — 'tis my way ; 

Sometimes tei/k and sometimes without occasion, 
I write what's uppermost, without delaj , 

This narrative is not meant for narration. 
But a mere airy and fantastic basis. 
To build up common tilings with common plactv. 
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You know, or don't know, that great Bacon saith, 

" Fling up a straw, 'twill show the way the wind blows ;' 

And auch a straw, borne on by human breath. 
Is poesy, according as the mind glows ; 

A paper kite which flies 'twist life and death, 
A shadow which the onward soul behind throws : 

And mine's a bubble, not blown up for praise. 

But jnst to plav with, as an infant pJays. 



The world is all before me— or behind; 

For I have seen a portion of that same, 
And quite enough for me to keep in mind; — 

Of passions, too, I have proved enough to bl&m^ 
To the great pleasure of our friends, mankind, 

'fflio like to mix some slight alloy with fame ; 
For I was rather famous in my time. 
Until I fairly knock'd it up with rhyme. 



I have bronglit this world about my ears, and eke 
The other; that's to say, the clergy — who 

UjKin my head have bid their thunders break 
lu pious libels by no means a few. 

And jet I can't help scribbling once a week. 
Tiring old readers, nor discovering new. 

In youth I wrote because my mind was full. 

And now because I feel it growing dull. 



But "why then publish?"' — There are no rewards 
Of fame or profit when the world grows weary. 

1 aak in turn,^Why do you play at cards? 

Why drink ? Wliy read ? — To make some hotir leas dreary. 

It occupies me to turn back regards 
On what I've seen or ponder' d, sad or cheery ; 

And what I write I cast upon Ihe stream. 

To swim or sink — I liave had at least my dream. 



I think that were I certain of success, 
I hardly coulil compose another line: 

So long I've battled either more or less, 
That no defeat can drive me from the Nine. 

This feeling 'tis not easy to express, 
And yet 'tis not aft'ected, I opine. 

In play, there are two pleasures for your choosing— 

The one is winning, and the other losing. 



Besides, my Muse by no means deals in Gction : 

She gathers a repertory of facts. 
Of course with some reserve and slight restriction. 

Bat mostly sings of human tilings and acts — 
And thaf s one cause she meets with coutradiction ; 

For too much truth, at first sight, ne'er attracts; 
And were her object only what's call'd glory. 
With more ease too she'd tell a different story. 



Love, war, a tempest — surely there's variety : 
Also a seasoning slight of lucubration; 

A bird's eye view, too, of that wild. Society; 
A slight glance thrown on men of every station. 

If you have nought else, here's at least satiety. 
Both in performance and in preparation ; 

And though these lines should only line portmanteaus, 

Trade will be all the better for these Cantos, 



The portion of this world which I at present 
Have taken up to fill the following sennon. 

Is one of which there's no description recent : 
The reason why, is easy to determine : 

Although it seems both prominent and pleasant. 
There is u sameness in its gems and ermine, 

A duU and family likeness through all ages. 

Of no groat promi.se for poetic pngea. 
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With much to excite, there's little to exalt ; 

Nothiog that speaks to all men and all times ; 
A sort of varnish over every fault ; 

A kind of common- place, even in their crimes ; 
Factitious passions, wit without much salt, 

A want of that true nature which subhmes 
Whate'er it shows with truth ; a smooth monotonj 
Of character, in thoae at least who have got any. 



Sotnetiiiies, indeed, like auldiers olf parade, 

They break their ranks and gladly leave the drill; 

But then the roll-call draws them back afraid. 
And they must be or seem what they nere : still 

Douhtless it is a brilliant masquerade ; 

But when of the first sight you have had your fill. 

It palls — at least it did so upon me. 

This paradise of pleasure and ennuj. 



When we have made our love, and gamed our gaming, 
Brest, voted, shone, and, may be, something more ; 

With dandies dined; heard senators declaiming; 
Seen beauties brought to market by the score. 

Sad rakes to sadder iiusbaiids chastely taming ; 
There's Httle left but to be hored or bore. 

Witness those "ci devant jeimes iommet" who stem 

The stream, nor leave the world whith leaveth them. 



Tia said — indeed a gen end complaint — 
That no one has succeeded in describing 

Tlie monde, exactly as tliey ought to paint : 
Some say, that authors only snatch, by bribing 

The porter, some slight scandals strange and quaint, 
To furnish matter for their moral gibing ; 

And that their books have but one style in common— 

My lady's prattle, liitcr'd through her woman. 



But thin can't well be true, just now; for writers 
Are grown of the beau moude n part potential : 

I've seen them balance even the scide with figUters, 
Especially when young, for that's essential. 

Whj do tlieir sketches fail them as indilers 

Of what the^ deem themselves most consequential. 

The real portrait of the highest tribe ? 

"Tia that, in fact, there's little to describe. 



"Haud ignara loquor ;" these are Nitgm, " quarum 

Pars parva _/■«»'," but still art and part- 
Now I could much more easily sketch a harem, 

A battle, wreck, or history of the heart, 
Thau these things ; and besides, I wish to spare 'em. 

For reasons which I choose to keep apart. 
"Vetabo Cererit sacruni qui vulgarit" — * 
Which means, that vulgar people must not share it. 



And therefore what I throw off is ideal — 

Lower' d, leaven'd, like a history of freemasons ; 

Which bears the same relation to the real. 
As Captain Parry's voyage may do to Jason's. 

The grand Arcanum's not for men to see all; 
My music has some mystic diapasons ; 

And there is much which could not be appreciated 

In any manuer by the uninitiated. 



Alas 1 worlds fall— and woman, since she fell'd 
The world (as, since that history, less polite 

Than true, hath been a creed so strictly held) 
Has not yet given up the practice quite. 

Poor thing of usi^es ! coerced, compeU'd, 

Victim when wrong, and martyr oft when right, 

Condcmn'd to child-bed, as men for their sins 

Have shaving too entail'd upon their chins, — 



A daily plague, which in the aggregate 

May averuge oii the whole with parturition. 

But ns to women, who can penetrate 
The real sufferings of their she condition ? 

Man's very sympathy with their estate 

Has much of selfishuess, and more suspicion. 

Their love, their virtue, beauty, education, 

But form good housekeepers, to breed a natiou. 



All this were very well, aud cau't be better j 
But even this is ditlicult, Heavcu knows, 

So many troubles from her birth beset her. 

Such small distinction hetneen friends and foes. 

The gilding wears so soon from otf her fetter. 
That but ask any woman if she'd choose 

(Take her at thirty, that is) to liave been 

Female or male ? a schoolboy or a queen ? 



" Petticoat influence" is a great reproach. 

Which even those who obey would fain be thought 

To fly from, as from hungry pikes a roach ; 

But since beneath it upon earth we are brought. 

By various joltings of life's hackney coach, 
I for one venerate a petticoat — 

A garment of a mystical sublimity, 

No matter whether russet, silk, or dimity. 



Much I respect, aud much I have adored. 
In my young days, that chaste and goodly v 

Which Iiolds a treasure, like a miser's lioard. 
And more attracts by all it doth conceal — 

A golden scabbard on a Damasque sword, 
A loving letter with o mystic seal, 

A cure for grief — for what can ever rankle 

Before a petticoat and peeping ankle ? 
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And wlien upon a silent, Balleii day, 
With a sirocco, for example, blowing, 

When even tlie sea looks dim with all its spra^j 
And Bulkily the river's ripple's flowing, 

And the sky shows that very ancient gray. 
The sober, sad antithesis to glowing, — 

"Tis pleasant, if tAen anything is pleasant. 

To catch a glimpse even of a pretty peasant. 



We left our heroes and our heroines 

In that fair clime which don't depend on climate^ 
Quite independent of the Zodiac's signs, 

Though certainly more difficult to rhyme at, 
Because the sun, and stars, and aught that shines, 

Mountains, and all ve can be most sublime at. 
Are there oft dull and dreary as n i/mk — 
Whether a sky's or tradesman's is all one. 



All in-door life is less poetical ; 

And out of door hath showers, and mists, aud sleet. 
With which I could not brew a pastoral. 

But be it as it may, a bard must meet 
All difficulltcs, whether great or small. 

To spoil his undertakiug, or complete. 
And work away like spirit upon matter, 
Embarrass'd somewhat both with fire and water. 



Juan — in this respect, at least, like saints — 

Was all things unto people of all aorta. 
And lived contentedly, witliout complaints. 

In camps, in ships, in cottages, or courts — 
Born with that happy soul which sel<lom fainu, 

Aud mingling modesty in toils or sports. 
He likewise could be most things to all women, 
Without the coxcumbrv of ccrliiin .t.it men. 



A fox-hunt to a foreigner ia strange; 

Tis also subject to the double danger 
Of tumbling first, and Laving in excliange 

Some pleasant jesting at the awkward stranger ; 
But Juan had been early taught to range 

The wilds, as doth an Arab turn'd avenger, 
So that his horse, or charger, hunter, hack. 
Knew that he bad a rider on his back. 



And now in this new field, with some applause. 
He clear'd hedge, ditch, and double post, and rail. 

And never craned,' and made but few "faux pa*" 
And only fretted when the scent 'gan fail. 

He broke, 'tis true, some statutes of the laws 
Of hunting — for the sagest youth is frail ; 

Rode o'er the hounds, it may be, now ami then, 

And once o'er several country gentlemen. 



Bat on the whole, to general admiration 

He acquitted both himself and horse : the squires 

Marvell'd at merit of another nation ; 

The boors cried " Dang it ! who'd have thought it ? 

The Nestors of the sporting generation. 

Swore praises, and recall'd their former fires; 

The huntsman's self relented to a grin. 

And rated him almost a whipper-in. 



Such were his trophies — not of spear and shield. 

But leaps, and bursts, and sometiojes foxes' brushes; 

Yet I must own, — althougli in this I yield 
To patriot sympathy a Briton's blushes — 

He thought at heart like urtly Cheste f Id, 
Who, after a long chas h 11 dal bushes. 

And what not, though he d b y d 11 j)riee, 

Ask'd neit day, "If men 1 X ^ tw e?"* 



He also Iiad a quality u 

To early risers after a long chase. 
Who wake in winter ere the cock can aummoa 

December's drowsy day to his dull race, — 
A quality agreeable to woman. 

When her soft, liquid words run on apace. 
Who likes a listener, whether saint or sinner,— 
He did not fall asleep just after dinner ; 



Bat, light and airy, stood on the alert. 
And shone in the best part of dialogue. 

By humouring always wliat they might assert, 
And listening to the topics most in vogue,— 

Now grave, now gay, but never dull or pert ; 
And smihng but in secret — cunning rogue !— 

He ne'er presumed to make an error clearer; — 

In short, there never was a better bearer. 



And then he danced, — all foreigners excel 
The serious Angles in the eloquence 

Of pantomime, — he danced, I say, right well. 
With emphasis, and also with good sense^ 

A thing in footing indispensable ; 

He danced without theatrical pretence, 

Xot like a ballet-master in the van 

Of his dritl'd nymphs, bat like a gentleman. 



Chaste were his steps, each kept within due bound. 
And elegance was sprinkled o'er his 6gure; 

Like swift Camilla, he scarce skimm'd the ground,* 
And rather held in than put forth his vigour : 

And then he had an ear for music's sound. 
Which might defy a crotchet critic's rigour. 

Such classic pas — sans flaws — set off our hero. 

He glanced like a personified Bolero;* 



I 



Or, like a flying Hour before Aurora, 
In Guido's famous fresco/ wliich alone 

Is vorth a tour to Rome, although uo more a 

Bemnant were tliere of the old world's sole throne. 

The " ioui ensemble " of his movements wore a 
Grace of the soft ideal, seldom shown, 

h\A ne'er to be described ; for to the dolour 

Of bards and prosers, words are void of colour. 



No marvel then he was a favourite; 

A full-grown Cupid, very much admired; 
A little spoilt, but by no uieaiis so quite ; 

At least he kept his vanity retired. 
Such was his tact, he could alike delight 

The chaste, and those who are not so much inspired. 
The Duchess of Fitz-Fulke, who loved " iraeatsene" 
Began to treat him with some small "i^acerie." 



She was a fine and somewjiat full-blown blonde, 

Desirable, distinguisU'd, celebrated 
For several winters in the grand, grand moade. 

I'd rather not say what might be related 
Of her exploits, for this were ticklish ground ; 

Besides there might be falsehood in what's stated; 
Her late performance had been a dead set 
At Lord Augustus Filz-Plantngenft. 



Tliis noble personage began to look 
A little black upon this new flirtation ; 

But such small licences must lovers brook, 
Mere freedoms of the female corporation. 

Woe to the man who ventures a rebuke I 
'Twill but precipitate a situation 

Extremely disagreeable, but common 

To calculators when they count on woman. 



The circle smiled, llien wliisper'd, and Lhen sneer'd ; 

The misses bridled, and the matrons frown'd ; 
Some hoped ihiuga might not turn out as they fear'd ; 

Some would not deem such women could be fomid ; 
Some ne'er believed one half of what they heard ; 

Some look'd perples'd, and others look'd profound; 
And several pitied with sincere regret 
Poor Lord Augustus Fitz-Plantagenet. 



But what is odd, none ever named the duke. 

Who, one might think, was something in the afifair s 

True, he was absent, and, 'twas rumour'd, took 
But small concern about the when, or wiiere. 

Or what his consort did : if lie could brook 
Her gaieties, none had a right to stare : 

Theirs was that best of unions, past all doubt, 

Wliich never meets, and therefore can't fall out. 



But, oh ! that 1 should ever pea so sad a line t 
Fired with an abstract love of virtue, sh«^ 

My Dian of the Ephesiaiis, Lady Adeline, 
Began to think the duchess' conduct free ; 

Begretting much tliat she bad chosen so bad a liufl^ 
And waxing chiller in her conrtesy, 

Look'd grave and pale to see her friend's fragilj^. 

For which most friends reserve their sensibility. 



There's nought in tliia bad world like sympathy; 

"Tis so becoming to the soul and face. 
Sets Id soft music the harmonious sigh. 

And robes sweet friendship in a Brussels laoe. 
Without a friend, what were humaiiity, 

To hunt our errors up with a good grace P 
Consoling ns with — " Would you had thought twiaa 1 
Ab 1 if you had but foUotv'd my advice I " 



O Job ! you had two friends ; one's quite enough, 

EspeciuU^ when we are ill at ease; 
They are but bad pilots wlien the weather's rough. 

Doctors less famous for their cures than fees. 
Let no man gmmbie when !us friends fall off. 

As they will do like leaves at the first breeze : 
When your afTairs come round, one way or t'other, 
Go to the coffee-house, and take anotiier." 



But this is not my maxim ; hud it been. 

Some heart-aches had been spared me : yet I care not^ 
I would not be a tortoise in bis screen 

Of stubborn shell, which waves and weather wear not; 
Tis better on the whole to have felt and si^en 

That which humanity may hear, or bear not ; 
Twill teach discernmeut to the sensitive, 
And not to pour their ocean in a sieve. 



Of bU the horrid, hideous notes of woe. 

Sadder than owl-songs or the midnight binst. 

Is that portentous phrase, "I lold you so," 
Utter'd by friends, those prophets of the past. 

Who, 'stead of saying what jou now should do. 
Own they foresaw that you would fall at kst. 

And solace your slight lapse 'gainst " honnt mores" 

With a long memorandum of old stories. 



The Lady Adeline's serene severity 

Was not confined to feeling for her friend. 

Whose fame she rather doubted with posterity. 
Unless her habits should begin to mend : 

But Juan also shared in her austerity. 

But mii'd with pity, pure as e'er was peun'd ; 

His ineiperience moved her gentle ruth, 

And (as her junior br six weeks] his youth. 



These forty dajs' advantu^ of lier yenrs — 

And hers were those which can face calculaHon^ 
Boldly referring to the list of peers 

And noble birtlia, nor dread the enumeration- 
Gave her a right to have maternal fears 

For a young gentleman's fit education, 
Though she was far from that leap year, whose leap, 
In female dates, strikes Time all of a heap. 



This may be fix'd at somewhere before thirty — 
Say seven-and -twenty ; for I never knew 

The strictest in chronology and virtue 

Advance beyond, while they could pass for new. 

Time ! why dost not pause? Thy scythe, so dir^ 
With rust, should surely cease to hack and hew. 

Beset it : shave more smoothly, also slower. 

If but to keep thy credit as a mower. 



But Adeline was far from that ripe age, 
Whose ripeness is but bitter at the best : 

"Twas rather her experience made her sage. 
For she had seen the world and stood its test. 

As I have said in — I forget what page ; 

My Muse despises reference, as you have guess'd 

By this time ; — but strike six from seven-and-twenty, 

And you will find her sum of years in plenty. 



At sixteen she came out ; presented, vaunted. 
She put all coronets into commotion : 

At seventeen, too, the world was still enchanted 
With the new Venus of their brilliant ocean : 

At eigliteen, though below her feet still pant«d 
A hecatomb of suitors with devotion. 

She had consented to create again 

That Adam, coll'd " the liappiest of men." 



^ 



Since then she had sparkled through three glowing » 
Admired, adored ; but also so correct, 

Tliat she had puzzled all the acutest hinters. 
Without the apparel of being circumspect : 

They could not even glean the shghtest Bplinters 
From off the marble, which had no defect. 

She had also snatch'd a moment since her marriage 

To bear a son and heir — and one miscarriage. 



Fondly the wheeling fire-flies flew around her. 
Those little glitterers of the London night; 

But none of these possess'd a sting to wound her— 
She waa a pitch beyond a coxcomb's flight. 

Perhaps she wish'd an aspirant profouiider; 
Bnt whatsoe'er she wish'd, sbe acted rigiit; 

And whether coldness, pride, or virtue, dignify 

A woman, so she's good, what does it signify ? 



I hate a motive, like a linf^ng bottle 

Which with the landlord makes too long a stand, 
Leaving all claretless the unmoisten'd throttle, 

Especially with politics on hand ; 
1 hate it, as I hate a drove of cattle. 

Who whirl the dust as simooms whirl the sand ; 
I hate it, aa I hate an argument, 
A laureate's ode, or aer\-ile peer's "content." 



Tis sad to hack into the roots of things. 
They are so much intertwisted with the earth ; 

So that the branch a goodly verdure flings, 
I reck not if au acorn gave it birth. 

To trace all actions ia their secret springs 
Would make indeed some melancholy mirth ; 

Bnt this is not at present my concern, 

And I refer you to wiae Oxenattem.' 



With the kind view of saving an ^clatj 
Both to the duchess and diplomatiat, 

The Lady Adeline, as soon's she saw 
That Juan was nnlikely to resist— 

(For foreigners don't know that &faurpai 
In England ranks quite on a different list 

From those of other lands nnblest with juries. 

Whose verdict for such sin a certain cure is ;- 



The Lady Adeline resolved to take 

Such measures as she thouglit might best impede 
The farther progress of this sad mistake. 

She thought wiiii some simplicity indeed ; 
But innocence is bold even at the stake. 

And simple in the world, and doth not need 
Nor use those palisades by dames erected, 
\Yhose virtue lies in never being detected. 



It was not that she fear'd the very worst : 
His Grace was an enduring, married man. 

And was not likely all at once to hurst 
Into a scene, and swell the clients' clan 

Of Doctors' Commons : but she dreaded first 
The magic of her Grace's talisman, 

Aud next & quarrel (as he seem'd to fret) 

With Lord Augustus Fitz-Plantageaet. 



Her Grace, too, paas'd for being an intriguant*. 
And somewhat ni^Aante in her amorous sphere : 

One of those pretty, precious plagues, which liauiit 
A lover with caprices soft and dear. 

That like to maie a quarrel, when they can't 
Find one, each day of the delightful year ; 

Bewitching, torturing, as they freeze or glow, 

And--what is worst of all— won't let you go; 



Tlie sort of thing to turn a young mat's head. 
Or make a Wertcr of him in the end. 

No wonder then a purer soul should dread 
This sort of chaste liaUoa for a friend ; 

It were much better to be wed or dead. 
Than wear a heart a woman loves to rend. 

'Tis best to pause, and think, ere you rash on. 

If thai a " bonne fortune" be really " inmne." 



And Erst, in the o'erflowing of her heart. 

Which really knew or thought it knew no guile. 

She call'd her husband now and then apart. 
And bade him counsel Juan. With a smile 

Lord Henry heard her plans of artless art 
To wean Don Juan from the syren's wile ; 

And answer'd, like a statesman or a prophet. 

In such guise that she could make nothing of it. 



Firstly, he said, "he never interfered 
In any body's business but the king's :" 

Next, that " he never judged from what appear'd. 
Without strong reason, of those sort of things ;" 

Thirdly, that " Juan had more brain than beard. 
And was not to be held in leading-stnngs ;" 

And fourthly, what need hardly be said twice, 

"That good but rarely came from good advice." 



And, therefore, doubtless to approve the truth 
Of the last axiom, he advised liis spouse 

To leave the parties to themselves, forsooth — 
At least as far as iieHtJanee allows : 

That time would temper Juan's faults of youth ; 
That young men rarely made monastic vows; 

Tliat opposition only more attaches 

But here a messenger hrougiit in despatches : 



And being of the council cali'd " the Privy," 
Lord Henry waif d into his cabinet, 

To furnish matter for some future Livy 
To tell how he reduced the nation's debt ; 

And if their full contents I do not give ye. 
It is because I do not know them yet ; 

But 1 shall add them in a brief appendix, 

To come between mine epic and its index. 



But ere he went, he added a sliglit hint. 
Another gentle common-place or two, 

Such aa are coin'd in conversation's mint. 

And pasSj for want of better, though not news 

Then broke his packet, to see what was in't. 
And having casually glanced it through. 

Retired r and, as he went out, calmly kiss'd her. 

Less like a young wife than an aged sister. 



He was a cold, good, honourable man. 
Proud of his birth, and proud of everything; 

A goodly spirit fur a state divan, 
A figure &t to walk before a king ; 

Tall, stately, fonn'd to lead the courtly van 
On birthdays, glorious with a star and string; 

The very model of a chamberlain — 

And such I mean to make him when I reign. 



But there was something wanting on the whole— 
I don't know what, and therefore cannot teil — - 

Which pretty women — the sweet souls !^-call tout, 
Certes it was not body ; he was well 

Froportion'd, as a poplar or a pole, 
A handsome man, that human miracle; 

And in each circumstance of love or war, 

Had still preserved hia perpendicular. 



Still there was something waaiting, as IVe said — 

That undefinable " Je ne S(au quoi," 
Whichj for what I know, may of yore have led 

To Homer's Iliad, since it drew to Troy 
The Greek Eve, Helen, from the Spartan's bed ; 

Though on the whole, no doubt, the Dardan haj 
Was much inferior to King Meuelaiis : — 
But thus it is some women will betray us. 



There is an awkward thing wliich much perplexes. 
Unless like wise Tiresias we had proved 

By turns the difference of the several sexes ; 

Neither can show quite iow they would be lored. 

The sensual for a short time but connects us— 
The scniimental boasts to be unmoved ; 

But both together form a kind of centaur. 

Upon whose back 'tis better not to venture. 



A something all-sufficient for the Atari 

Is that for which the ses are always seeking : 

But how to Sil up that same vacant part ? 
There lies the rub — and this they are but weak in. 

Frail mariners a&uat without a chart, 

They run before the wind through high seas breaking; 

And when they have made the shore through every shock 

'Tis odd, or odds, it may turn out a rock. 



There is a flower call'd " Love in Idleness," 

For which see Shakspeare'a ever blooming garden;— 

I will not make his great description less. 
And beg his British godship's humble pardon. 

If, in my extremity of rhyme's distress, 

I touch a single leaf where he is warden ;— 

But though the flower is different, with the French 

Or Swiss BooBseau, cry " Foila la PertKKiel"" 



Eureka ! I have found it I What I mean 

To say is, not that love is idleness, 
But that in lore sucli idleness has been 

An accessory, as I have cause to guess. 
H^rd labour's an indifferent go-between ; 

Your men of business are not apt to express 
Much passion, since the merchant-aliip, the Argo, 
Convej'd Medea as her supercargo. 



" Beattu tile procul I " from " ueffoliu," " 
Saith Horace : the great little poet's wrong; 

His other maxim, " Notcilvr a tocii*," 

la much more to the purjiose of his song ; 

Though even that were sometimes too ferocious. 
Unless good company be kept too long; 

But, in his teeth, whate'er their state or station. 

Thrice happy tbey who have an occupation I 



Adam exchanged his Paradise for ploughing. 
Eve made up millinery with fig leaves — 

The earliest knowledge from the tree so knowing. 
As far as I know, that t!ie church receives ; 

And since that time it need not cost much shoM'irig^ 
That many of the ills o'er which man grieves. 

And still more women, spring from not employing 

Some boms to make the KBrnant worth enjoying. 



And hence high life is oft a dreary void, 
A rack of pleasires, where we must invent 

A something wherewithal to be annoj'd. 

Bards may sing what they please about Coniatti 

C&iitenUd, when translated, means but cloy'd; 
And hence arise the woes of sentiment. 

Blue-devils, and bine- stockings, and romances 

Seduced to practice, and perform'd lilic dances. 



I do declare, apon an affidavit, 

Romances I ne'er read like those I have seen; 
Nor, if uiito the world I ever gave it. 

Would some believe that sucJi a tale had been : 
But such intent I never had, nor have it ; 

Some truths are better kept behind a screen, 
Eapedallf when they would look like lies; 
I therefore deal in geoenlities. 



"An oyster may be cross'd in love,"" — and why? 

Because he mopetli idly in his shell, 
Afld heaves a lonely subterraqueous sigh. 

Much as a monk may do within his cell : 
And a-pTopo» of monks, their piety 

With sloth hath found it difficult to dwell ; 
Those vegetables of the Catholic creed 
Are apt exceedingly to run to seed. 



Wilberforce I thou man of black renown. 
Whose merit none enough can sing or say. 

Thou hast struck one immense CoIossub down, 
Thou moral Washington of Africa I 

But there's another tittle thing, 1 own. 

Which you should perpetriite some summer's day 

And set the other half of earth to rights; 

Ton have freed the biaeht — now praj shut up the whites. 



Shut np the bald-coot " bully Alexander 1 

Ship off the Holy Three to Senegal; 
Teach them that " sauce for goose ia sauce for gander," 

And ask them how theg like to be in thrall P 
Shut up each high heroic salamander. 

Who eats fire gratis (since the pay's but small) j 
Shut up^no, not the King, but the PaviUon," 
Or else 'twill cost us all another million. 



Shut up the world at large, let Bedlam out ; 

And you will be perhaps surprised to find 
All things pursue exaetlj the same route, 

Aa now with those of toi-dUant sound mind. 
Tliis I could prove beyond a single doubt. 

Were there a. jot of sense among mankind; 
But till that^n^ d'appui is found, alas I 
Like Archimedes, I leave earth as 'twas. 



Our gentle Adeline had one defect — 

Her heart was vacant, though a splendid a 

Her conduct had been perfectly correct. 

As she had seen nought claiming its expansion. 

A wavering spirit may he easier wreck'd. 

Because 'tis frailer, doubtless, than a stanch one ; 

But when the latter works its own undoing. 

Its inner crash is like an earthquake's ruin. 



She loved her lord, or thought so ; but iAal love 
Cost her an effort, which is a sad toil. 

The stone of Sysiphus, if once we move 
Our feelings 'gainst the nature of the soil. 

She had nothing to complain of, or reprove, 
No bickerings, no connubial turmoil : 

Their union was a model to behold. 

Serene and noble, — conjugal, but cold. 



There was no great disparity of years, 

Though much in temper ; but they never clash'd : 
They moved like stars united in their spheres, 

Or like the Rhone by Leman's waters wash'd. 
Where mingled and yet separate appears 

The river from the lake, all bluely dash'd 
Through the serene and placid glassy deep. 
Which fain would lull its river-child to sleep. 



Now when she once had ta'en an interest 
In anything, however she might flatter 

Herself tliat her intentions were the best. 
Intense intentions are a dangerous matter : 

Impressions were much stronger than she guesifM, 
And gftther'd as they run like growing water 

Upon her mind ; the more so, as her breast 

Wu not at first too readily impress'd. 



But when it was, she had that lurking demon 
Of double nature, and thus doubly named — 

Firmness yclept in heroes, kings, and seamen. 
That is, when they succeed; hut greatly blamed 

As obttinacy, both in men and women, 
Whene'er their triumph pales, or star is tamed : — 

And 'twill perplex the casuist in morality 

To fix the due bounds of this dangerous quabty. 



Had Buonaparte won at Waterloo, 

It had been firmness; now 'tis pertinacity: 

Must the event decide between the two ? 
1 leave it to your people of sagacity 

To draw the line between the false and true, 
If such can e'er he drawn by man's capacily 

My business is with Lady Adeline, 

Who in her way too was a heroine. 



She knew not her own heart; then how should IP 
I think not she was then in love with Juan: 

It so, she would have had the strength to lly 
The wild sensation, unto her a uew one : 

She merely felt a common sympathy 

(I will not say it was a false or true one) 

III him, because she thought he was in danger, — 

Uer husband's friend, her own, young, and a stranger. 



Slie was, or thought she was, his friend — tmA tlus 
Without the farce of friendship, or romance 

Of platonism, which leads so oft amiss 

Ladies who have studied friendship but in FranMi 

Or Gennaiiy, where people ^uw/y kiss. 

To thus much Adebne would not advance ; 

But of such friendship as man's may to man be 

She was as capable as woman can be. 



No doubt the secret influence of the sen 
Will there, as also in the ties of blood. 

An innocent predominance annex. 
And tune the concord to a finer mood. 

If free from passion, which all friendship cbecka, 
And your true feelings fully understood, 

No friend like to a woman earth discovers, 

So that you have not been nor will be lovers. 



Love bears within its breast the very genn 

Of change; and how should this be otherwise? 

That violent things more quickly find a term 
Is shown through nature's whole analogies;* 

And how should the most fierce of all be firm P 
Would you have endless lightning iu the skiet* 

Methinks Love's very title says enough : 

How should " the tender passion " e'er be lougA f 



Alas I by all experience, seldom yet 

(I merely quote what I have heard from many) 
Had lovers not some reason to regret 

The passion vhich made Solomon a zany. 
I've also seen some wives (not to forget 

The marriage state, the best or worst of any) 
Who were the very paragons of wives. 
Yet made the misery of at least two lives. 



I'yb also Been Bome femaiejTietuli ('tis odd. 
Bat true — as, if expedient, I could prove) 

That faithful were through thick and tliin, abrond. 
At homcj far more thau ever jet waa Love — 

Who did not quit me when Oppression trod 
Upon me; whom no scaudal could remove; 

Who fought, and fight, iu absence, too, my battles. 

Despite the snake Society's loud rattles. 



Whether Don Juan and chaste Adeline 
Grew friends in this or any other sense. 

Will be discuss'd hereafter, I opine : 
At present I am glad of a pretence 

To leave them hovering, as tlie effect is fine. 
And keeps the atrocious reader in sutpeme : 

Tlie surest way for ladies and for books 

To bait their tender or their tenter hooks. 



Whether they rode, or walk'd, or studied Spanish 
To rend Don Quixote in the original, 

A pleasure before wliich all others vanish ; 

Whether their talk was of the kind call'd " small 

Or serious, are the topics I must banish 
To the ncjt Canto ; where periiaps I shall 

Say something to the purpose, and display 

Considerable talent in my way. 






Above all, I beg all men to forbear 
Anticipating aught about the matter : 

They'll only make mistakes about the fair. 
And Juan too, especially the latter. 

And I shall take a much more serious air 
Than I have yet done, in this epic satire, 

Tt is not clear that Adeline and Juaii 

Will f&U; but if they do 'twill be their ruin. 



But great things spring from little : — Would you thiuk. 
That in our youthj as daugerous a passion 

As e'er brought man and woman to the brink 
Of ruin, rose from such a slight occasion, 

As few would ever dream could form the link 
Of such a seDtimental situation ? 

You'll never guess, I'll bet you milhons, milliards — 

It all sprung from a harmless game at bilhards. 



Tis strange, — but true ; for truth ia always strange : 
Stranger than fiction : if it could be told. 

How much would novels gain by the erchange I 
How differently the world would men behold ! 

How oft would vice and virtue places change I 
The new world would be notbing to the old. 

If some Columbus of the moral seas 

Would show mankind their souls' antipodes. 



What " antres vast and deserts idle " " then 
Would be discDver'd in the human soul I 

What icebergs in the hearts of mighty men. 
With aelf-love in the centre as their pole I 

What Anthropophagi are nine or ten 

Of those who hold the kingdoms in control 1 

Were things but only cnli'd by their right namc^ 

Cnear himself would be ashamed of fame. 



DON JUAN. 



CANTO THE FIFTEENTH. 



niTEODUCTION TO CANTOS 3T. AND XVI. 



Tbb two loHt Ciuitoe of "Don Joan ' were written cm the vnin Loni Bjrqn'l 
d«p«ut"re for Greece, mJ wi're pnbliahed in London, in Much, 182*. Whai Mr, 
West wu puDting bis partniit in 18'22, the poet ihowed bim Bome of the cutlea ia 
muiDBcript, ud told him that it van "all ^*n." He had eontncted ibe habit of 
drinking over; night glata after glaaa of nearly fun ({Hrit, and vhen it had nhrd 
him to the proper pilch of exeitement the rorapoiing comnicoeed. He hu [miiinl 
>oma of hia experience of the nnhappj propeuitf is the Fininli Stanu of iIh 
Fifteenth Ouita : 

*'Tbe ruby glAH that Bha^BiwmibkhSa hand 
I^uvM kiadfefldlinent of TlDke*a«Drtt und.** 

Roms of tbi» BBdlment ihowad itaelf ia the poem, 
great length, and in the fslaws of hi* ferrid geoiaa 
difficult to haie gone on sustaining ile freabnen and 
when be peniitcd in dmving hia iDspiratiou from 
increiued paver fl to-night waa bo much dedacted from the a 
each initnlment of the poem, i( he hod liied to eoutiane it, muM hara ■nnk belov Ike 
lait. Tlie praacnt Canl<.>a have the disadvantage ef being oocniNed in a gnat de(i«a 
with elitmnle deaoriptiijOB of eharaeter of which the point and propriet; deptoded 
upon the erents to be afterwarda deieloped ; Imt thoo^ Ihe prcgrcMuf (h* atscj 
might hBTe imparted lucresaed effect to the conception, it could not bare ndmoied 
the Satueia of the eiecntjon. A few bright eparka, howeTsr, at the wnnted Bre lin 
in tIjB nehee. One of the principal faults of ^* Don Juan," conndravd eiclVHrely ^ 
a work uf art, ia the length and freqnency of the digreanoni. In ao far a* Utc; 
byoared 6^edum and rarietr, the; were aa eaaential part of Ihe danga, whidi ma 
ftamud for the purpoee of idmitljng all the aatbor'B caanal gleame of wit and &IK?, 
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CANTO THE FIFTEENTH. 



Ab I — What should follow slips from my reflection ; 

Whatever follows ne'erthelesa maj be 
As i-propos of hope or retrospection, 

As though the lurking thought had follow'd free. 
All present hfe is but an interjection, 

An " Oh 1 " or " Ah ! " of joy or misery, 
Or a " Ha 1 ha ! " or " Bah ! "—a yawn, or " Pooh ! " 
Of which perhaps the latter is most true. 



fiat, more or less, the whole's a syncop^ 
Or a singuJtua — emblems of emotioo. 

The grand antithesis to great ennui. 

Wherewith we break our bubbles on the ocean, 

That watery outline of eternity. 

Or miniature at least, as is my notion. 

Which ministers unto tlie soul's delight, 

In seeing matters which are out of sight. 



But all are better than the sigli supprest. 
Corroding in the cavern of the lieart. 

Making the eountenance a mask of rest, 
And turning human nature to an art. 

Few men dare show their thoughts of worst or best ; 
Dissimulation always sets apart 

A corner for herself; and tlierefore fiction 

Is that which passes with least contradiction. 



Ah I who can tell P Or rather, who can not 
Remember without telling, passion's errors ? 

The drainer of oblivion, even the sot, 

Hath got blue devils for his morning mirrors : 

What though on Lethe's stream he seem to float. 
He cannot sink his tremors or hia terrors ; 

The ruby glass that shalces williin his hand 

Leaves a sad sediment of Time's worst sand. 



And as for love — O love! We will proceed. 

The Lady Adeline Amundeville, 
A pretty name as one would wisli to read. 

Must perch harmonious on my tuneful quill. 
There's mnsic in the sighing of a reed j 

There's music in the gushing of a ritl; 
Tliere's music in all things, if men had eara ; 
Their earth is but an echo of the spheres. 



I 



Tlie Lady Adeline, right honourable. 

And honour' d, ran a risk of growing less so ; 

For few of the soft sex are very stable 

In their resolves — alas ! that I should say so; 

They differ as wine differs from its label, 

When once decanted ; — 1 presume to guess so. 

But will not Bweax : yet both upon occasion. 

Till old, may undergo adulteration. 



But Adeline was of the purest vintage, 

Tlie unmingled essence of the grape ; and yet 
Bright as a new Napoleon from its mintage. 

Or glorious as a diamond richly set ; 
A page where Time should hesitate to print age. 

And for Hliich Nature might forego her debt- 
Sole creditor whose process dotli involve in't 
Tlie luck of finding every body solvent. 



O Death I thou dunnest of all duns ! thou daily 
Kiiockest at doors, at firat with modest tap, 

Like a meek tradesman when, approaching palely. 
Some splendid debtor he would take b; sap : 

But oft deuied, as patience 'ipna to fail, he 
Advances with exasperated rap, 

And (if let in) insists, in terms unhandsome. 

On ready money, or " a draft on Ransom." ' 



Whate'er tlion takest, spare awhile poor Beauty ! 

She is 90 rare, and thou hast so much prey, 
Wliat though she now aud theii may slip from duty. 

The more'a the reason why you ought to stay r 
Gaunt Gourmand 1 with whole nations for your booty. 

You should be civil in a modest way : 
Suppress, then, some slight feminine diseases. 
And take as many heroes as Heaven pleases. 



Fair Adeline, the more iugenuoua 
Where she was interested (as was said). 

Because she was not apt, like some of us. 
To like too readily, or too high bred 

To show it — (points we need not now discuss] — 
Would give up artlessly both heart and head 

Unto sDch feelings as seem'd innoceut, 

For objects worthy of the sentiment. 



Some parts of Juan's history, uliich Rumour, 
That live gazette, had scatter'd to disfigure. 

She had heard ; but women hear with more good humoui 
Such aberrations than we men of rigour ; 

Besides, his conduct, since in England, grew more 
Strict, and his mind assumed a manlier vigour ; 

Because he had, like Alcibiades, 

The art of living in all climes with ease. 



Hia manner was perlmpa the more geductive. 
Because lie ne'er seem'd anxious to seduce ; 

Nothing affected, studied, or construclive 
Of coxcombry or conquest : no abuse 

Of Ills attractions marr'd the fair perspective, 
To indicate a Cupidoa broke loose. 

And seem to say, " Resist ns if you can " — 

A¥hicli make^ a dandy wliile it spuils a man. 



They are wrong — thai'* not tlie way to set aboni it; 

As, if they told the truth, could well be shown. 
But, right or wrong, Don Juan was without it ; 

Iti fact, his manner was liis own alone : 
Sincere he was — at least you could not doubt il, 

In listening merely to his voice's lone. 
Tlie devil bath not in all his r|uiver's choice 
An arrow for tlie heart like a sweet voice. 



By nature soft, bis whole address held off 
Suspicion ; though not timid, his regard 

Was such as rather seem'd to keep aloof. 

To shield himself than put you on your guard; 

Perhaps 'twas hardly quite assured enough, 
But modestv's at timea its own reward, 

hike virtue; and the absence of pretension 

Will go much farther than tliere's need to mention. 



Serene, Qccomptish'd, cheerful but not loud ; 

Insinuating without insinuation ; 
Observant of the foibles of the crowd, 

Tet ne'er betraying this in conversation ; 
Troud with the proud, yet courteously prond, 

So as to make tliem feel he knew his station 
And theirs : — williout a struggle for priority, 
lie neither bruuk'd nor cl&im'd superiority. 



That is, with men : with women he was wh&t 
They pleased to make or take him for; an J tfieir 

Imagination's quite enough for that : 
So that the ouUinc's tolerably fair, 

Thej fill the canvass up — and " verbum sat." 
If once their phantasies be brought to bear 

Upon an object, whether sad or playful. 

They can transfigure brighter than n Baphael.' 



Adeline, no deep judge of clinracter. 

Was apt to add a colouring from her own : 

Tia thus the good will amiably err, 

And eke tlie wise, as lias been often shown, 

Eipexience is the chief pliiloaopher. 

But saddest when liis science is well known; 

And persecuted sages teach the schools 

Their folly in forgetting there are fools. 



Was it not so, great Locke K and greater Bacon ? 

Great Socrates ? And thou. Diviner slill,' 
Whose lot it is by man to be mistaken. 

And tliy pure creed made sanction of all ill ? 
Bedeeming worlds to be by bigots shaken. 

How was thy toil rewarded ? We might fill 
Volumes with similar sad illustrations. 
But leave them to the conscience of llic nations. 



I perch upon an linmbler proinontory. 

Amidst life's infinite variety : 
With no great care for what is nicknamed glory, 

But speculating as I cast mine eye 
On what may suit or may not suit my storf. 

And never straining hard to versify, 
I rattle on exactly as I'd talk 
With any liofly in a ride or walk. 



I don't know that there may Le much ability 
Shown in this sort of desultory rhyme ; 

But there's a conveisational facility, 

Which may round off an hoar upon a time. 

Of this I'm sure at least, there's no servility 
In mine irregularity of chime. 

Which rings what's uppermost of new or hoaij. 

Just as I feel the " Improvvisatore." 



"Omnia vult belle Matiio dicere — die aliquando 
Et beae, die netttrum, die aliquando male" ' 

The first is rather more than mortal can do ; 
T!ie second may be sadly done or gaily; 

The third is still more difRcult to stand to ; 

The fourth we hear, and see, and say too, daily : 

The whole together is what I could wish 

To serre in this conundrum of a dish. 



A modest hope — hut modesty's my forte, 
And pride my feeble : — let us ramble on. 

I meant to moke this poem very short. 

But now I can't tell where it may not run. 

No douht, if I had wish'd to pay my court 
To critics, or to hail the setting sun 

Of tyranny of all kinds, my concision 

Were more j — but I was born for opposition. 



But then 'tis mostly on the weaker aide ; 

So that I verily believe if they 
Who now are basking in (heir full-blown pride 

Were shaken down, and " dogs had had their d 
Though nt the first I might perchance deride 

Their tumble, 1 should turn the other way. 
And wax an ultra -royalist in loyalty. 
Because I hate even democratic royalty. 



I think 1 should liave made a decent spouse, 
If I had never proved tlie soft condition ; 

I thuik I should liave mnde nionaalic vows. 
But for mv own peculiar superstition : 

'Gainst rlivme 1 never sliould have Vnock'd my brows, 
Nor broken my own head, nor that of Prisciau, 

Nor worn the motley mantle of a poet. 

If some one had not told me to forego it. 



But " laissez allei' " — knights and dames I sing, 
Such as the times may furnish. 'Tia a flight 

Which seems nt 6rst to need no lofty wing, 
Plumed by Longinus or the Stagyrite : 

The diiBcuIty lies in colouring 

(Keeping the due |iroportioo9 still in sight) 

With nature manners which are artificial, 

A]:d rend'ring genera! that which is especial. 



The difference is, that in tlie days of old 

Men made the manners; manners now make n 

Knn'd like a flock, and ileeced too in their fold. 
At least nine, and a ninth besides of ten. 

Now this at all events must render cold 
Your writers, who must either draw again 

Days better drawn before, or else assume 

The present, with their common -pi nee costume. 



We'll do our best to make the best on't ;— Maccli I 
March, my Muse ! If jou cannot fly, yet flutter ; 

And when you may not be sublime, be arch, 
Or atarch, as are the edicts statesmen ult«i'. 

We surely may find something worth research : 
Columbus found a new world in a cutter. 

Or brigantine, or pink, of no great louuMge, 

While yet America was in iicr nun-age,' 



When Adeline, in all her growing sense 
Of Juan's merits and inV situalion, 

Felt on the whole an interest ititeiise, — 
Partly perhaps because a fresh sensation. 

Or that he bad an air of innocence. 

Which is for innocence a sad temptation,— 

As women hate half measures, on the whole, 

Slie 'gan to ponder how to save his bouL 



She had a good opinion of advice. 
Like all who give and eke receive it gratis, 

For which small thaukB are still the market price. 
Even where the article at highest rate is : 

She thought upon the subject twice or thrice, 
Ajid morally decided, the best state is 

For morals, marriage ; and this question earned. 

She seriously advised him to get married. 



Juan replied, with all becoming deference, 
He had a predilection for that tie; 

But that, at present, with immediate reference 
To his own circumstances, there might he 

Some difficulties, as in his own preference. 
Or that of her to whom he might apply : 

Tlmt still he'd wed with such or such a lady, 

If that they were not married all already. 



Next to the making matches for herself. 

And daughters, brotiiers, sisters, kith or kiOf 

Arranging them like books on the same shelf. 
There's nothing women love to dabble in 

More {like a stock-holder in growing pelf) 
Than match-making in general : 'tis no sin 

Certes, but a preventative, and therefore 

That is, no doubt, the only reason wherefore. 



But never jet (except of course a miss 
Unwed, or mistress never to be wed. 

Or wed alreadv, who object to this) 
Was tliere chaste darae who had not in her head 

Some drama of tlie marriage unities. 

Observed as strict); both at board and bed 

As tliose of Aristotle, though sometimes 

The; turn out melodrames or pnntomimea. 



They generally have some only son, 

Some heir to a large property, some friend 

Of an old family, some g.ny Sir Joiui, 

Or grave Lord George, with whom perhaps might end 

A line, and leave posterity undone. 

Unless a marriage was applied to mend 

The prospect and their morula : and besides. 

They have at hand a blooming glut of brides. 



From these they will he careful to select, 
For this an heiresv, and for that a beauty; 

For one a songstress who hath no defect. 
For t'other one who promises mnch duty; 

For this a lady no one can reject. 

Whose sole accomplishments were r[uile a booty ; 

A second for her eicellent conneclioni' ; 

A third, because there can be no objections. 



When Bapp the Harmonist embargo'd marriage ' 
In his harmonious settlement — (which flonrishea 

f-trangely enough as yet without miscarriage. 

Because it breeds no more mouths than it nourishes 

Witltout those sad expen!<es which disparage 
What Nature naturally most encourages) — 

Why call'd he " Harmony" a state sans wedlock ? 

Nou hen 1 have got (he preaclier at a dead lock. 



Becnuse lie either meant to sneer at harmony 
Or marriage, by divorcing tliem thus oddly. 

But wlietlier Reverend Eapp leam'd this in Oermaujr 
Or no, 'tis said his sect is rich and godly, 

Pious and pure, beyond what I can term any 
Of ours, although they propagate more broadly. 

My objection's to his title, not his ritual, 

Although I wonder how it grew habituaL 



Buf. Rapp is the reverse of zealous matrons. 
Who favour, malgr^ Malthus, generation — 

Professors of that genial art, and patrons 
Of ail the modest part of propagation ; 

Whicli after all at such a desperate rate runs, 
That half its produce tends to emigration, 

That sad result of passions and potatoes — 

Two weeds which pose our economic Catos. 



Had Adeline read Malflius ? T can't tell ; 

I wish she had : his book's the eleventh commandmeDt, 
Which says, "Tbou shalt not marry," unless jrelt: 

This he (as far as I can understand) meant. 
'Tis not my purpose on his views to dwell, 

Nor canvass what "so eminent a hand" meant;' 
But certes it conducts to lives ascetic. 
Or turning marriage into arithmetic. 



But Adeline, who probably presumed 

That Juan had enough of maintenance. 
Or leparate maiTitenance, in case 'twas dooni'd — 

As on the whole it is an even chance 
That bridegrooms, after they are fairly ifroom'd. 

May retrograde a little in the dance 
Of marriiige— {which might form a painter's fome, 
liike FIolL«in'8 "Dance of Death" — but 'lis the sMne);- 



i,tef 



Bat Adeline determined Juan's wedding 

In her own mind, and that's enouffh for woman : 

But then, with whom? Tliere was the sage Miss Reading, 
Miss Baw, Miss Flaw, Miss Showman, and Miss Knovtma 

And the two fair co-heiresses Giltbedding, 

She deem'd his merits something more tlian common : 

All these were unobjectionable matches. 

And might go on, if well wound up, like watches. 



There was Miss Millpond, smooth as summer's sea, 

That usual paragonj an only daughter. 
Who seem'd tlie cream of equanimitjj 

Till skimm'd — and then tliere was some milk and water, 
"With a slight shade of blue too, it might be 

Beneath the surface ; but what did it matter P 
Love's riotous, but marriage should have quiet, 
And being consumptive, live ou a milk diet. 



And then there was the Miss Audacia Shoestring, 
A dashing demoiselle of good estate. 

Whose heart was fix'd upon a star or blue string ; 
But whether English Dukes grew rare of late. 

Or that she had not harp'd upon the true string, 
By which such sirens can attract our great. 

She took up with some foreign younger brother, 

A Russ or Turk— the one's as good as t'other. 



And then there was — but wliy should I go on, 
Unless the ladies should go off? — there was 

Indeed a certain fair and fairy one. 
Of the best class, and better than her class,— 

Aurora Raby, a young star who ^hotie 

O'er life, too sweet an image for such glass, 

A lovely being, scarcely form'd or moulded, 
e with all its sweetest leaves yvi fohled; 



Sich, noble, but an orphan ; left an oiilj 

Child to the care of guardians good and kind ; 

But still her aspect bad an air so lonely ! 

Blood is not water; and where shall we find 

Fillings of )'out1i like those which overthrown lie 
By deatli, when we are loft, nias ! behind. 

To feel, in friendless palaces, a home 

la wanting, and our best ties in the tomb P 



Enrly in years, and yet more infantine 
In figure, she had sometliing of sublime 

Li eyes which sadly shone, as seraphs' shine. 
All youtli— but with an aspect beyond time; 

fiadiant and grave — as pitying man's decline; 
Mournful — but mournful of another's crime. 

She look'd as if she sat by Eden's door. 

And grieved fur those who could return no more. 



She was a Catholic, too, sincere, austere, 
As far as her own gentle heart allow'd. 

And deem'd that fallen worship far more dear 

Perhaps because 'twas fallen : her sires were proad 

Of deeds and days when they had fiU'd the ear 
Of nations, and had never bent or bow'd 

To novel power j and as she was the last. 

She held their old faith and old feelings fast. 



She gazed upon a world she scarcely knew 
As seeking not to know it ; silent, lone, 

As grows a flower, thus quietly she grew. 
And kept her heart serene within its zone. 

1'here was awe in the homage which she drew ; 
Her spirit seem'd as seated on a throne 

Apart from the surrounding world, and strong 

In its own strength — most strange in one so young! 



Now it 90 happeti'd, iii the catalogue, 

Of Adeline, Aurora was ornitted. 
Although tier birth aud wealth bad given her vogue, 

BejfDud tile cliarmers we have already cited ; 
Her beauty also seem'd to form no clog 

Against her being mention'd as well fitted, 
Bj many virtues, to be worth the trouble 
Of single gentlemen who would be double. 



And this omission, like tliat of the bust 
Of Brutus at the pageant of Tiberius,* 

Made Juan wonder, as uo doubt he must. 
This he express'd half smiling nnd half serious ; 

When Adeline replied with some disgust. 
And witli an air, to say the least, imperious. 

She marvell'd " what he saw in such a baby 

As that priin, silent, cold Auroni Itjibj?" 



Juan rqcnn'd — " She was a Catholic, 

And therefore fittest, as of his persuasion ; 

Since be was sure bis mother would fall sick. 
And the Pope thunder excommunication. 

If " But here Adeline, who seem'd to piqns 

Herself extremely on the inoculation 

Of others with her own opinions, stated — 

As usual — the same reason which she lat« did. 



And wherefore not? A reasonable reason. 
If good, is none the worse for repetition; 

If bad, the best way's certainly to tease on. 
And amplify : you lose much by concision. 

Whereas insisting in or out of season 
Convinces all men, even a politician ; 

Or — what is just the same — it wearies out. 

80 the end's gain'd, what signifies the route? 



ff'iy Adeline had this slight prejudice — 
For prejudice it was — against a creature 

As pure as sanctity itself from vice. 

With all the added chami of form and feature. 

For me appears a question far too nice. 
Since Adeline was liberul by nature j 

But nature's nature, and has more caprices 

lliaii I have time, or will, to take to pieces. 



Perhaps she did not like the quiet way 

With which Aurora on tlioae baubles look'd, 

"\\ hich charm most people in their earlier day : 
For there are few things by mankind less brook'd. 

And womankind too, if we so may say, 

Than finding thus their geuius ataud rebuked, 

Like " Anthony's by Csesar," '* by the few 

Wlio look npon tliem as tliey ought to do. 



It was not envy — Adeline had none ; 

Her place was far beyond it, and her mind. 
It was not scorn — which could not liglit on one 

Whose greatest _/J(k/^ was leaving few to find. 
It was not jealousy, I think ; but sliun 

Following the " igiies fetui " of mankind. 

It was not but 'tis easier far, alas 1 

To say wliat it was not tlian what it was. 



Little Aurora deem'd she was tlie theme 
Of such discussion. She was there a guest; 

A beauteous ripple of the brilliant stream 

Of rank and youth, though purer than the res^ 

Whicli flow'd on for a moment in the beam 

Time sheds a moment o'er each sparkling crest. 

Had she known this, she would have calmly smiled— 

She had so much, or little, of the clnld. 



Tlie dashing and pruui] air of Adeline 
Imposed not upon )ier : she saw her bWe 

Much Eis she would have seen a glow-worm shine. 
Then turn'd mito the stars for loftier rajs. 

Juan was aomething she could not divine. 
Being no sibyl in the new world's ways; 

Yet she was nothing dazzled by tlie meteor. 

Because she did not pin her faith on feature. 



Hia fame too, — for he liad that kind of fame 

Which sometimes plays the deuce with womankind, 

A heterogeneous mass of glorious blame. 

Half virtues and whole vices being combined ; 

Paults which attract because they are not tame ; 
Folliea trick'd out so brightly that tliey blind : — 

Tlieae seals upon her wax made no impression. 

Such was her coldness or her self- possess ion. 



Juan knew nought of such a character — 
High, yet resembling not his lost Haidee ; 

Tet each was radiant in her proper sphere : 
Tlie island girl, bred up by the lone sea. 

More warm, as lovely, and not less sincere. 
Was Nature's all : Aurora could not be, 

Nor would be thus : — the difference in them 

Wa» auch as lies between a flower and gem. 



Having wound up wi(h this sublime comparison, 
Methinks we may proceed upon our narrative, 

And, as my friend Scott says, " I sound my warison ; " " 
Scott, the superlative of my comparative — 

Scott, who can paint your Christian knight or Saracen, 
Serf, lord, man, with such skill as none would share it, if 

There had not been one Shakspeare and Voltaire, 

Of one or both of whom lie seems the heir. 



I say, in my slight way I may proceed 
To play upon the surfnce of humanity. 

I write the world, nor care if the world read. 
At lenst for this I cannot spare its vanity. 

My Mtiae hath bred, and still periiaps may breed 
More foes by this same scroll : when I began it, I 

Thought that it might turn out so — «ok I knoiB ii. 

But still I am, or was, a pretty poet. 



The conference or congress (for it ended 
As congresses of late do] of the Lady 

Adeline and Don Juan rather blendL-d 

Some acids with (lie sweets — for she was heady; 

But, ere the matter could be marr'd or mended. 
The silvery bell rang, not for " dinner ready," 

But for that hour calt'd htUf-krur, given to dress. 

Though ladies' robes seem scant ciiougli for less. 



Great things were now to be achieved at table. 
With massy plate for armour, knives and forks 

For weapons; but what Muse since Homer's able 
(His feasts are not the worst part of his works) 

To draw up in array a single day-bill 

Of modem dinners ? where more mystery lurka. 

In soups or vBUces, or a sole ragoflt. 

Than witches, b— dies, or physicians, brew. 



There was a goodly " aoupe 1 la hmnefemmel* 
Tliough God knows whence it came from ; there « 

A tnrbot for relief of those who cnim, 
Relieved with " dindon k la Parigeux :" 

There also was the sinner that I am I 

How shall I get this gourmand stanza throughP— 

" Soupe \ la Beimvenii," whose relief was dory. 

Believed itself by |)ork, for greater glory. 



Bui 1 must crowJ nil into one grand mess 
Or mass ; for sliould I stretch into detail. 

My Muse would run much more into exeesa. 

Than when some squeamish people deem her frail ; 

But though a " boTme vivante," I must confess 
Her stomach's not her peccant part; this tale 

However doth require some shght refection, 

Just to relieve her spirits from dejection. 



Fowls "S la Cond^," slices eke of salmon. 

With "sauces G^n^voises," and hauncii of venison : 

Wiues too, wliich might again have E>lain joung Anjmou — 
A man like whom I hope we sha'n't see many soon; 

They also set a glazed Westphalian ham on, 
Wtiereon Apicius would bestow his benisoii; 

And then there was champagne with foaming wliirls. 

As white as Cleopatra's melted pearls. 



Then there was God knows what "il I'Aliemaiide," 
" Timballe," and " salpicon," " & I'Espngnole " — 

"With things I can't withstand or understand. 

Though swallow'd with mucli zest upon the whole; 

And "entremets" lo piddle with at hand. 
Gently to lull down the subsiding soul; 

While great Lucuilus' Robe triumphal niuffles — - 

(2iiere'*^»(*)~ young pnrtri<lge lillets, deck'd with truffles." 



What are tiieJllUU on the victor's brow 

To these ? They are rags or dust. Wliere is the arch 
Which nodded to the nation's spoils below ? 

Where the triumphal chariots' haughty march ? 
Gone to where victories must like dinners go. 

Fartlier I shall not follow the research: 
But oh ! ye modem heroes with your cartridges. 
When will your names lend lustre e'en to partridges ? 



Those truffles too are no bad accessaries, 

FoIWd by "petits puita d'amour"^ — a dish 

Of which perhaps the cookery rather varies, 
80 everj one may dress it to his wish, 

According to the best of dictionaries. 
Which encjclopedise both flesh and fish; 

Kut even sans "confitures," it no less true is, 

There's pretty picking in those " petit? puita," " 



The mind is lost in mighty contemplation 

Of intellect expanded on two courses ; 
And indigestion's grand multiplication 

Requires arithmetic beyond my forces. 
WJio would suppose, from Adam's simple ration. 

That cookery could have call'd forth such resonrced. 
As form a science and a nomenclature 
From out tlie commonest demands of nature ? 



The glasses jingled, and the pnlales tingled; 

The diners of celebrity dined well ; 
Tlie ladies with more moderation mingled 

In the feast, pecking less than I can tell ; 
Also the younger men too : fur a ^pringald 

Can't, like ripe age, in gormandize excel. 
But thinks less of good eating than the wliispcr 
(\^'hen seated next him) of some pretty lisper. 



Alas ! I must leave undescribed the gibier. 

The salmi, llie consomme, the purfe, 
Alt which I uise to make my rhymes run glibber 

Than could roast heef in our rungh John Bull waj. 
I must not introduce even a spare rib here, 

" Rubble and squeak" would spoil my liquid Uy, 
But I have dined, and must forego, alas I 
Tiie chnste description even of a "b&asse;" 



And frails, and ice, and all that art relines 
From nature for the service of the goflt — 

T:i»U or the gout, — proaouuce it as inclines 
Your stomach ! Ere you dine, the Frencli will d.. 

Dut after, there are sometimeB certain signs 
Wliich prove plain English truer of tlie two. 

Hast ever had the gout f I have not had it — 

Bat I ma; have, and you too, reader, dread it. 



The simple olives, best allies of wiue. 
Mast I pass over in my bill of fare P 

I must, although a favourite "plat" of mine 
In Spain, and Lucca, Athens, every where : 

On them and bread 'twas oft my luck to dine, 
The grass my table-cloth, in open air. 

On Suninm or Hymettus, like Diogenes, 

Of whom half my philosophy the progeny is." 



Amidst this tumult of fish, fiesh, and fowl. 
And vegetables, all in masquerade. 

The guests were placed according to their roll. 
Bat various as the various meats display'd ; 

Don Juan sat next an "i I'Espugnole" — 
No damsel, but a dish, as hath been said; 

But so far like a lady, that 'twas drest 

Superbly, and contained a world of zest. 



By some odd chance loo, he was placed between 

Aurora and the Lady Adeline — 
A situation difficult, 1 ween. 

For man tliereiu, witli eyes and heart, to dine. 
Also the conference wliich we have seen 

Was not such as to encourage him to shine. 
For Adeline, addressing few words to him. 
With two transcendent eyes seeni'd to look through him. 
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LZXYI. 

I sometimes almost think that eyes have ears : 
This much is sore, that^ out of earshot^ things 

Are somehow echoed to the pretty dears^ 

Of which I can't tell whence their knowledge springs. 

Like that same mystic music of the spheres, 
Which no one hears, so loudly though it rings, 

'Tis wonderful how oft the sex have heard 

Long dialogues — which passM witliout a word I 

Lxxyn. 

Aurora sat with that indifference 

Which piques a preux chevalier — as it ought : 

Of all offences that's the worst offence. 

Which seems to hint you are not worth a thought. 

Now Juan, though no coxcomb in pretence. 
Was not exactly pleased to be so caught ; 

Like a good ship entangled among ice, 

And after so much excellent advice. 

LZXYIIL 

To his gay nothings, nothing was replied. 
Or something which was nothing, as urbanity 

Acquired. Aurora scarcely look'd aside. 
Nor even smiled enough for any vanity. 

The devil was in the girl ! Could it be pride? 
Or modesty, or absence, or inanity ? 

Heaven knows 1 But Adeline's malicious eyes 

Sparkled with her successful prophecies^ 

LXZIX. 

And look'd as much as if to say, " I said it ; '' 

A kind of triumph I'll not recommend. 
Because it sometimes, as I have seen or read it. 

Both in the case of lover and of friend. 
Will pique a gentleman, for his own credit. 

To bring what was a jest to a serious end : 
For all men prophesy what is or was, 
And hate those who won't let them come to pass. 



Juan was drawn thus into some attentions, 
Slight but select, and just enough to express. 

To females of perspicuous comprehensions. 

That he would rather mitke them more than less. 

Aurora at the List (so history mentions, 
Tliough probahly much less a fact than guess) 

So far relax'd her thoughts from their sweet prison, 

As once or twice to smile, if not to listen. 



From answering she began to question : this 
With her was rare ; and Adeline, who as yet 

Thought her predictions went not much amiss. 
Began to dread she'd thaw to a coquette — 

So very diiEeult, they say, it is 

To keep extremes from meeting, when once sef 

In motion ; but she here too much refined — 

Aurora's spirit was not of that kind. 



Bnt Juan had a sort of winning way, 

A proud humility, if such there be. 
Which show'd sucii deference to what females say, 

As if each charming word were a decree. 
His tact, too, tempcr'd him from grave to gay, 

Ajid taught him wlien to be reserved or free ; 
He bad the art of drawing people out. 
Without their seeing wliat he was about. 



Aurora, who in her indifference 

Confounded him in common with the crowd 
Of flatterers, though she deem'd he had more sense 

Than whispering foplings, or than witlings loud — 
Commenced (from such sligiit things will great commence) 

To feel that flattery which attracts the proud 
Rather by deference than compliment. 
And wins even by a delicate dissent. 



And then he had good looks; — that point was carried 
Nem. con. amongst the women, whieli 1 grieve 

To say leads oft to crim. eon. witli the married — 
A case which to the juries we may leave, 

Since with digreasions we too long have tarried. 
Now though we know of old tJiat looks deceive. 

And always have done, somehow these good looks 

Make more impression than the best oF books. 



Aurora, who look'd more on books tJian faces, 
Was very young, although so very sage. 

Admiring more Minerva than the Graces, 
Especially upon a printed page. 

But Virtue's self, with all her tightest laces, 
Has not the natural stays of strict old age ; 

And Socrat«s, that model of all duty, 

Own'd to a penchant, though discreet, for beauty. 



And girls of siiteen are thus far Socratic, 

But innocently so, as Socrates j 
And really, if the sage sublime and Attic 

At seventy years had phantasies like these. 
Which Plato in his dialogues dramatic 

Has shown, I know not why they should displease 
In virgins — always in a modest way, 
Observe ; for that with me's a " sine qufl." " 



Also observe, that, like the great Lord Coke 
(See Littleton), whene'er I liavc express'd 

Opinions two, wiiich at first sight may look 
Twin opposites, the second is the best. 

Perhaps I have a third too, in a nook. 
Or none at all — which aecma a sorry jest ; 

But if a writer should be quite consistent, 

How could he possibly show things cxist^^nt P 



If people contradict themselves, can I 

Help rontradicting them, and every body. 
Even my veracious self? — But that's a lie : 

I never did so, never will — how should I ? 
He who doubts all things nothing caii deny : 

Truth's fountains may be clear — her streams are muddy, 
And cut through such canals of contradictioUj 
That she must often navigate o'er fiction. 



Apologue, ftble, poesy, and parable. 

Are false, but may be render'd also true, 

fiy thoae who sow them in a land thaf s arable. 
'Tis wonderful what fable will not do ! 

'TIS said it makes reality more bearable ; 
But what's reality ? Who has its clue ? 

Philosophy ? No ; she too much rejects. 

fieligiou ? Yn ; but which of all her sects P 



Some millioDB most be wrong, thafs pretty dear; 

Perhaps it may turn out that all were right. 
God help us I Since we have need ou our career 

To keep our holy beacons always bright, 
'Tis time that some new prophet should appear, 

Or old indulge man with a second sight. 
Opinions wear out in some thousand years, 
Without a small refreshment from the spheres. 



But here again, why will I tliua entangle 
Mjself with metaphysics ? None can hate 

So much as I do any kind of wrangle ; 
And yet, such is my folly, or my fate, 

1 always knock my head against some angle 
About the present, past, or future state : 

Tet I wish well to Trojan and to Tyrian, 

For I was bred a moderate Presbyterian. 



lint though I am a temperate theologian. 
And abo meek as a metaphvsiciaii. 

Impartial between Tyrian and Trojan 
As Eldon " on a lunatic cammissioii, 

lu politics my duty is to show John 

Bull something of the lower world's condition. 

It makes my blood boil like the springs of Hecb,' 

To see men let these scoundrel sovereigns break lav 



Bnt politics, and policy, and piety. 

Are topics which I sometimes introduce. 

Not only for the sake of their variety. 
But as subservient to a moral use ; 

Because my business is to </«m society. 

And staff with sage that very verdant goose. 

And now, that we may furnish with some matter all 

Tastes, we are going to try the supernatural. 



And now 1 will give up all argument; 

And positively henceforth no temptation 
Shall "fool me to the top up of my bent;" — " 

Yes, I'll begin a thorough reformation. 
Indeed, I never knew wliut people meant 

By deeming that my Muse's conversation 
Was dangerous ; — I think she is as harmless 
As some who labour more and yet may charm less. 



Grim reader ! did you ever see a ghost ? 

No ; but you have heard— I understand — be dumb ! 
And don't regret the time you may have lost. 

For jou have got that pleasure still lo come : 
And do not thiijk I mean to sneer at most 

Of these things, or by ridicule benumb 
That source of the sublime and the mysterious :— 
For certain reasons my belief is serious. 



Senous ? You laugh ; — you may : that will I not ; 

My smiles must be sincere or not at all. 
I say I do believe a haunted spat 

Exists — and where ? That shall I not recall, 
Because I'd rather it should be forgot, 

" Shadows the soul of Richard " " may appal. 
In short, upon that subject I've some qualms very 
Like those of the philosopher of Malmsbury.* 



Tlie night — {I sing by night — sometimes an owL 
And now and then a nightingale) — is dim. 

And the loud shriek of sage Minerva's fowl 
Rattles around nie her discordant hymn : 

Old portraits from old walls upon me scowl — 
I wish to heaven they would not look so grim: 

The dying embers dwindle in the grate — 

I think too that I have sat up too late : 



And therefore, though 'tis by no means my way 
To rhyme at noon — when I have other things 

To think of, if I ever think — I say 

I feel some chilly midnight shudderinga. 

And prudently postpone, until mid-day. 
Treating a topic which, alas ! but brings 

Shadows ; — but you must be in my condition 

Before you learn to call this superstition. 



Between two worlds life hovers like a star, 

"Twist night and mom, upon the horizon's verge 

How little do we know that which we are ! 

How less what we may be ! The eternal surge 

Of time and tide rolls on, and bears afar 
Our bubbles ; as the old burst, new emerge, 

Lash'd from the foam of ages ; while the graves 

Of empires heave but like some passing waves. 



CiNTO 



DON JCA^"- 



CANTO THE SIXTEENTH. 



The antique Persiana taught three useful thitifts. 
To draw the bow, to ride, and speak the truth.' 

This was the mode of Cjrus, best of kings — 
A mode adopted since by modern youth. 

BowB have they, generally with two strings ; 
Horses they ride without remorse or ruth ; 

At speaking truth perhaps they are less clever, 

But draw the long bow better now than ever. 



The cause of this effect, or this defect, — 

" For this effect defective comes by cause," ' — 

Is what I have not leisure to inspect ; 
But this I must say in my own applause, 

Of all the Muses that I recollect, 

Whate'er may be her follies or her flaws, 

In some things, mine's beyond aU contradiction 

The most sincere that ever dealt in fiction. 



And as she treats all things, iind ne'er retreats 
From any thing, this epic wilt contain 

A wilderness of the most rare conceits. 

Which you might elsewhere hope to find in vaiu. 

'Tis true there be some bitters with the sweets. 
Yet mii'd so slightly, that jou can't complain. 

But wonder they so few are, since my tale ii 

" De rebus cunctis et (juibusdum aliis." 




But of all truths wliich she baa told, the moat 
True is that which she is about to tell. 

I said it waa a atory of a ghost — 

What then P I only know it so befell. 

Have you explored tbe limits of the coast. 

Where all the dwellers of the earth must dwell? 

'Tis time to strike such puny douhters dumb as 

ITie sceptics who would not believe Columbus. 



Some people would impose now with authority, 
Turpiu's or Monmouth Geotfry's Chronicle ; 

Men whose liistorical superiority 
Is always greatest at a miracle. 

But Saint Augustine has the great priority, 
Who bids all men believe the impossible. 

Became 'lis to. Who nibble, scribble, quibble, he 

Quiets at once with " iptia impossibile." 



And therefore, mortals, cavil not at all ; 

Believe : — if 'tis improbable, you mutt. 
And if it is impossible, you tAali: 

"I'ia always best to tidcc things upon trust. 
I do not speak profanely, to recall 

Those holier mysteries which the wise and jnsi 
Receive aa gospel, and which grow more rooted, 
As all truths must, the more they are disputed : 



1 merely mean to say what Johnson said, 
That iu the course of some six thousand years. 

All nations have believed that from the dead 
A visitant at intervals appears;* 

And what is strangest upon tliis strange head. 
Is, that whatever bar the reason reata 

'Gainst such belief, there's something atronger etiU 

In its beludf, let those deny who will. 



I 



I 

I 



L iw 



The dinner and the soiree too were done, 
The supper too discuss'd, the dames admired, 

Tl>e baDqueteers had dropp'd off one by one — 
The song was silent, and the dance expired : 

The last thin petticoats were vanish'd, gone 
Like fleecy clouds into the sky retired. 

And nothing brighter gleam'd through the saloon 

Than dying tapers — and the peeping moon. 



Tlie evaporation of a joyous day 

Is like the last glass of champagne, without 
The foam which made its virgin bumper gay ; 

Or like a system coupled with a doubt ; 
Or tike a soda bottle when its spray 

Has sparkled and let half its spirit out; 
Or like a billow left by st«rms behind. 
Without the animation of the wind ; 



Or like an opiate, which brings troubled rest. 
Or none; or like — like nothing that I know 

Except itself ;— such is the human breast ; 
A thing, of which similitudes can show 

No real likeness, — like the old Tyrian vest 
Dyed purple, none at present can tell how. 

If from a shell-fiah or from cochineal.' 

So perish every tyrant's robe piece-meal 1 



But next to dressing fitr a rout or ball. 
Undressing is a woe; our robe de chambre 

May sit like that of Nessus,' and recall 

Thoughts quite as yellow, but less clear (linn n 

Titus exclaim-d, " I've lost a day ! " Of all 
Tlie nights and days most ptople can remeiubc 

(I have had of both, some not to be disdain'd,) 

I wish they'd state how many tiiey have gaiii'd. 



And Juan, on retiring for the night. 

Felt restless, and perplei'd, and coraproiiiised : 
He thought Aurora Babj'g eyes more bright 

Than Adeline {such is advice) advised ; 
If he had known exactly his own plight. 

He probably would have philosophised : 
A great resource to all, and ne'er denied 
Tiil wanted ; therefore Juan only sigh'd. 



He sigh'd; — the ne»t resource is the full moon. 
Where all sighs are deposited ; and now 

It liappen'd luckily, the chaste orb shone 
As clear as such a climate will allow ; 

And Juan's mind was in the proper tone 
To 1ml her with the apostrophe — " thou !" 

Of amatory egotism the Tuitm, 

Which further to explain would be a traism. 



But lover, poet, or astronomer. 

Shepherd, or swain, whoever may beliold, 

Feel some abstraction when they gaze on her : 

Greiil thoughts we catch from thence (besides a cold 

Sometimes, unless my feelings rather err) ; 
Deep secrets to her rolling light are told ; 

The ocean's tides and mortals' brains she sways. 

And also hearts, if there be truth in lays. 



Juan felt somewhat pensive, and disposed 
For contemplation rather than his pillow : 

The Gothic chamber, where he was enclosed. 
Let in the rip]iting sound of the lake's billow, 

"With all the mystery by midnight caused : 

Below liis window waved (of course) a.willow j 

And he stood gazing out on the cascade 

That flasli'd and after darken'd in the shade. 




upon his table or his toilet, — loAici 
Of these ia not exactly ascertain' d,^ 

(I state this, for I am cautious to a pitch 
Of nicety, where a fact is to be gain'd,) 

A lamp burii'd high, while lie leant from a niche. 
Where many a Gothic ornament remain'd. 

In chisell'd stone and painted glass, and all 

That time has left our fathers of their hail. 



Then, as the night was clear tliough cold, he threw 
His chamber door wide open — and went forth 

Into a gallery, of a socnbre hue. 

Long, funiisli'd with old pictures of great worth. 

Of knights and dames heroic and chaste too. 
As donbtiess sliould be people of high birth. 

But by dim lights the portraits of the dead 

Have something ghastly, desolate, and dread. 



Tlie forms of the grim knight and pictured saint 
Look living in the moon ; and as you turn 

Backward and forward to the echoes faint 
Of your own footsteps — voices from the urn 

Appear to wake, and shadows wild and quaint 

Start from the frames which fence their aspects stem, 

As if to ask how you can dare to keep 

A vigil there, where all but death should sleep. 



And the pale nnile of beauties in the grave, 
The charms of other days, in starlight gleams. 

Glimmer on high ; their buried locks still wave 
Along the canvass ; their eyes glance like di*t»iri 

On ours, or spars within bome dusky cave, 
But death is imaged in tlieir shadowy beams. 

A picture is the past ; even ere its frame 

Be gilt, who sate hath ceased to be the same. 



As Juan mused on mutability. 

Or on hia mistress — terms synonymous — 
No sound except the eclio of his sigh 

Or step ran sadly through that antique house 
When suddenly he heard, or thought so, nigh, 

A supernatural agent — or a mouse. 
Whose little nibbling rustle will embarrass 
Most people as it plays along the arras. 



It was no mouse, but lo ! a uiook, arniy'd 

In cowl and beads, and dusky garb, appear'd, 

Now in the moonlight, and now lapsed in sIiadK, 
With steps that trod as heavy, jet unheard; 

His garments only a slight murmur made ; 
He moved as shadowy as the sisters weird,' 

But slowly ; and as he pass'd Juan by. 

Glanced, without pausing, on him a bright eye. 



Juan was petritied ; he had heard a hint 
Of such a spirit in these halls of old. 

But thought, like most men, there was nothing in't 
Beyond the rumour which such spots unfold, 

Coin'd from surviving superstition's mint. 
Which passes ghosts in currency hke gold, 

Eat rarely seen, like gold compared witli poper. 

And did lie see this P or was it a vapour ? 



Once, twice, thrice pass'd, rejiass'd — the thing of air. 
Or earth bcneatli, or heaven, or t'other place ; 

And Juan gazed upon it with a stare. 

Yet could not speak or move ; but, on its base 

As stands a st-atue, stood : he felt liis hair 
Twine like a knot of snokta around his Uc^ ; 

He tax'd his tongue for words, which were nol groritcd. 

To auk the reverend person what he wnnl^d. 



The third time, after a still longer pause, 

The shadow pass'd away — but where ? the liall 

Vias long, and thus far there was no great cause 
To think hia vanishing unnatural : 

Doors there were many, through which, by the law» 
Of physics, bodies whether ahort or tall 

Might come or go ; but Juan could not state 

Through which the spectre seem'd to evaporate. 



lie stood — bow long he knew not, but it seem'd 
An age— expectant, powerless, wit!i bis eyes 

Strain'd on the spot where first the figure gleam'd. 
Then by degrees recall'd his energies. 

And would have pasa'd the whole off as a dream. 
But could not wake ; he was, he did surmise, 

kVaktng already, and retum'd at length 

Buck to his chamber, shorn of half his Etrength. 



All there was as he left it : still his taper 
Burnt, and not. blue, as modest tapers use, 

Receiving sprites with sympathetic vapour ; 
He rubb'd his eyes, and they did not refuse 

llieir office ; he took up an old newspaper; 
The paper was right easy to peruse ; 

He read an article the king attacking. 

And a long eulogy of " patent blacking." 



'JTiis savour'd of this world ; but Jiis hand shook : 
He shut his door, and after having read 

A paragraph, I think about Home Tooke, 
Undrest, and rather slowly went to bed. 

There, coueb'd all snugly on liis pillow's nook. 
With what he had seen his phantasy he fed; 

And though it was no opiate, slumber crept 

Upon him bv degrees, and so he slept. 



He soke betimes ; and, as may be supposed, 

Poiider'd upon his visitant or vision. 
And whether it ought not to be disclosed. 

At risk of being quizz'd for snperetition. 
The more he thought, the more his mind was posed ; 

In the mean time, his valet, whose precision 
Was great, because his master brook'd no less, 
Knock'd to inform him it was time l-o dres#. 



He dress'd ; and Hlie young peopie he wns wont 
To take some trouble with his toilet, but 

This morning rather spent less time upon't ; 
Aside his very mirror soon was put ; 

His curls fell negligently o'er his front. 

His clothes were not curb'd to their usual cut. 

His very neckcloth's Gordian knot was tied 

Almoiit an hair's breadth too much on one side. 



And when he walk'd down into the saloon, 
He sate him pensive o'er a dish of tea, 

"Which he perhaps had not discover'd soon. 
Had it not happcu'd scalding hot to be, 

lA'hich made him have recourse unto his spoon; 
So much distrait he wns, that all could see 

That something was the mutter — Adeline 

The first — but wAat she could not well divine. 



81ie look'd, and saw him pale, and turn'd as pale 
Herself; then hastily look'd down, and multer'd 

Somothiug, but what's not stated in my tale. 
Lord Henry said, his muffin was ill butter'd : 

The Duchess of Fitz-Fulke play'd with her veil. 
And look'd at Juan hard, but nothing utter'd. 

Aurora Raby with her large dark eyes 

Survey'd him with a kind of calm surpnse. 



But seeing him all cold and silent still. 
And every body woodering more or less. 

Pair Adeline enquired, " If he were ill ?" 

He started, and said, " Yea — no — rather — jes." 

The family physician had great skill. 

And being present, now began to express 

Hia readiness to feel his pulse and tell 

The cause, but Juan said, " He was quite well." 



"Quit* well; yes, — no," — These answers were mysterious, 
And yet his looks appear'd to sanction both, 

However they might savour of delirious ; 
Something like illness of a sudden growth 

Weigh'd on his spirit, though by no means serious : 
But for the reat, as he himself seem'd loth 

To state the case, it might be ta'en for granted 

It vas not the physician that he wanted. 



Lord Henry, who had now discuss'd his chocolate. 

Also the muffin whereof he complain'd, 
Said, Juan had not got his usual look elat«. 

At which he marvell'd, since it had not rain'd ; 
Then ssk'd her Grace what news were of the duke of lal*? 

Her Grace replied, ki» Grace was rather pain'd 
With some slight, light, hereditary twinges 
Of gout, which rusts aristocratic hinges. 



Then Henry tura'd to Juan, and address'd 
A few words of condolence on his state : 

"you look," quoth he, "as if you had had your rest 
Broke in upon by the Black Friar of late." 

" What Friar ? " said Juan ; and he did his beet 
To put the question with an air sedate. 

Or careless ; hut the effort was not vahd 

To hinder him from growing still more pallid. 



" Oh ! have yon never heard of the Black Friar ?' 
Tlie jpirit of these walla ? " — " In truth not L" 

"Why Fame — but Fame you know's sometimes a liar- 
Tells an odd story, of which by and by : 

Whether with time the spectre has grown shyer. 
Or that our aires had a more gifted eye 

For such sights, though the tale is half believed. 

The Friar of lat« has not been oft perceived. 



" The last time was " — " I pray," said Adeline— 

(Who watch'd the changes of Don Juan's brow. 

And from its context thought she could divine 
Connections stronger than lie chose to avow 

With this same legend) — " If you but design 
To jest, yoa'U choose some other theme just now, 

Beaiuse the present tale has oft been told. 

And is not much improved by growing old." 



"Jest!" quoth Milor; " why, Adeline, you know 
That ne ourselves — 'twas iu the honey moon — 

Saw " — " Well, no matter, 'twas bo long ago; 

But, come, I'll set your story to a tune." 

Graceful as Dian, when she draws her bow, 

She seized her harp, whose strings were kindled soon 

As touch'd, and plaintively began to play 

Tlie air of " 'Twas a Friar of Orders Gray." 



" But add the words," cried Henry, "wlach you made 

For Adeline is half a poetess," 
Turning round to the rest, he smiling said. 

Of course the others could not but express 
III courtesy their wish to see displa/d 

By one tAree talents, tor there were no less — 
The voice, the words, the harper's skill, at once 
Could hardly be imitcd by a dunce. 



Aft«r some fasciiiatiiig hesitation, — 

The charming of these charmers, who sei^m b 
I can't tell why, to this dissimulation, — 

fair Adeline, with eye? fix"d on the ground 
At first, tbeu kindling into animation, 

Added her sweet voice to the lyric sound. 
And sang with much simplicity, — a merit 
Not the less precious, that we seldom hear it. 



Beware I heware ! of the Black Friar, 

Who sitteth by Norman stoue, 
For he mutters his prayer in the midnight air. 

And his mass of the 'days that are gone. 
When the Lord of the Hill, Amuudeville, 

Made Norman Church his prey. 
And expell'd the firiars, one friar still 

Would not be driven away. 



Though he came in his might, with King Henry's right, 

To turn church lands to lay, 
With sword in hand, and torch to light 

Their walls, if they said nay ; 
A monk remain' d, unchased, unchain' d. 

And he did not seem form'd of clay. 
For he's seen in the porch, and he's seen in the chnrcli. 

Though he is not seen by day. 



And whether for good, or whetlier for ill. 

It is not mine to say ; 
But still with the house of Amundeville 

Be abideth night and day. 
By the marriage-bed of their lords, 'tis said. 

He flits on the bndal eve ; 
And 'tis held as faith, to their bed of death 

He comes — but not to grieve. 



When an Iieir is boni, he's heard to mourn. 

And when aught is to befall 
That ancieut hne, in tiie pale mooushine 

He walks from hall to hall.' 
ilia form you may trace, bat not his face, 

'Tis shadow'd by his cowl ; 
But his eyes may be seen from the folda between. 

And they seem of a parted aoul. 



But beirare ! beware ! of the Black Priar, 

He still retains hts sway, 
For he is yet the church's heir 

Whoever may be the lay. 
4mundeville is lord by day, 

But the monk is lord by night; 
Nor wine nor wassail could raise a vaaaal 

To question that friar's right. 



Say nought to him as he walks the hall. 

And he'll say nought to you; 
He aweepa alotig in his dusky pall. 

As o'er the grass the dew. 
Tlien grammercy ! for the Black Friar; 

Heaven sain him I fair or foul. 
And whatsoe'er may be his prayer. 

Let ours be for his soul. 



Tlie lady's voice ceased, and the thrilling wires 
Died from the touch that kindled them to sound ; 

And the pause follow'd, whicli when song expires 
Pervades a moiuent those who listen round ; 

And theii of course the circle much admires, 
Nor less applauds, as iu politeness bound, 

The tones, the feeling, and the execution, 

To the performer's diffident confuBJon. 



Fair Adeline, though in a careless vij. 
As if she rated such accomplishment 

As the mere pastime of an idle day. 
Pursued an instant for her own content, 

Would now and tJien as 'twere without display, 
Yet tcitk display in fact, at times relent 

'I'o such performances with haughty smile. 

To show siie could, if it were worth her while. 



Now this (but we will whisper it aside) 
Was — pardon the pedantic illustration — 

Trampling on Pinto's pride with greater pride. 
As did the Cvtiic on some like occasion; 

Deeming the sage would be much mortified, 
Or thrown into a philosophic passion, 

For a spoilt carpet— but tlie " Attic bee " 

liVas much consoled by his own repartee.' 



Thus Adeline would throw into the shade 

(By doing easily whene'er she chose, 
'W'liat dilettanti do with vast parade) 

Their sort of hilfprofimim : for it grows 
To something like this when too oft display'd ; 

And that it is so, every body knows, 
\Vlio have beard Miss That or This, or Lady rotlier, 
Show off — to please their company or mother. 



Oh ! the long evenings of duets and trios I 
The admirations and the speculations ; 

The " Mamma Mia's ! " and the " Amor Mio's I " 
The " Tonti pojpiti's " on such occasions ; 

The " Lasciami's," and quavering " Addio's I " 
Amongst our own most musical of nations j 

With " Tu mi chamas's " from Portingale, 

To soothe our ears, kat Italy t^hould ful." 



In Babylon's bravuras — as the home 

Heart-ballads of Green Erin or Graj Highlands, 

That bring Lochaber back to ej-ea that roam 
O'er far Atlantic continents or islands. 

The calentures of music which o'ercome 

All mountaineers with dreams that they are nigh lands. 

No more to be beheld but in such visions — 

Was Adeline well versed, as compositions. 



She also had a twilight tinge of " Blue," 

Could write rhjmes, and compose more than she wrot«. 
Made epigrams occasionally too 

Upon her friends, as every body ought. 
But still from that auhliiner azure hue, 

So much the present dye, she was remote ; 
Was weak enough to deem Pope a great poet, 
And what was worse, was not ashamed to show it. 



Aurora — since we are touching upon taste. 
Which now-a-days is the thermometer 

By whose degrees all characters are class'd — 
Was more Shakspearian, if I do not err. 

Tlie worlds beyond this world's perplexing waste 
Had more of her existence, for in her 

There was a depth of feeling to embrace 

Thoughtsj boundless, deep, but silent too as Space. 



Not so her gracious, graceful, graceless Grace, 
The full-grown Hebe of Fit^-Pulke, whose mind. 

If she hud any, was upon her face. 
And that was of a fascinating kind. 

A little turn for mischief you might trace 

Also thereon, — but that's not mnch ; we 6nd 

Few females without some such gentle leaven, 

For fear we should suppose us finite in heaven. 




I have not heard she was at all poetic. 

Though once she was seen reading the " Bath Guide," 
And " Hajilej-'s Triamphs," which she deem'd puthetic. 

Because alie said her temper had been tried 
So much, the bard had really been prophetic 

Of what she had gone through with — 'irice a bride, 
But of all verse, what most insured her praise 
Were sonneta to herself, or " bouts rimes." " 



Twere difficult to say what was the object 
Of Adeline, in bringing this same lay 

To bear on what appeared to her the subject 
Of Juan's nervous feeHnga on that day. 

Perhaps she merely had the simple project 
To laugh him out of his supposed dismay; 

Perhaps she might wish to confirm him in it. 

Though why I cannot say — at least this miuul 



But so far the immediate effect 

Was to restore him to his self-propriety, 
A thing quite necessary to the elect, 

Who wish to take the tone of their society : 
In which you cannot be too circumspect. 

Whether the mode be persiflage or piety, 
But wear the newest mantle of hypocrisy. 
On pain of much displeasing the gynocracy." 



And therefore Juan now began to rally 
His spirits, and without more explanation 

To jest upon such themes in many a sally. 
Her Grace, too, also seized the same occasion. 

With various similar remarks to tally, 

But wish'd for a stUl more detail'd narration 

Of this same mystic frijir'a curious doings, 

About the present family's di'alhs and ivooiitgs. 



Of these few could say more tliaa lias been said ; 

Tbej pass'd, as such tliiiigs do, for superstitiou 
With some, while others, who had more in dread 

The theme, half credited tlie strange tradition ; 
And much wiis talk'd ou ail sides on that head : 

But Juan, when croas-questiou'd on the vision, 
Which some supposed (though he had not avow'd ii 
Had stirr'd him, answer'd in a way to cloud it. 



And then, the mid-day having worn to one, 

The company prepared to separate; 
Some to their several pastimes, or to none. 

Some wondering 'twas so early, some so late. 
There was a goodly match too, to be run 

Between some greyhounds on my lord's estate, 
And a vounf; race-horse of old pedigree, 
Match'd for the spring, whom several vent to see. 



There was a picture- dealer who had brought 
A special U'itian, warranted original. 

So precious that it was not to be bought, 

Though princes the possessor were besieging all. 

The king himself had cheapen'd it, but thought 
The civil list be deigns to accept, [obliging all 

ilis subjects by his gracious acceptation) — 

Too scanty, in these limes of low tAxattoii. 



But as Lord Henry was a connoisseur,— 
The friend of artists, if not arts, — the owner, 

With motives the most classical and pure. 
So that he would have been the very donor, 

lUtber than seller, had his wants been fewer. 
So much be deem'd his patronage an honour. 

Had brouglit the capo d'opera," not for sale, 

But for his judgment — never known to fail 



Tliere was a modern Goth, I mean a Gotliic 

Bricklayer of Babel, call'd an architect. 
Brought to survey these grey walls, which, though so thick. 

Might have from time acquired some slight defect ; 
Who after rummaging the Abbey through thick 

And thin, produced a plan whereby to erect 
New buildings of correctest coaformution. 
And throw down old, which he call'd rMioratioa. 



The cost would be a trifle — ^an "old song," 
Set to some thousands ('lis the usual burthen 

Of that same tune, when people lium it long) — 
The price would speedily ri-pay its worth in 

An edifice no less sublime than strong. 

By which Lord Henry's good taste would go forth in 

Its glory, through all ages shining sunny. 

For Gothic danng shown in Kiiglish money." 



There were two lawyers busy on a raorlgage 
Lord Henry wiah'd to raise for a new purchase ; 

Also a lawsuit upon tenures burgage. 

And one on tithes, which sure are Discord's torches, 

Kindling Religion till she throws dawn her gage, 
" Untying " squires " to fight against the churches ; ' 

Tliere was a prize ox, a prize pig, and ploughman, 

tor Henry was a sort of Sabine showman. 



There were two poachers caught in a st«e! trap, 
Ready for gaol, their place of convalescence; 

Tliere was a country girl in a close cap 
And scarlet cloak (I hate the siglit to see. 

Since — since— in youth, I had the sad mishap— 
But luckily I have paid few parish fees since) ; 

That scarlet cloak, alas I unclosed with rigour, 

Preaents the problem of a double figure. 



A reel within a bottle is a tnjstei;, 

One can't tell how it e'er got in or out; 

Therefore the present piece of natural history 
I leave to those who are fond of solving doubt; 

And merely state, though not for the coiisiatoiy. 
Lord Henry was a justice, and that Scout 

The constable, beneath a warrant's banner. 

Had bagg'd this poacher upon Nature's manor. 



Now justices of peace must judge oil pieces 
Of miscliief of all kinds, and keep the game 

And morals of the country from caprices 

Of those who have not a licence for the »ame ; 

And of all things, excepting tithes and leases. 
Perhaps these are most difficult to tame : 

Preserving partridges and pretty wenches 

Are puzzles to the most precautious benches. 



The present culprit was extremely pale, 
Pale as if paint«d so ; her cJieek being red 

By nature, as in higher dames less hale 

"lis white, at least when they just rise from bed. 

Perhaps she was ashamed of seeming frail. 

Poor soul ! for she was country born and bred. 

And knew no better in her immoraLty 

Than to wax white — for blushes are for qutJity. 



Her black, bright, downcast, yet espi^le eye, 
Had gather'd a Jnrgc tear into its comer, 

Wliich tlie poor tiling at times essay'd to dry, 
Por she was not a sentimental n 

Parading all her sensibility. 

Nor insolent enough to scorn the scorner, 

But stood in trembling, patient tribulation, 

To be oall'd up for her examination. 



Of course these groups were scatter'd here and there, 
Not nigh the gay saloon of ladies gent. 

llie lawyers in the study ; and in air 
The prize pig, ploughman, poachers ; the men aeiit 

From town, viz. archilect and dealer, were 
Both biisj (as a general in Ilia tent 

Writing despatches) in their several stations. 

Exulting in their brilliant lucubrations. 



But this poor girl was left in the great hall, 
While Scout, the pariah guardian of the frail, 

Discuss'd (he hated beer yclept the " small ") 
A mighty mug of mQrai double ale. 

She waited until Justice could recall 
Its kind attentions to their proper pale. 

To name a thing in nomenclature rather 

Perplexing for most virgins — a child's father. 



Ton see here vas enough of occujiatiou 

For the Lord Henry, link'd wilh dogs and horses. 
There was much hustle too, and preparation 

Below stairs on the score of second courses ; 
Because, as suits their rank and situation, 

Tiiose who in counties have great land resources 
Have " pubhc days," when all men may carouse, 
Tliough not exactly what's cail'd "open house." 



L. 



But once a week or fortnight, uninvited 
(Thus we translate a general invitation) 

All country gentlemen, esqnired or knighted. 
May drop in without cards, and take their stnlion 

At the full board, and sit alike delighted 
With fashionable wines and conversation ; 

And, as the isthmus of the grand connection. 

Talk o'er themselves the past and neit election. 



Loid Henry was a great electioneerer, 

Burrowing for boroughs like a rat or rabbit. 

But county contests cost him rather ilearer. 

Because the neighbouring Scotcli Eurl of Otfigabbit 

Had English influence, in the self-same spliere here ; 
His sou, the Honourable Dick Dicedrabbit, 

Was member for the "other interest" (meaning 

The same self-interest, with a different leaning). 



Courteous and cautious therefore in his county. 
He was all tilings to all men, and dispensed 

To Bome civility, to others bounty. 

And promises to all — which kst commenced 

To gather to a somewhat large amount, he 
Not calculating how much they condensed ; 

But what with keeping some, and breaking othei^ 

His word had the same value as another's. 



A friend to freedom and to freeholders — yet 
No less a friend to goverument — he held, 

Tiiat he exactly the just medium hit 

'Twixt place and patriotism— albeit compeli'd, 

Sucii was his sovereign's pleasure, (though unfit. 
He added modestly, when rebels rail'd,) 

To hold some ainecurea he wish'd aboliah'd. 

But that with them all law would be demolisli'd. 



He W!x3 "free to confess" — (whence comes this phnse? 

la't English ? No — 'tia only parliamentary) 
Tiiat innovation's spirit now-a-days 

Had made more progress than for the last century. 
He would not tread a factious path to praise. 

Though for the public weal disposed to venture hi^ ; 
As for Ilia place, he could but say this of it. 
That the fatigue was greater tiian the prnHt. 



He«Fen, and his friends, knew tliat a private life 
Had ever been hia sole aad whole ambition; 

fiul could he quit his king in times of strife, 

Wliich threaten'd the whole country with perdition P 

^hen demagoguea would with a butcher's knife 
Cut through and tlirough (oh I damnable incision I) 

The Gordian or G^ordi-an knot, whose strings 

Have tied together commons, lords, and kings. 



Sooner " come place inio the civil list 

And champion him to the utmost — "" he would keep if. 
Till dulj disappointed or dismissed : 

Profit he cared not for, let others reap it ; 
But should the day come when place ceased to exist. 

The country would have far more cause to weep it : 
For how could it go on ? Explain who can t 
He gloried in the name of Englishman. 



He was as independent — ay, much more — 
Than those who were not paid for independence. 

As common soldiers, or a common shore, 

Have in their several arts or parts ascendance 

O'er the irregulars in lust or gore, 

Who do not give professional attendance. 

Thus on the mob all statesmen are as eager 

To prove their pride, as footmen In a beggar. 



All this {save the last stanza) Henry said. 

And thought. I say no more — I've said too m 

for oil of us have either heard or read — 
Olf— or vpon the hustings— some slight such 

Hints from the independent he^ri or head 
Of the official candidate. I'll touch 

No more on this — the dinner-hell hath rung. 

And grace is said ; the graae I ahould have gung— 



But I'm too late, nnd tlierefore must make plaj, 
'Twaa a great banquet, such as Albion old 

Was wont to boast — as if a glutton's tray 
Were something very glorious to behold. 

But 'twas a public feast and public day, — 

Quite full, right dull, guests hot, and dialies cold. 

Great plenty, much formality, small cheer,^fS 

And everybody out of their own spjiere. /f-^i "^ 



The squires familiarly formal, and 

My lords and ladies proudly condescending ; 

The very servants puzzling how to hand 

'ITieir plates — without it might be too much bending 

From their hisfh places by the sideboard's stand — 
Yet, like their masters, fearful of offending. 

For any deviation from the graces 

Might coat both man and master too — their plaeei. 



There were some hunters bold, and coursers keen, 

Wliose hounds ne'er err'd, nor greyhounds deign'd toll 

Some deadly shots too, Seplembrizers, seen 
Earliest to rise, and last to quit tlie search 

Of the poor partridge through his stubble screeu. 
There were some massy members of the church. 

Takers of tithes, and makers of good matches. 

And several who sung fewer psahna than catches. 



Tliere were some country wags too — and, alas ! 

Some exiles from the town, who had been drivon 
To gaze, instead of pavement, upon grass, 

And rise at nine in lieu of long eleven. 
And lo I upon that day it came to pass, 

I sate next that o'erwhelming son of heaven. 
The very powerful parson, Peter Pith," 
Tlie loudest wit I e'er was deafen'd with. 




I knew him iw his livelier London days, 
A brilliaHt diner out, though but a curate ; 

And not a joke he cut but earn'd its praise, 
Until preferment, coming at a sure rate, 

(0 Providence ! how wondrous are thy ways ! 

Who would suppose thy gifts sometimes obdurate ?) 

Gave him, to lay the devil who looks o'er Lincoln, 

A fat fen vicarage, and nought to think on. 



His jokes were sermons, and his sermons jokes ; 

But both were thrown away amongst the fens ; 
For wit hath no great friend in aguish folks. 

No longer ready ears and shorUhand pens 
Imbibed the gay boii-mot, or happy hoax : 

The poor priest was reduced to common sense. 
Or to coarse efforts very loud and long. 
To hammer a hoarse laugh from the tluck throng. 



There w a difference, says the song, " between 
A beggar and a queen," " or vm» {of late 

Tlie latter worse used of the two we've seen — 
But we'll say nothing of affairs of state) 

A difference " 'twixt a bishop and a dean," 
A difference between crockery ware and plati-. 

As between English beef and Spartan hroth — 

And yet great heroes have been bred by both. 



But of all nature's discrepancies, none 

Upon the whole ia greater than the difference 

Beheld between the country and the town. 
Of which the latter merits every preference 

From those who have few resources of their own, 
And only think, or act, or feel, with reference 

To some sraal! plan of interest or ambition — 

Both H'liich are limited to no condition. 



But "en flvant ! " The light loves languish o'er 
Long banquets and too many guests, although 

A slight repast makes people love much more, 
Bacchus and Ceres being, as we know. 

Even from our grammar upwards, friends of yore 
With vivifying Venus," who tioth owe 

To these the invention of champagne and truDles : 

Temperance delights her, but long fasting ruffles. 



Dully past o'er the dinner of the day ; 

And Juan took his place, Ue knew not where. 
Confused, in the confusion, and distrait. 

And sitting as if nail'd upon his chair : 
Though knives and forks claiig'd round as in a fray. 

He seem'd unconscious of all passing there, 
Till some one, with a groan, expn'st a wish 
(Unheeded twice) to have a fin of ^sh. 



Oq which, at the /Mrd asking of the bans. 
He started ; and perceiving smiles around 

Broadening to grins, he colour'd more than once. 
And hastily — as nothing can confound 

A wise man more than laughter from a dunce — 
Inflicted on the dish a deadly wound. 

And with such hurry, that ere he could curb it. 

He had paid his neighbour's prayer with half & lurhot. 



This was no bad mistake, as it oecorr'd, 
The aupplicator being an amateur; 

But others, who were left with scarce a tliird, 
Were angry — as they well might, to be sure. 

Tlipy wonder'd how a young man so absurd 
Lord Henry at Ins table should endure; 

And this, and his not knowing how much oats 

Had fall'n last market, cost his host three vot«s. 



I 



Tbey little knew, or might have sympathised, 
That he tlie nif^lit before had seen a ghoat, 

A prologue which but shghtly harmonised 
With the substantial company engross'd 

By matter, and so much materialised, 

That one scarce knew at what to marvel most 

Of two things — how (the question rather odd is) 

Snch bodies could have souls, or souls such bodied. 



But what confused him more than smile or stare. 
From bU the 'squires and 'squiresses around, 

Who wonder'd at the abstraction of his air. 
Especially as he had been renowii'd 

For some vivacity among the fair. 

Even in tlie country circle's narrow bound— 

(For little things upon my lord's estate 

Were good smaU talk for others still less great)— 



Was, that he caught Aurora's eye on his. 
And something like a smile upon her cheek. 

Now this he really rather took amiss ; 

In those who rarely smile, their smiles bespeak 

A strong external motive ; and in this 

Smile of Aurora's there was nought to pique. 

Or hope, or love, with any of the wiles 

Which some pret£nd to trace in ladies' suiites. 



'Twaa a mere quiet smile of coiilemplation. 

Indicative of some surprise and pity ; 
And Juan grew carnation with vexation. 

Which was not very wise, and still less witty. 
Since he had gain'd at least her observation, 

A moat important outwork of the city — 
Aa Joan should have known, had not his senses 
By last night's ghost been driven from their defences. 



But what was bad, she did not blush in torn. 
Nor seem embarrass' d^-quite the contrary ; 

Her aspect was as usual, atill — not stern — 
And she withdrew, but cast not down, her eye. 

Yet grew a little pale — with what p concern ? 
I know not; but her colour ne'er was liigh — 

Though sometimes faintly flush'd — and always clear. 

As deep seas in a sunny atmosphere. 



But Adeline was occupied by fame 

This day ; and watching, witching, condescending 
To t!ie consumers of fish, fowl, and game. 

And dignity with courtesy so blending, 
As bU must blend whose part it is to aim 

(Especially as the sixth year is ending) 
At their lord's, son's, or similar connection's 
Safe conduct through the rocbs of re-dections. 



Though this was most expedient on the whole. 
And usual — Juan, when he cast a glance 

On Adeline while playing her grand rfile. 

Which she went through as though it were a danc«. 

Betraying only now and then her soul 
By a look scarce perceptibly askance 

{Of weariness or scorn), began to feel 

Some doubt how much of Adeline was real) 



So well she acted all and every part 
By toms — with that vivacious veraatility. 

Which many people take for want of heart. 
They err — 'tis merely what is call'd mobility," 

A thing of temperament and not of art. 
Though seeming so, from ita supposed facility ; 

And false — though tme ; for surely they're sinctrcst 

Who are strongly acted on by what is ueaiwit. 



lliia makes your actors, artists, and romancers, 
Heroes sometimes, though seldom — sages never ; 

But speakers, bards, diplomatists, and dancers, 
Little that's great, but much of what is clever; 

Most orators, but very few financiers, 
Though all Exchequer chaaceUors endeavour. 

Of late years, to dispense with Cocker's rigours. 

And grow quite figurative with their figures. 



I 



The poets of arithmetic are they 

Who, though they prove not two and t«'o t« be 
Ji^ve, as they might do in a modest way, 

Have plainly made it out that four are three, 
Judging by what they take, and what they pay. 

The Sinking Fund's unfathomable sea. 
That most unliquidatiug liquid, leaves 
The debt unsujik, yet sinks all it receives. 



While Adeline dispensed her airs and graces. 
The fair Fitz-Fulke seem'd very much at ease; 

Though too well bred to quiz men to their faces. 
Her laughing blue eyes with a glance could seise 

The ridicules of people in ail places— 
That honey of your fashionable bees — 

And store it up for miscliievous enjoyment ; 

And this at present was her kind emplovment. 



However, the day closed, as days must close; 

The evening also waned — and coffee came. 
Each carriage was announced, and ladies rose. 

And curtsying off, as curtsies country dame. 
Retired : with most unfashionable bows 

Their docde esquires nUo did the same. 
Delighted with their dinner and their host. 
But with the Lady Adeline the most. 



Some prcuBed her beauty : others her great graos ; 

The warmth of her politeness, whose sinoerit; 
Was obvious in each feature of her face, 

Wliosc traits were radiant with the rays of verity. 
Yes ; nke was truly worthy her high place I 

No one could envy her deserved prosperity. 
And then her dress — what beautiful simplicity 
Draperied her form with curious felicity !" 



Meanwhile sweet Adeline deserved their praisei, 

By an impartial indemnification 
For all her past exertion and soft phrases. 

In a most edifying conversation. 
Which tum'd upon their late guests' miens and fuces. 

And families, even to the last relation ; 
Their hideous wives, their horrid selves and dresses, 
And truculent distortion of their tresses. 



True, she said little — 'twas the reat that broke 

Forth into universal epigram ; 
But then 'twas to the purpose wbat she spoke ; 

Like Addison's " faint praise," " so wont to dauin. 
Her own but served to set off every joke. 

As music chimes in with a melodrame. 
How sweet the task to shield an absent friend t 
1 ask but this of mine, to noi defend. 



There were but two exceptions to this keen 
Skirmish of wits o'er the departed ; one 

Aurora, with her pure and placid mien ; 
And Juan, too, in general behind none 

In gay remark on what he had heard or seen, 
Sate silent now, his usual spirits gone : 

In vain lie heard the others rail or rallr. 

He would not Join them in a single sally. 



'Tis true he saw Aurora look as though 

She approved his silence ; she perhaps mistook 

Its motive for that charity we owe 

But seldom pay the absent, oor would look 

Farther ; it might or it might not be so. 
But Juan, silting silent in his nook, 

Observing little in his reverie, 

l:et saw l.li" much, which he was glad to see. 



The ghost at least luid done him this much good. 
In making him as silent as a ghost. 

If in the circumstances which ensued 

He gain'd esteem where it was worth the most; 

And certainly Aurora had renijw'd 

In bim some feelings he had lately lost. 

Or harden'd ; feelings which, perhaps ideal. 

Are 90 divine, that I must deem them real :— 



The love of higher things and better duys; 

The unbounded hope, aud heavenly ignorance 
Of what is call'd the world, and the world's wajB j 

The moments when we gather from a glance 
More joy than from ail future pride or praise, 

Which kindle manhood, but can ne'er entrance 
The heart in an existence of its own. 
Of which another's bosom is the zone. 



Who would not sigh At at rof KvStpttaii 
That iatA a memory, or that iad a heart P 

Alas t ier star must fade like that of Dian : 
Kay fades on ray, as venrs on years depart. 

Anacreon only had the soul to tie an 

Unvrithering myrtle round the unblunted dart 

Of £ros : but though thou hast play'd us many tricki, 

Siiil we respect thee, " Alma Venus Genetrix !"" 



And full of sentiments, sublime as billows 

Heaving between this world and worlds beyond, 

Don Juan, when the midnight hour of pillows 
Arrived, retired to his ; but to despond 

Bather than rest. Instead of poppies, willows 
Waved o'er his couch ; lie meditated, fond 

Of those sweet bitter thoughts which banish sleep, 

And make the worldling sneer, the youngling weep. 



Tlie night was as before : he was undrest. 

Saving his night-gown, which is an undress ; 
Completely " sans culotte," and without vest ; 

In short he hardly could be clothed with leas : 
But apprehensive of his spectral guest, 

He sate with feelings awkward to express 
(By those who have not had such visitations), 
Expectant of the ghost's fresh operations. 



Aud not in vain he listen'd; — Hush ! what's Dial? 

I see — I see — Ah, no I — 'tis not — ^jet 'Us — 
Ye powers I it is the — the — the — Pooh ! the cat ! 

The devil may take that stealthy pace of His I 
So like a spiritual pit-a-pat. 

Or tiptoe of an amatory Miss, 
Gliding the first time to a. rendezvous. 
And dreading the chaste echoes of her shoe. 



Again — what is't P The wind ? No, no,— this time 

It is the sable Friar as before. 
What awful footsteps regular as rhyme, 

Or (as rhymes may be in these days) much more. 
Again through shadows of the niglit sublime. 

When deep sleep fell on men, and the world wore 
Tiie starry darkness round her like a girdle 
Spangled with gems — the monk made bis blood curdle 



1 



A noise like to wet fingera diawn on glass," 

Wiich sets the teeth on edge ; and a shght clatter 

Like showers which on the midnight gusts will pass. 
Sounding like very supernatural water. 

Came over Juan's ear, which tlu-obh'!], alas ! 
For im materialism's a serious matter ; 

So that even those whose faith is the most gri'al; 

In «mls immortal, shun them tfite-il-tSle. 



Were his eyes open? — Yes I and his mouth loo. 

Surprise has tiila effect — to make one dumb. 
Yet leave the gate which eloquence slips through 

As wide as if a long speech were to come. 
Nigh and more nigh the awful echoes drew. 

Tremendous to a mortal tympanum : 
His eyes were open, and (as was before 
Stated) his mouth. What open'd next P — the door. 



It open'd with a most infernal creak. 

Like that of hell. " Lasciate ogni speranza 

Voi ch' entrate ! " The hinge seem'd to apeak, 
Dreadful as Dante's rhima, or this stanza ; 

Or — but all words upon such themes are weak : 
A single shade's sufBcient to entrance a 

Hero — for what is substance to a spirit ? 

Or how is't matter trembles to come near it P 



The door flew wide, not swiftly, — but, as fly 
The sea-gulls, with a steady, sober flight — 

And then swung back ; nor close — but stood awrj 
Half letting in long shadows on the light. 

Which still in Juan's candlesticks buni'd high, 
For he had two, both tolerably bright. 

And in the door-way, darkening darkness, stood 

The sable Friar iu liis solemn hood. 



Don Juan shook, as cT!>t he had been ehakeii 

The night before; but beint; alck of shaking. 
He first inclined to Ihink he had been miiitakeD ; 

And then to he ashamed of such mistaking ; 
His own internal ghost began ta awaken 

Within bim, and to quell his corporal quaking- 
Hinting that soul and bod^ on (he whole 
Were odds against a disembodied soul. 



And then lua dread grew wrath, and his wrath fierce, 
And he arose, advanced — the sliade retreated ; 

But Juan, eager now the truth to pierce. 

Follow' d, his veins no longer cold, but heated. 

Resolved to thrust the mjsterj carte and tierce. 
At whatsoever risk of being defeated : 

The ghost stopp'd, menaced, then retired, until 

He reach'd the ancient wall, then stood stone still. 



Juan put forth one arm — Eternal powers ! 

It touch'd no soul, nor body, but the wall, 
On which the moonbeams feU in silvery shnwen, 

Ciiequer'd with all the tracery of the hidl ; 
He shuddei'd, as no doubt the bravest cowers 

When he can't tell what 'tis that doth appal. 
How odd, a single hobgohlin's non-entitj 
Sliould cause more fe«r than a whole host's identity." 



But still the shade remain'd : the blue eyes glared. 

And rather variably for stony death : 
Yet one thing rather good the grave had spared. 

The ghost had o remarkably sweet breath : 
A ftragghng curl show'd he had been fair-hair'd; 
A red lip, with two rows of pearls beneath, 
km'd forth, as through the casement's ivy shroud 
Boon Jierp'd, just cscnpcd from n grey cloud. 
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And Juan, puzzled, but still curious, thrust 
His other arm forth — Wonder upon wondet I 

It pressed upon a hard but glowing bust. 

Which beat as if there was a warm heart under. 

He found as people on most trials must, 
That he had made at first a silly blunder. 

And that in his confusion he had caught 

Only the wall, instead of what he sought. 



oxzin. 



The ghost, if ghost it were, seem'd a sweet soul 
As ever lurk'd beneath a holy hood : 

A dimpled chin, a neck of ivory, stole 

Forth into something much like flesh and blood; 

Back fell the sable frock and dreary cowl. 

And they revealM — alas ! that e'er they should I 

In full, voluptuous, but not (/ergrown bulk. 

The phantom of her frolic Grace — Fitz-Fulke ! 



NOTES TO CANTO THE FOURTH. 



l>fUl-Dll: 

rActiUet i> uid to have been dipped by his mothec in tlie riier StjK, to n 
mTiiliiinbla.l 

[" Lethe, tli8 liver of DhlinDD, rolla 

Her wbt«r; lubTriiith, vbereof wba drinks 
Forth vith bis ranner stale iwd being fargebm 
Poi^la both joj and grief, pleasore and irjun." 

Piirndue Lotl. h. li.] 



When its Uit «B 
The child dirided- 
Thui these two froi 



HirU othtr torn Bput."— M3.] 
and Ditoa). Byron's lini! is a ti 

■ant spirits, which would b«nnd 



[" Seldom be emiles : and •miles iu soch a sort. 
As if he mock'd himulC and scom'd his s}urit. 
That could be mored to amile at aii;rthiDg."— SnAKsnuu.] 

[" The sbndowy desert, nnfrequenled woods, 
1 better hrook than floarishing fcopled towns ; 
There can I sit alone, unaeen of uj. 
And to the nightingale's i»ni)>lainiD| notM 
Tone my distresiKij. and reourd mj woea," — BhautUu.] 



J98 N0TB3 TO CaNTO THE FOCETH. 

" [7or the eariou mark of propinquitj vhidi Ihe poet ii'itiKc. vitli napcrt totti 
hand! of the Either uid daughter, he is iodeblaJ to Ali PuJu, vha, wf • - • • 
■hip WM ujtnidiK«d with his ftiend Hubhcpuae, nid that he knew he ww _ 

A nlhropo* (i. i, the fii«kt Man), by the snuilnu* of bin ean ud huda. — Qau.] 

DQDg iniiiton'e hut" — H3.) 

I" Till fnrtheT orden ihoald hii doom uaigD."— MS.] 

t" Bat thoD, tweet furj of the Berj rill I 
Haken od the liver a sUll noise attack - 
Bwides, th; prin ia aomethiog dearer still. " — US.] 

[" BeaatT and paaioa nre the cutnral dont 
Of H*id*e'» nnJlher, hot her climate's fore« 
Lay at her heart, thungh al«piiig at the ainiroe." 



" [The luffiicating blait of the deaert.] 



-MS.] 



Thii ia no very uncommon effect of tJif violenoe of oondic^g and different fttncML 
The Doge Prancii Powari, on hii deposition ia Wfi7, h»ring the belli of Si. Hark 

par nne tffloe qui I'^data dana sa poitrinc^" {see Sixmoodi and Dam. tola. i. and ii^) 
at the age of eighty yean, when " If Ad toouid hare thought thi aid mart had to nwA 
hlood in Ai'mf " Befon 1 vaa liiteen yean of age, I waa iritneai to a nielaoebd; 
iaatoDM of the nme effect of mixed paariona npoD a joung person, *ho, ho^evvr, did 
not die in oonscquence, at that time, but fell a victim some yean aflcrwuda M t 
ceiiure of the nme kind, arising from ansei intimately conncc^ted witb igitatWI «( 

'• {" Diatinet from life, aa being mill the aame."- -MS.] 



-' [ " Hare dawn'd a chil J of beaotj, ttunigh of un." — 1^] 

'^ [...." Dmican ia in hia grave : 

Ailer hfe'a fitful fever he sleeps wtlL-~ltacbtl\.] 

^ pfe tlilok that feir irill withhold their lyrapathy from this aSeoting eatu 
r rehiae to drop a tear at the fate of the lovely and aLfortnnate Haidf*. Oir*T 'tj 
iiormitig creature the poet hai thrown a beauty and a faadnation, wUe' 
'r think, sarpatted.— CaupBELi..] 



^ [Wt anchored at (*a[ie Janjaiary, the famous promontory of ffiganta. 
eurioiity supplied me with atrength to climb to the top uf it, to K* the ] ' 
Aehilld wu buried, aoU where Aleundir ran naked ronnd bin tnmh, ii 



NOTKS TO CANTO THE POCKTH. 

I Um — vliieh na doaU na & gr«Bt combrt to hi> ghost. FiirtliFr 
ppnaaDtar; hmad Tor Uie aepiilclire of Aj*i. While I reTiew« 
Celd* uid men, I Mlniir«l tlie exact geography nT Homer, irhom 1 
Almon erery epithet he giTes to a mauntun orplsio ia still joet f 
KTcnU houn here in *■ agrecshle cogitaUniu u evor Don Quij 
M.<iil«idli«.-UDt M. W. MoBTAflo.J 



fUnc-biuh. — HoBnorroi. | 



m tba dde* of the liTulets, and are foiuiil under ereij 



^ Tbii it a fact. A few years ago a man engaged ■ company for some foreign 
Uiealre, embarked tbem at an Italian pari, and carrying them to Algiera, >old them 
alL One of the w»men, returned from her captivity, 1 beard fling, by a itmnge 
ooificidence, in RoBBtni'a opera of " L^ Italiana in Algicri," at Venice, in the beginning 
of t8!7.— {We hare reason (o beiierB that the folloimg, vhich ni take from the MS. 
journal of a highly reapectable trareller, ie a more correct aceoant :— "la 1812, a 
Sgaor Snariglia indaced aereral young penione of both •eiea — nniie of them exceeding 
fifteen jean of age — to accompany him on an opCratic excunion ; part to form the 
operk, and part Qie ballet. He oontrived to get them on boiird a vesiel which tuolc 
tlcm to Janina, vhere he sold them for the boaesC purpoaea. Some died from the 
(ITtct of the climate, and some from roffering. Among tho few who returned were a 
SignoT Molinari, and a female dancer, named Bonliglia, who afterwards became the 
wife of Creapi, the tenor ninger. The wreleh who eo hssely Bold thorn wbo, when 
Lord BjTon reuded at Venioe, employed u capo de' «Blaji, or head tailor, it the 
Pcnioe."— OatHA)!.] 



peifonaem. They correapond 

» ["Tohclptheladies 



I their drera add lacing." — MS.] 



*■ It is atrange that it ahoidd be the Pope and the Saltan who are the ohlef 
eneonngera of this branch of trade — women lieiiig prohibited aa lingen at St. Peler'a, 
and not deemed tmstworthy aa gaai-diane of Ibe harem. 

" [Kaooo-ouiti — may be rendered b; Hoaree-song. ] 

* [A male Toiee, the compass of which partake* of those of the eommoD baai and 
the tenor, bat ica not extend ao iar downwards as the one, nor to an equal height 
wilh the other.— Gw BIB,] 



I 



■ ["Having had some eiperienee lu my yonth,"— Ma.] 

* ^"I (toodnpon the plain of Troy daily, for more dian a month, in 1H10 i and if 
nything diminiahed my pleaaure, it was that the blackgnard Bryant had impugned 
ill TeradlJ."— BjroB Dianf, 1821.] 

nna. fought on Raster-daT, 1513, is 



J 



UO NOTES TO CANTO THE POPRTH. 

Pgrli. UastoD de Fdi, vho gained tbs battle, anJ wii killed in [i 
tweDtj-fbiutfa jmt. Thsre (sU on both ludea iwenl; ihuiuauJ ueii.] 

^ ["PiDteda liii tomb, but graator entc is ptud."— H3.] 

" [Dinte WM buried ("inm-TS roinomni *de") at Baienna, in ■ faandKtmc bmb. 
wliii^h VM» erected bj hiv protector, l^ida da Polenta, reitored bj Bcmaj\li> Bembo in 
11S3, acuo rostorH) b; Cardinal Corn, in 1692, and replaced iff a iaur« maKnifiiaa 
fwpulclire in 1780, at tbe eipenae of tbe Cardinal Luigi Valont Qonaaea. — 

" [ " With hnman ordure 'a it doit defiled. 

Ab if tbe peuaant'i vcom thia mode invented 
To show Ilia loatbing of the tJiiag he eoil'd." — MS.] 

" ["ThoBO aufforings onee reaerred for bell alone." — MS.J 



thing vhicb it 
t>e made con* 
bitntelf for a i 



or ailence would not long be borne t? ThoagbL" — MS.] 

-US.] 

■■ What ! mmt I go iritfa Word; to tbe coohi I 

Read — were it but jour Urimdmother'e to tbi — 
And let mc not the oat; minitrei be 
Cnt off frum tanling four Caetaliaa («."— US.] 

then, with the utuelea il^ratioD of (be word populartty/ la tTHjk 
to Hnd the soul into henelf. to be admonished at her weaknoi^ or (a 
lioui of her itreugth : wheioTe r, etc —ihere the Foet mneti HHinioile 
eaooD to (evi and scattered hearen." — WoaMwoaiB'a Stcumd Pnftet.^ 



il • — which lia 
Bound the Fatrieiaa l^a whieh walk about, 
" to o( lerae andof root" — MS.] 



" I'll back a London ' fiiu ' agijnat Peru." 
" m bet Mine pair or Ktockinga beat Peru." 
" Xni ao, old Suthnby, we'll meaiure jon."— MS.] 



\ 



" ["The slaTe-market ia a quadrangle, mrrooDdEd b; a oorered gallery, aad 
of (mall and aeparate aputmenla. Here the [>oar wretehe* idt in a melanchcly p 
8uch of them, buth men and vainen, U- whuni dame Nature bai been Bi)[g>rdlj of bar 
cbarma, are set apart for theTileet purpoeei; but sueK girU a* haio jonlh and bcaMj, 
I their time ireU enough. The reloilen of thii buuan ware are the Jcw^ who 



take gt»d can of their elave^ education, t 
tbej keep at bome, and there jou must g 
far it ii hen, ae ia matksis for bonea, thi 
kept wilhio doora." — TooajiiyoBT.] 



better : their d 

Id bare better than ordinat; : 

do not aliraja appear, but aia 



lanner of pnrchuing ilavea is thus deaeribed id thi 
a German merchant, ■' whici." nays Mr. Thonil»)n, 
its general authenticitj, naj be relied upon ai < 



plain and iiulfacl«l 
" a< 1 tiare b« aUa 
iitect." — "The 1^ 



HOTRS TO GANTO THB FOUBTH. 401 

■ 

wen introdnoed to me one after enotlier. A CSreassian sudden, eighteen years old, 
was the first wiio presented herself ; she was well dressed, and her face was covered 
with a TeiL She advanced towards me, bowed down and kissed my hand : by order 
of her master she walked backwards and forwards, to show her shape and the easmeai 
of her gait and carriage. When she took o£f her veil, she displayed a bust of th^ 
most attractive beauty : she mbbed her cheeks with a wet napkin, to prove that she 
had not used art to heighten her complexion ; and she opened her inviting lips, to 
show a regular set of teetii of pearly whiteness. I was permitted to feel her pulse, 
that I mi^t be convinced of the good state of her health and constitution. She was 
then ordered to retire while we deliberated upon the bargain. The price of this 
beautiful girl was four thousand piastres.** — See Voyage de N. E. Eleeman, and al»c 
Thornton's Turkeyi toI. ii. p. 289.] 

>* r^'Thefemalee stood, till chosen each as victim 

To the soft oath of * Ana aeing Siktum 1* **— MS.] 



▼OL. TI. j> I, 



NOTES TO CANTO THE rOTH. 



ib aitiaaei. II liu4|fl| 



' ["That hg k mui of nnk and birth had been, 

And then the; cslenlsteil ou his nnaom. 
And \iA, not leut — he hu io ictj hiLLdaonie." — MS,] 

< ["It chmnccd, that near him, aepanitcl; lotted. 

Prom out tha groiip« of sUrs^ pnt np for nlc^ 
A mui of middle age, and," J».— MS.] 

' [A (vnudenbte town in Bulgiuis, on the right bask of Um Iluiabe.] 



I 



* [" The intended bidden miDntelj examine the poor cmtnraa meret; Ic unsteia 
their qnelitiee u animoli, sel«ct tlve ileekeit and beet-ODUditJened fivm the dilfunM 
gnmpi 1 end, beudes handling end eiunloing their make and nie, mbjed llidr 
mbnthi, their teeth, and whsteicr ohiefl; engegis attention, to a eontin; of tht tnul 
rriticat deeeriptiDn."^Da PoVQUtviLi,!.] 



"*[" loit night Buffered boiriblf from an iudigettion. I remarked in mj UIimM 
Dam|il«te inertioD, inaction, and deatrnction of m; chief mental hvnltiea. 1 ' ' ' 
Touw them, and }el cuuld ar-i." ^Byron JUartj, 1831.] 

" The anaiBlnaUon alloded to took place on the Slh of December, 18: 
ttiM* of fiAvenna, not a hundred paeee Irom the reaidenoe of the vrilar. The dr> 
mnMauiKa «ere ae deecribed. |Xord Bjren wan tranecribing thi* oanto at tlie timi^ 
■od being gmtlj unpreMed bj^e event, he leraiBed i\ fir^vitli. "becemb^r P, 
1820. The oommaodani of the troopa U note Ijiog <fea<f in mj honw. He «■> alivt 
at a little paet eight o'clock, about two bTindred paoee frijim mj dour. I au |ialUa( 
on mj great iMat when I beard tbe ahat. I immediatelj ran Jovn, calling ea lUa 
Itho branat of mj aerTaDti} to fullov me. We fbond hia Ijing oo hi* baii, alBMM 






; TO CANTO THE FIFTD. 



Mmtt qniU, dad, *ith Gre woruidB, one In Ihe heart, ti 



Of stain — KDit look'rl to,— 



'b 1 eould, op Beveral p«ir 



-Bat irhj abould I add 



* i"BiurtcraSkBt(J>ei," 

* St. Bonholom«w Eb aut 



" Phroipie," ■' Uderim," tc. ke.] 
een flayed aliTe. 



" In Tnikef nDthing ia mora commoD thin for the MnsimlmnnB to take aeTenil 
g)uH« (if strung spirits h; (ray uf appetjur. I haie ne«n them lake aa many aa eii 
of nki tx'fon' dinner, and aouir that the; dined the Utter (nr it : I tried the exi>eri- 
ment, bal fsrti! like the Sculchmnn, trho liavinR heard that the birds catlui kittiwakea 
wtre admirable whets, ateiix of them, audoumplamed that "be bus dq hongriei than 
wbea he liegiui." 

■• [" ETerylliing ia so still in the conrt of the seraglio, that the motion of a tj 

»> little, or ihov the least want of respect to the mnn^oo-place of tJitir emperor, he 
vouid mitantlj haie the tostioado by the a£<»is that go the rDanda."^ — ToL'iHHoRT.] 

recollect being received by Ali Pncha, in a hu-ge room. 



' [Se* Orid'i Uetamorphoaei, lib. It. 

" In Babjlon, where first her qneen, for Mate, 
B«ued walb of brick magnificently great, 
IdTcd Pyramns and Tbiabe, IotoIj pair 1 
He fbnnd no eastern youth hia equal there, 
And she beyond the fairest njmph was fair." — IliRTn,] 

* Babylon wseenlnr^ bjKimrod, etrengtheneil and beautified l>j NnhurhadunoAni, 
■nd TcbuiU by Seminunis. 

** [When Lord Byron was writing this Cauto, the aflair of Queen Caroline, sbarged 
.TD<:ng other ofliinna, with admlltdng her chamberUin, Bergami, origiDiiU; a cimritr, 
i , lier bed, wu DccnpyiDg much altenlion in Italy, as in Kigland. The allDsions to 
-.',■.■ dumestio troohles of Oearge IV. in the test are frequent.] 



(" Bat you, with thonghtleaa pride elate, 
ITncuuscionB of tmpendiug (ate, 
dm man J the ijillar'd dome to rise, 
Wbui, lo I tlit- tomb furgoltau lien."—? 



IM NOTES TO CANTO THE FIFTH. 

^ t" If tliey eIibI! not na sodd cut off my be^"— MB.] 

" [" King* ore nut more imperatlTS than ibjmes." — HS.| 

" Featiurt* of a gata — ft ministeriiil mctB[ihc 
quealion k^nga" Soe the " Fudge Familj," or 
hii letter to Loid Cutlcreagh, uji : 

" As thnii «ould<-t s>j. iDf gnide nod texOier 
In these ga; meUpliDric frioge^ 
I nuv ombark into tbe Teature 
On wbloh tiiis letter chiefly hingvi." 
crbmtim &oid 



a the fueuii 



m cbieflj UagM.' " — Ptifi 



■Ir. I must emhu-k ii 
Familg, p. li.] 

" A tvw jesra ago tLe wife nf Murhlnr Tuchn complained to his Tallier af hi* isa't 
aappoaiid infidelity : be a.ilLed with whom, and she bad tbe larbarit; a gin in a liit 
uf the tvBlra hnndsomeat wumen iu Taniua. They wen •raied, fiutaned d|> in mrkt, 
and drovued ia the lake toe same otght. Doe of the guarda whowu praent inforsHd 
nie, that not one of the Tirtima attend a ay, or ahowed a ajmpvuu of tennr al h 
ludden a " Trenoh from all we know, ftrmi all we lore." 



a PaiJiian |uur."— KS.] 



sural 



" [Mademoiselle de rEndoi, celebrated (or her bmutj, her wit, fasr . 
aWve iill, fur the eitnonliDuy length of time duriog wbrch ahe . 
uttracliona. She iutrigned with the yuung geoUeinei) uf ihre« genei«tion% 
to have had a grandaoa of her own uDong her iDren. ] 

** ["Hetfiir nuiids were ranged below the »o6i, and. to the nnn 
wore all JrcsMd in fina light iiaiiiink\ brocaded with nilver, Thtj y 
of the pictuns of the ancient njmpbs. I did not think all natore i 
nished audi a acanB of beaut/," — ke. LuiT M. W. MoMtAon.] 



—Hob. lib. L tiitf. ri.] 

> [" Not to admire, ia aU the aH I know 

To make men happy, and to keep thein ao, 
(Plain liiith, dear Mumy, needb oo flowen of apBecb, 
Bo take it in the lery wtrdi of Creech.) " 
The "Murraj" of Pope wu the peat Earl Manilield. "I maintain^ Dial 
Ilutiuu ■ lit wrung in pladng bappineai in nit ailmirari, for that t thimghl ailininliia 
one nt tlie iDoet agreeable of all our leelinga ; and I regntled thai 1 had tcaM naeti J 
my diipuaition to nilniire, which people geneially dn at they adraane in lif*. *S>i.' 
mid JehiiBoa, 'u a nuin advaneea in lifit, he goU what ia better thas adnintl^-- 
jadgnetU, tu eetimate thiogiat theii Una Talue.'" — EmiriUJ.'» laft tj/Jvliamm.] 



Tut nature leaches what power cannirt ep<^ 
And though it waa a new and otiange mumtioB, 

YouDg female bearia am auch n genial auU 
For kinder feelingii, tue forgul her Ualim." — US^] 



NOTES TO CANTO THE FIFTH. 405 

" [Id Fiel'ling'B norel of Joseiih Andrews.] 

*■ [" Bat if mj boj with virtue be sadued, 

Wiml hnrtu will buLut; Ao him t Naj, what good I 

Saj, whul STuil'd, of old, ta Tbesena' Bun, 

Th« atem reauWs I ubxt (o Bellernphon !^— 

O. then dill Pbiedn redilezi, then her pride 

Took fiiB to be K) Meadf&sti; denied I 

Then, tun, did SthenoUca gluv with ehwne. 

And bath bant forth irith aoeiUngDislt'd Snine t" — Jdt. 
Ac ■rdientnns of Hippo!;tn% the aan of Thewns. and BvUtrnphnn itre well linova. 
Tbt; were aeenieil of incoaUnunoe, bf the women wliose innrdiniite puaiona Uiey had 
Rfiued to gratify at the expense of their dntj, and sacrilir<ed to the fatal crodulitj of 
the biubandi fit the dimppointeJ fair onei. It i* icr) prDluble that both ths sturiei 
anfoanded on the Bariptare aoconnt of Ja«oph and Putiphai'a wife. — Qirrou.] 



["B,h 



[" Like DstuFal Shnkapeore on the 



in eMj leap, 

B pate-ljued nioon,"-.ffo>fy IV.\ 

immartal page."— MS.) 



For, there, the dn^ uf a! 



["Orallthv stuff which attcr'dbj the 'Blaea'i 






SS.\ 



* [It nisj not be unworthy of remark, that Bawn, in bis esm; on "Bmpire," 
hints that Eloljiiian was the hut of his lino ; on what aathoritj, I know not. Thcae 
■n hu word* : — " The deatructioa of Miutapba waa bu blal to Soljman'a lice, ai tha 
noouon of tha Turks from Soljmaa nnm this daj is auapMlad to be untrue, and of 
Btnage blood ; for that Selymus the aecoud was thought to be suppoaititiouB." But 
Baeon, in hia hiiturica! authuritWs, is often iuaocurate. I could gire half.a-[]oiea 
Inftanoea ^m Mb Apophtbegms onlj. 



hell and 

damned goals an like a cardinal that waa hia 
•aemj, as ererybodj at first sight knew it : 
wharcnpoD the oardLnal complained Co Pope 
Clement, htunbljr prajini; it might bedelaced. 
The Pope said to him, Whj, juu know vrry 
Weil I han power to deliver ■% aonl out of 
pBr^bD7, bat not ont of helL 



■fg^lhacmaof Bai 



NOTK TO CANTO THE FIPTD. 



Aleuuder, after the buile of Onniciuii, It ww after tht battle of lani 

had veiy great offen nude bim bj Darina. dunng tbe *i«ge of Tjre, and iM( »- 

GiaHcltingwith biaoptauiflooDCifnuiig them, mediatelj after tbe jnasage of V 

Fannenio aid, Snre, I would acsept of tbewt Oraninu, that thia i* aaiJ to Ih 

offm, if 1 wero w Alexander. Alexander occurrfid, 
uuoered. So wonld I, if I were aa Fanneuio. 



ADtJgnaaa, vtaen it wu told bim lliat tbe Tbi* wu meC nid hj AntigODn^ 

enem; liad lueh •oilnjra of arrows that they bat b; & SfarUui, preTiondj to (Iw 
did hide the sun, lud, That &1[it oat well, battle of Thenu^loL 
fur it ii bat wcatber, and bo we ibaU fight ill 
tbe abade. 

There wu ft philoaopha that diipated with 
AdiuD the Emperor, tad did it bnt weaklj. 
One of Ml (rieudi tiiat atood bj afterwards 
■aid nnto him, Metbiulu jon were nut Ulte 
TootkU but day, in urgnment with tbe Em- 
peror : I ooold have uuwered better mjielf. 
Whj. laid tbe philosopher, would jon hare 
me contend with him that eommuidi thirty 
legioni? 

IM. 

Thore wu an« that (band a great mam of 
none;, digging onder gronnd ia hia gnnd- 
fatber's haniie, and bsing auniewhat doobtfnl 
of the ouc ligniGed it to the emperor that be 
hud fuund ancb iTHunre. The emperor made 
a rescript thai : Die it. He writ bock 
again, Uiat the sum waa greater than hia 
■late or eonditioa could aie. Tbe emperor 
writ a new rescript tbna : Abnaa it. 

17S. 
eu mts wont to saj, that 



Thii happened to tbe { 
Herodn Atticua, and the au 
made by the Emperor Nrrra, wto 
dflserred that hia name abooh] hare 



■ AOgOBH 

1 



r aOrmk. I 



An orator of Athena aaid to DemoBtbanaa, 
Tbe Alhoiiiuit will kill yua if they wax mad. 
Dcmoathenea n.-pUed, And thay will kill jun 
if they be io goud aeoae. 



mad. bnt la Demarthaaas by Pkem«», 



There waa i 
that looking: inl 
bioi. That ba ■ 



not nid of Calna 



pbiloBophar about Tiberina 

I tbe nature of Caiua, said of I preaome, la inwoa 
La mire mingled with blood. of THeriia faimtalf. 






delect, rather than commit. Such are tho sagEi I What mnat they be, whm 
I can itumble oa their miatakei or mia-statemenla t I will go Io bed, for I ( 
I grow cynical."— fiyroi. Diarn, Jan. 3, 1813.] 



TT0TE3 TO CANTO THB FIFTH. 



.1, for that 
had broken the priTUege of holj church, ajid 
tftken hU bod : the king sen tan emboBsngti to 
him, uid Bent withal the anuoar wherein the 
bifthop vafl taken, and thi§ onlj in wiHIug— 
Vide nuta hax lit valiijilii lui t Know now 
whether this be thj son's colt T 



oS Buifiga'-ii, bnt 
First, Ctenr de udd. 
the pope with the br 
bishop of BeaavBia. 



lot made hj a king 

>nt by Richard the 

DD, of England, Ut 

t-plate of the 



Dcmetriiu, kinn of Uacedon, bad a petition This did not happen to Dematdia, 

otCeni him diTen timet b; itn old woiuui, bat lo Pkilip, king of Maoeiloa. 
soil aniwered he had dh leisure ; wherenpna 
UiE womao said aU)ad, Whj then gixe OTei 
to he kiugt 



I 



HaTing rtate'l that BiiooD was freqnentlj incorrect in bis citations from history, I 
haTe thought it na»M«rj in what regards so great a name ihowever triflingl, to 
sapport the aaiertt^on hy sach iacts as more immediately i>ccBr to me. They are bnt 
triflea^ and yet for snub trifles a schoolboy would be whipped (if still in the fourth 
form) ; and Voltair« for half-a-dozen similar errora has been treated as a snperficiaJ 
writsr, notwithstanding the testimony o( the learned Warloa :— " Vollaire, a writer 
of miuA dtepcr raearcA than is imagined, sod the J!ril who has displayed the litera- 
Inre and ciutums of the dark ages with nny degrieo/peiuhalioaaai comprehtntdDn."* 
For anolher distingnished testimony to Voltaire's merits in literary resrairch, see alM 
Idrd Holland's eicellent Account of tha Life and Writingi of Lope dc Vcgi, vol. L 
p. Slfi, edition of ISlT.t 

Voltaire baa eren been termed a "shallow fellow," by some of the came school wba 
•ailed DrTden'a Ode "a drunken song ; " — a K:kooi (a* it U called, I prainme, fnim 
ednealion being still lucomplete) the vbole of whose GlUiy troeb of Epics, 
fee. Ice Ac. is nut worth the two words id Zaire, " Cow ple^rc,"t oi a 



* DiMertatioo I. 

I no na^on more ignorant of its neighbonn^ 
:pased, and then corrected, this neglect in his 

Soglaiid, are so indebted for the eiteusion of their fame ki Fiance, ami. through 
Prum, io Bonpe. Then is no critic who has employed more time, wit, ingvuuitj, 
aad diligenn in promoting the literary intercourse between couDtry and country, and 
in eolebnting io one Inngnnge the triumphs of another. Tet, by a strange fittality, 
ht is constantly represented lUi the enemy of all literature but his own ; and Spaniards, 
BngUshmen, and Italians Tie with each other in inyeigbing against his occaaonal 
cjuggmtinn of fsnlty posaagea ; the authors of wbicb, till be piuntcd out their 
ksutie% were hardly known bajoDd the country in which thw language was apoken. 
TboBc who feel such iudignation at his misrepresentations and ovenighta, would find 
b diffionlt to prodncs a critic in any moilera language, who, in apeahlDg of fordgn 
lileratnre, ia betler informed or more candid than Voltaire ; and they certainly ueter 
would be able to discoTcr one who to those ({unljties nnitei so much aagadty and 
liielintsa. His enemies would fain persuadi.' us that such etuberanoe of wit implies 
a want of information : but they only succeed in showing that a want of wit by no 
niMaa impliea im exubcranca of information. — Lvnc Eollaxu.] 



" n est trop Ti 



IS je lous nbandoune, 
B i yons, que yous le disires, 
I autre 1(H . . , Zaire, tuus Futi 



:« rordotme. 
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MOTES TO CANTO THE FIFTH. 



nngte speedi of Tkiicni) : — a ichool, tfae apntiil« live* of ahoM renegtblon. wrtb 
tli^ tta-ilriDMng Dtutnlit; of monli, nod their conienitnit ttatbaj in pulitio— m 
the ncord of their wwniauliited prelenoei to yirtoe can pradoiw no ocfiinu {rrn lU 
tfaeir good dceda dmwii up in acnj) la equal or appratch tlu sole Meant of Ih« 
family of Calu, by that great and onainalled geniiu — tbe oniTenal Voltain. 

I bsTe Tcotured to remark on then Uttle ioaonicaoiea of " the greiust gmiu Uut 
Bngbind, or porhapa any other oountry ever prodnced,"* merely to liuiw oar uatioBiJ 
inJBBtice in oonilomningSFfiKriiUy the greatest geaiu* of Prance for aneh it 
aa these, of whirb thu highest of Bnglwid haa been uo lees guilty- Quor, i 
a greater lattUect than Newton T 



Being in the ham 
Blips of Bneon, to touch npon one or two aa trifling 
hy the joitly oelebratcd GunpbelL But I do tliia in good wjtl, and tnut it will bt m 
taiien. If anything could add to mj opinion of the talenta and true leelin; of tliat 
gentleman, it vould be hii olaasiiatl, honeit, and triumphant defence of Pope, acainat 
the Tulgar rant of tJie day^ and its existing Qnh fitreeC T 

The inndiert«nciei to vhioh I allnde are, — 

Finitly, in apeaking of Anttei/, whom he nocOHa of having taken "bla t) 
ehanctcra from SmolUa." Aniley's Bath Guide was puhtialied in 17f 
Humphrey Clinker {Hie only work of Smollett's from which Tahitha, he. Ix, 

have been taken) was <mtl«u doHng Smallrl^t tail raidewe at Leghr 

" Argid," if there has been any borrowing, Anstejr muat be the eredllor, and natth* 
debtor. I refer Hr. Campbell to his oun lUte in bis lives of Smollett and Anatey. 

Secondly, Mr. Campbell nys in the life of Cowper (noU to page 39S, loL 
that he knows not to whom Cowper allades in these linei, — 
" Nor he who, hr the bane of tboDsandi boiu. 
Built God a fJHWch, and Inogb'd hit word to tuoni.'' 



it Voltaire, and Uio church of Femey, with it* iunriptim " 
jnpbell qnutea Sbakapeara thui,— 
a piunt the too. 



ThoCalTinist m 
eieiit yoltaiie." 

Thirdly, in the life of Boma, Mr. Can 
'■ To gild ri 

Or add fnah pertiune t 
Thii TerDDQ by no means improTGS the original, which is aa tbllawi, — 
*' To gild refined gold, to paint the fify, 
7d Ihroa aptrfvme m the liolet," ke. — ftx^/oiM. 
A great poet quoting another should be correct ; he ahonid alao be aeeiiratc, « 
he accuaea a ramaaaiaa brother of that dangerous ehaige " burrowing : " a pent _ 
bettor borrow anything (eiceptiog moaey) than the thonghls of anuther — lliej' M 
alwayi «ure to be reclaimed; but it ia lety hard, baring been the tauttr, ' 
denounced as the debtor, as is the case of Anstey vrrtu Smoltett. 

Aa Uiere is " honour lunongst thieves, " let there be iome amongst pacta, and ^ 

eaeh his due, — none cftn afford to ^ve it more tfann Hr. Campbell h 

a high reputation fm oHgiiiality, and a Euiie wliich cannot be ahakcn, u uio only pint 
of^he timei (eicept Rogeia)irhD am be rejiroacbed (and u> Aim it ia indeed ■ rtpniaehl 
with having written too lilfU, 



Aotvmo, Jan. I 



1S31. 



* Pope, in Bpaaw's Anecdotes, p, IS8. Ualone'a edition. 

t ["Bead Campbell'a PorttL OorrcMoH Tom'a allpa of the ptm. A _ 
Uungh — ■^laaffoolad — but hisdefenee of Pope ii glorioua. To be mie, itiaUaM 
Dauaetoo — lint no mailer, it is v«ry good, and deea him great credit. " — AprwaJ)'" 
Jin. 1(^ 1321.] 
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[Gibbon.] 



" [" Because he kept them wrapt up in his closet, he 

Bnled four wives and twelve hundred whores, unseen, 
More easily than Christian kings one queen.*' — MS.] 

^ [" There ended many a £ur Sultana's trip : 

The public knew no more than does this rhyme ; 
No printed scandals flew — ^the fish, of course, 
Were better — while the morals were no worse." — MS.] 

^^ [The state-prison of Constantinople, in which the Porte shuts up the ministers of 
hostile powers who are dilatory in taking their departure, under pretence of protecting 
them from the insults of the mob. — Hope.] 

^ [*'The princess" (Sulta Asma, daughter of Achmet III.) '* exclaimed against 
the barbarity of the institution, which, at six years old, had put her in the power of a 
decrepit old man, who, by treating her like a child, had only inspired disgust." — 
DbTott.] 

** [This stanza — which Lord Byron composed in bed, Feb. 27, 1821, is not in the 
first edition. On discovering the omission, he thus remonstrated with Mr. Murray : — 
*' Upon what principle have you omitted one of the concluding stanzas sent as an 
addition f — because it ended, I suppose, with — 

' And do not link two virtuous souls for life 
Into that moral centaur^ man and wife t * 

Now, I must my, once for all, that I will not permit any human being to take such 
liberties with my writings because I am absent. I desire the omission to be 
rei^aoed.'*] 



NOTES TO CANTO THE SIXTH. 



' See Shakspeare, JoliuB GsMar, act iT. sc. iiL 

' [A noted visioiiary, bom near GKirlitz, in Upper LuBatia, in 1575^ and foander of 
the sect called Behmenites. He had numerous followers in Germanj, and has not been 
without admirers in England ; one of these, the &mous William Law, author of the 
'* Serious Gall,** edited an edition of his works.] 

' Gato gave up his wife, Martia, to his friend Hortensius ; buty on the death of Ibt 
latter, took her back again. This conduct was ridiculed by the Bomans, who obaerred, 
that Martia entered the house of Hortensius Tery poor, but returned to the bed of Cato 
loaded with treasures. — Plutaboh. 

* [^ Forsooth a great arithmetician, 

One Michael Gassio, a Florentine, 

That never set a squadron in the field. 

Nor the division of a battle knows 

More than a spinster : unless the bookish theoric,** &e. — Otkdlo.] 

* [** At Ware, the inn known by the sign of the Saraoen*s Head still contains the 
famous bfdf measuring twelve feet aqiuiref to which an allnaion is made by Shakspeare 
in * Twelfth Night.* ** — Gluttsrbuok's Hertford^ yoL iii. p. 286.] 

^ [** Tour worm is your only emperor for diet : we £Ekt all creatures else, to tat us : 
and we fat ourselves for maggots. Tour hX king, and your lean b^j^, is but 
variable serrioe : two dishes but to one table : that*s the end.** — Havd€i7\ 

' See Waverley, 

" **The blessed Francis, being strongly solicited one day by the emotioofl of the 
flesh, pulled off his clothes and scourged himself soundly : bekig after this inflamed 
with a wonderful fervour of mind, he plunged his naked body into a great heap of snow. 
The devil being overcome, retired immediately, and the holy man returned victoriuos 
into his cell.'* — See Butlbk*s Live» of the Saints. 

* [The bards of Queen Garoline were continually, during the period of her trial, 
ringing the changes on the '* driven snuw '* of her purity.] 

*^ Galigula — See Suetonius. ** Being in a rage at the people, for favouring a party 
in the Girconsian games in opposition to him, he cried out, * I wish the H^w»^« people 
had but one neck.' " 

" The ladies of the seraglio. 



H0TE3 TO CANTO THB SIXTH. 411 

■^ [Demetrius C«nl*mir, a prince or MolilavU ; whow " Hislorj of tho Growth and 
Dhs; uf the Ottoman Empire" vu tniukted iato EngtUli by Tiuikl He died ia 
1723.] 

" ["HffiDoinortlieSuteorthoTDriiishEmtare, 1785."] 

" ["I guHK, 'tmu frightful there to we 

A Udj BO richlj oliul ab ahe— 
Bfantifnl eioeedinglj." — OotKHiDOs's ChrUtaiel] 

■* " It is in the uijicent cUuutei of Georgia, Mingrelia, luid Circaaoia, that antare 
hu pLucd, at least to our eyes, the model of beauty, in the Bhapfl of the limbs, tfa« 
ooloorotlhe skin, tlio symmetry of tho features, sjiii the eipreMion of the oounleusnce ; 
tl» men are formed for action, tha womca>foi Iotii."^Qibbo>. 

** Fadisha is the Turkish title of tbe Qraud Sigoior. 

: of tha three eirla, at whose house Lord 

^ [The ^*goad points" of a GsorgiAD girl are a rosy or oamatioD tint od her chL-ek, 
which tbey call numucjt, ^^ tha salt of beauty ^" dark hair, large black aDtehtpe tycs 
Bud arched eye-brows, a small nose and mouth, Khite leelh, long neck, delicate limbs 
and small jointa. They aiv Ditremely beautiful, full of animslion, grscs, and elegance. — 
Mauu.] 

" [This knus, «o fnmoos in nutiqaity, is a miztore of gold, silTeri and copper, and 
is suppexed to hare been pruduced by the taiioa of these metals, in wbioh Cuiiuth 
aboniuled, when it was socked] 



la «lr« oacnra," dc. — Ivftrno. 



*■ [Hottaye, who guned admission tnlo tlie Intenoi of the Orand Kgnioi's palace, at 
tke aBSiMant of a watchmaker, employed (o rcgulnle the clodcB, nys that thej were 
undaeCed into n hall, which appeared to be the moat agreeable apartment in the 
edifioe : — " Cette nlle ert iacraiiUe de porcelaine due ; cl leUmbria doriet axurt qui 
one le fond d'une coupole qui r^gno au-desgns, eat dcs plus riches. Une fontaiue 
artiAcielle et jaillisiante, dout le bsasia est d'un pricieux marbre verd qui m'a inrn 
nrpentin oa jasp^ ^ilevoit directement an milieu, sous le dAme. Jo me trouTsi la 
IMe si pl«ne de »phas, de pricieui phkfonds, de maubles superbes, en nn mot. d'tme 
fl gnnde oonfuaion de malimnx magnifiques, qu'il daruit dilldle d'en donnoi mic id^ 
claire."— Vo»*o«s, torn. i. p. 220.] 



[" How farea my Kata t What I swcci 



rntny of (he Si 



^H *< [" His Kuilty sonl, at enmity with gixJii and meo, oonld find no reel ; so Tiutently 

^^1 was hii mind torn and distradud by a coascioasness of goUt. Accordingly his couD- 

^^M (maiiee ma pale, his eyea ghastly, hia [nco one while quick, another alow ; indeed, in 

^H all his kuka there was an air of diatraetion " — 3aLLi»t.] 



NOTES TO CANTO THE SEVENTH. 



la yiht, HUT ni 



* [" I do not know whit I may Bppeiu' to the vorld : but to m jwlf I a 
been onl; lil^B a boy pUyiDg on Uie sn-ahorc, and direrting njulf in di 
finding a amoolher pebbls or a [nvllier ahell than ordiiiaTj. abilst the ft 
truth lay all undiicoveKd before mo." — Sii Ibiap Nswiaa.J 

* 1" An 1790. Lb 30 dfl NoTombro on tfapprotha de h place ; lea tr«op« de ten* 
formiuent dd total de TiDgt mille hommes, indipendiunment de atpt i but oiUa 
Kosaks." —HUtoire dt la Ifourelte Siuiie. torn. li. p. 201.] 

' ["Ismael eat sitae snrlariTBgancbe du brna gaache dn Danube."— MW.] 

B de la mer : elle a pria it trua taSUtm 

na cea fDrtifiRsltdna nn bnbourg Moldaye, utn£ i la gande de 
IT ijni la ciisDiiue : ]'uuira);e a tU: tennini par on Q»e. Pout 
doDDCr one id6e Jes taleiii de cet ingto'iBar, i) anffira de dire qn'il fit ptaecf la 
paliaaadea perpeadicaUiremeDt ani le paiapet, da mauiin qu'ellea faToriaauiit lis 
aaaifgeana, et arrftaieot le feu dee scaiegEa." — Ibid. p. 2U3.] 

* [" Le rempart en terre est prodigieiiBenient ilert, i, canae derunn 
da foaae; U eat oepondant abeolnment raaant; il n'y a lu onmge at. 
oouYBrt."— yjW. p. 202.] 



' [When the breaatwark of a batteij ia only of sDcb height that the gnna ma; 
over it vithont being obliged to make enibnumrea, tlie gnna an aaid 
batbot— ;ii<i] 

* [" Uk baation de pierrei, oDvert par une goige txif ftrdte, et dontlea nil 
■ODl fort cpaiaaea, a nne batterio caaemat^ et une A barbette ; U dtfead la i 
Diuiabe. Dn cOti droit de la viUe eat nn caTalier de qnanuto pieda d'Alttatiaa i fM 
garni de nngt-deoi piicBa de canon, «t qoi defend la parli« gaoehe." — HiM. dt Ja 
N. R. p. 202.] 




" {"La premiire «ttai|ne £tui rompoafa de troia ralonnea, ranmaniltn fat W 
llenteaana-ginfiaDi Faul Potirankin, Serge Lwow, lea giniraiii-niwDn. Lmcj, ThMon 
Ueknep. Ttnla antiec coloanea arueat poor ibcf* le Comle Suwiluw, lea fMma 
Hlie d4 Beiboredka, Hiohd KouCouiuir ; lea brigadien Oibv, Platon, ftiUnii' 




IT0TB3 TO CAKTO THK SEVENTH. 



L> troiiiim* aUsqne par ean D'avait qoe dem colonni-B, soaii lea onlrcs dra E6n6r«ui<- 
Diajiira Ribu et Anuimew, dea brigadUn Markoff tit Tdif|j^" (to.— //u(. dt la 
if.n.-p. 20T.] 

" [See the farce of "Love Langha at LocknDitiii!.''] 

" [" On I'itait propoBi denx buta fgalecoent aiuilagenx, par la conatrucljon de 
deux batteries «ar File qui avoiaine lama^l : te premier, de boiohanler la place, d'cn 
aUitCra lea prineipanx tdifieen areo do csuod de qnaroDte-haiC, effet d^Kutant pliu 
pTDbable, qoe la Tille itant bAtie ea ampbithUtre, preaque aucui ooap ne tarait 
peidu."— jtfuf. rf* la N. R. p. 203-1 

" ["Le second objet itait de profil*r da ce moment d'atinne ponr que la flotille, 
agiaaant en niCme leups, pdt ditriiiro oelle dee Tuna. Un trolBieme mutif. et 
TnuaemfcUment le plug plauaible, 6tait de jeler la coail«rnatiou parmi lea Turca, et de 
It* engager *capitu)er."—/tKJ. p. 203.] 

i, flit 1* eauae." — Ibid. 

'[..." do d6faiit de perfention dana la conitmction dea batteries ; an Tonlait 
tpr piompteiDeat, et oa ntgligea de doniier anx oavragea la wljjitj qa'iU eiigwenL" 
~im. p. 203.] 

" ["Od ealcala ma] le diBtance ; le mtnie esprit lit manquer Fefiet detmiabrblota; 
on ae preaaa d'aUnmer la m^lie, ila brdl^reDl au milien da Heave, et, quoiqo'il fCti 
mx faenrea dn matin, lea Tnrci, eneore conchte, n'en prirent anenn ambrage."^ — Jbid. 
p. 303.] 

» ("ler Die 17S0. Ls flotille Range ^'avnofa lera lee sept hearea ; il en «lAit 
nenrionqD'tlte ee tronra i ciDqaanta toisea de IbtIIIo d'lemael : ellesouSrit, aTW uDe 
eouituice valme, on fea de niilniille et de motuqaalerie . . ." — Ibid. p. 204.] 

"[...." pr^ de sii bvures : lea batteries de turre aKOndaient la flotille ; maia dd 
tKonnnt alora que lea anooEiadea ne soffiaaient |>as [hjur r^duire ta plaoe, on fit la 
ntnite k une beure. Da laai;oa taala peadjuit I'lwtiun, dd uutie diiita par la furce 
do eoonnl, et fat pria par lea TDrea." — Ibid, p, 204.] 



*" (" Lea Turca perdiieut beancaup de mende et ptnaieura laiasenui : i peine la 
letnute dea Kuaaea fut-elle reaisrqu6e, que lea plua btavea d'eatra lea eoneDiia ae 
jetSrent dans de petitet barqnea et eaaajireiit dus descenle : le Coaite de Dantaa lea 
nit en fuite, et lent taa pluaieura oSdera et giaud nonibredeB soldats." — IJiMt. dt la 
JV. fi. p. 201.] 

= ["On ne tarirait pea « on Toolait raiii«)rt*r tout ce que tcs Rnasea fijont de 
liitmin«hla daoa oetlejonm^e ; poai conter Il« bauta fuita d'arniifS, puur larlicnlariaer 
tonta lea aetiona d'teUt, il faadiait compoaer dea volumea." — Ibid. p. 204.] 

' ["Panni lea itiangen, le Triaee de Ugnc ec dis^ngiia de louuii^ra i. mbiter 
Fealime gteiisle ; dc vniii cbevaliera Pranvaia, attirte par TaniuDr de la gloir^ aa 
moEttrtrent dignea d'elle : lea pina marquivaa itaient le jenne Ddc de Richelieo, lea 
ComtOi de longeron et de Damaa." — Jbiil, p. ZD4.] 
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" ["L'Amind Ribu d6<iUia, «ti pleiii Donaeil, que se n'fUit qn'en doDiuuit I'm 
qu'oD obtiundtut In place : Oct atie pamt hordi ; an loi oppon mUle nil 
&iixi(Udl<a il ripondjt {sr de mailkaraa." — Hiit. de la N. R. p. ^05.] 

^ [The folloviiig ehaneter of Prinoe PoUmkia 'a fnnn th« pen of Ooont Stenr, «te 
lived Id tuttdti of iLtuDuy with him : — "In hit penmi wen eoll<«ed Ibt moM 
nppusiM defects uid vlTuiUigea of vnaj kind. Hs vni KTariduDa and ancnutiont, 
ilcapubo ud ubligiog, politic uid oonfiding lioentiaai and uperMitiona, luhi K&d 
timid, ambitions *nd inditcnet ; lavish of hii bomitiea to hit nUtiooa, hit miatrcssa^ 
and hi> (sTDDrilaB, jel fieqaentlj paying neither hia honnbold nor hia ertditon. Bla 
cuuMcqnence aJwaya depended en a woman, and he wu always lukfiuthfol to facr. 
Nothing uonld equal the actiyitj of hii mind, nor the indolence of tus body. No 
dsngeie coald B|q)al his coarage ; no difficnltiee furce him to abandon his projoHa. 
But the ancoeaa of an enlerprisB aiwaja hrooght on iliignat, Bierjthing with him waa 
desultory ; buaineHS, |>teaflur«, temper, coniage. His presence wae a ratraint on 
every company. He was morose t« all that etood in awe of him, and caressed all snch 
as aceoeled bun with (amiliarity. None had read less than he ; few people were hctlei 
informed. One while he funned the project of becoming Dnke of Courland ; at 
another he thooght of bestowing on himnelf the Ci\>«d of Poland. He freqaentlj 
gave intimatioQ of an intenliou to make liimielf a hiahop, or e?«a a ample monk. Hs 
built a BDperh palace, and wanted to fell it before it was finished. In his yoBlli be 
had pleased Catherine by the ardoDi of hia passion, by his vaUnr, and by hia 
masculine beanty. Become the rival of Orldf^ be |jerfarme<i for his sovereica what- 
ever the mi>>t tonantii: pastion oonid inspire. U e pat out an eye, to itta it &uni » 
blemish which diministied hia beauty, Baniahcd by bii rival, be iBii to meet dMih 
in battle, and relaraed with glory. Be died in 1791, at the ag* of fifty-two^"] 

" [" Ce projet, remis i no autre jour, Eprmva encore lea plus grandea diffimltte ; 
le conrsge <le Bibas lea anrmonU ; il ne s'agissail qae de dtlenuiner la Prinoe 
PotjE^mhin ; il y r^ussit. Tandia qu'il se d£manait puur 1' ei^cutien de prqjet tilgt^tt 
DO construiaiut de nouvellcH batteries ; on comptait, le 12 D^cembre, quatrC'Vingta 
pieces de canon snr le bord du Danube, etcctte joum£e sopHsaa en viveacanonnadA." 
-flirt, dc la ^■. A lorn. iL p. 20S,] 

" ["Hais le 13', one partie dee trunpss etnit embarqn^e ; on ailait lever le si^: 
nn cDurrier arrive ; co oinrrier anoonoe, de la part du Fringe, que le Uartnhal 
Suuwaruw va prendre le commandement dea forces renuiea aoni IxmaiiL" — tbiiL, 
p. 205.] 

" ["La tettre du Prince Putiemkin i Sonwarow est trte-oonrte ; ells print k 
caractire de cts deux persoDDagea, La voioi dans toute sa tensor : ' 7a»t prauir** 
Iimail 4 qutlprii jue tiioit!'" — Ibid, p, 206.] 

ie (Allahs) dn Torc^ qui se eroyaitk U Hn 

" ["Lo ISe, on voit venir de loin deui bommea eousat i tonle bride : m lea prit 
:>ur des Ko«aka ; I'on £tait Souwarow, et I'aotte son guide, portant nn paqnet (ns 
iiiimo le )ioiug, et renfarmant Id bagagc du gfodtal." — Ibid. p. 205.] 

" [Sonthey, who tbtiK commences a poem on the death of Wallace.] 

r, ss brvvoure k 
no enthonaiaan „ 
le cilebrereot son arrivie, et Teapoir do si 
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les aqnitf. Lei ehoBes prennent le mdme jour one autre tournure; le camp ae 
nppKoclie et s'^tablit k la port6e dn canon de la place ; on prepare des fiiflcines, on 
eonatmit dea ichellea, on 6tablit des batteries nouTellea.'* — Ilitt. de la N. R, p. 206.] 

* ["L*ardenr de Sonwarow, son incroyable activity, son m^pris des dangers, sa 
prcaqne oertiinde de r^ussir, son &me enfin s*est commnniqn^e & Tarm^ ; il n'est 
pas joBqa'an deniier goigat qui ne desire d'obtenir rbonnenr de monter a rassani.**-* 
iM.] 

* FmI : SiMiwairow did this in penon. 



NOTES TO CANTO THE EIGHTH. 



^ [*'La unit 6tait obecnre : nn bronillard ^pais ne novs permettftit de diMiogov 
antre chose que le feu de noire artillerie, dont Thoruon 6tait embrM6 de tou ofttfs : 
ce feu, partant du milieu du Danube, se r6flfcbis8ait sor lea eaoz, et olfrait nn oo«p 
d*oeil trds-singulier." — Ilittoire de la Nouvelle Riune^ torn. iii. p. 209.] 

' [*' X peine eut on parcouru Teepace de quelque toiaei au-deli des batteriei, que 
lea Turcs, qui n.*aTaient point tir6 pendant toute la nuit» 8*appercvTant de nos mouTe- 
mens, commenecrent do leur c6t^ un feu tr^-vif, qui embraaa le reite de Thiviion : 
mais ce fut bien autre chose lorsque, avancte davantage, le feu de la moaaqiieterie 
commen?a dans toute T^tendue du rempart que nous apperoeTi<m8. Ce fut alors que 
la place panit & nos yeux comme un Tolcan dont le feu sortait de toutea partiea.** — 
Ibid, p. 209.J 

' [" Un cri universel d' Allah / qui se r^p^tait tout autour de la Tille^ Tint encore 
rendre plus extraordinaire cet instant, dont il est inipossible de se fidre nne id6e." — 
Hid, p. 209.] 

* Allah Hu ! is properly the war cry of the Mussulmans, and they dwell on the last 
syllable, which gives it a wild and peculiar effect. 



* [**Toutcs les colonnes 6taient en mourement ; celles qui attaquaient par 
commandoes par le gOnOral Ars6niew, essuydrent un feu OpouTantable, et pexdipent 
avant le jour un tiers de leurs officiers.'* — JJitt, dc la N. R, torn. iii. p. 209. J 

> <<But Thy* most dreaded instrument 

In working out a pure intent. 
Is man arrayed fur mutual slaughter ; 
Tea, Carnage vi thy daughter I '* 

Wordsworth's T^nJbi^trtN^ Otie. 

^ [" Le Frincc de Lignc fut blessO au geiiou ; le Due do Richelieu ent nne bal^e 
on ire Ic fond dc son bonnet et sa ietc.*' — Iliti, dt la N, R, tom. iiL p. 210.] 

" [**Le brigadier Markow, insistant i)our qu'on cmport&tle prince bleasi, reqit un 
coup de fusil qui lui fracassa le pied." — Ibid. p. 210. J 

* [^'Trois ccuis bouches & feu vomissaieni Mins interruption, et trente miUe fnails 
alimcntaicut eans relAche une grtle de balles."— 7^//c/. p. 210.] 



• To wit, the Deity's ; tliis i« perhaps as pn'tty a pedigree for murder as ever ws 
found out Ity (rartor King nt Amis. — What would have been said, had any iree-spokt 
I)Oi)ple discovcrv'l such u lineage ? 
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I IkOftgorie^ caaJadUBut la retrauchement Ht In poliBude." — Jliif. dt la N. R. p. 310.] 

" A fid : Me the Wnterloo Gaietlea. I rtcolloct remarking tX Uie time to ■ 
iod -.—"Thert U famel a mnn ia killed, tis name is GroBc, uid they print it 
GrvTC." I wfu at colLegfl with the deceaoed, wha wa« a very amiable and clever man, 
aad iat lodcij in great request for hia wit, gaid.y, and *'ChanHiaa a boiro." 



" See General Valaneoj and Sir Lawrei 
I* Tbc FortngaeK proTerb uji, that " 



ia i«ved vith good 



>* ["Tha Ifarrii marnfaed to the namber of aixt; UnmBsnd, and fell upun Coear, 

H he irai fortifying bii camp, and had not the leiut DOtion of >o sadden an attack. 

The; fint tonted bis csvalr;, and then sammiided the twelfth and the KrEDth legions, 

d killed all the ufficera. Hod not Cnni matched a bnekler &om one of hia ovn 

I vay through the combalontB before him, and mahed upon the 

hod out the tenth legion, leoing bia danji^r, ran <Tom th3 heights where 

V ported, and moved down the eoemy'a ranks, not one Boman would hare 

^■oriiTed the battle."— FliOTAHU.] 

^ (" N'apperoeruit plus le commandant du corpt dont jo faiuia ponle, et ignorant 
A je deiu* porter mea pai, je crua reeonoaltre le liou oil le rempart £tiut ntn£ : uu 
I J (uMit on lea mui vif, qoe je jugai itre oelui da g^nEial-major de I^ucj." — BUt. 
d€ la N. R. lat^ m. t. 210.] 

' Osnpowder is laid to hsie been discorered bj thii friu'. [Thongb Friar Bacon 
•eema to hare diacoveccd gunpuwder, be liad ^ hmnaAtly not to record his diacoier} 
ia inUUigible language.] 

ji call (pints from the vast; deep. 
>o can I. or so can an; man ; 
It will they come when ;on do call for tbemT" — Ilaiiy IV.] 




eonibien I'igDoraiKa do com 
elles itaieut placie a 






" ["Ce fat dans eet instant que 
de* pftlinadee itait importaote pour 
dui»nipel,"iia.— /iiif. p. 311.] 

" ["H J »»ait de chaque cite neof 4 dii pieda aur leaqnela oi 
lea aoldats, apria Ctre rnout^ nvaient pu ae ranger cumn 
uUnenr, qui no s'tlerft que d'i-pen-pr^s deu pieda au-desaua • 
—Ibid, p. 21 1,] 

° [It has been a faTouiil 
vrito*, that the Bngliah • 



■artion with almost all the French, nnJ B»n 
jn the point of being deleuled, wheu the Fru 
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evu« up. Tlie mntrary u ths trnth. Buron Moning bM ^rai the mort azplidt 
tsstiniimj, " (Jut the 1attli> oodU hnTe afforded no bToonble nnh to tli« BiunnT 
ereo if liie Pmsaiiuis had never aome ap." The Unroll of Waterloo mint bo diiided 
— Ote Bntisli van tha battle, the Pnuiuai ochieTed utd lendered aratlable tba 
riotoiy.— Sia WiLTEB Soutt.] 



a ooTTnpUon of H 



■ut^thotiaUj 



" t" Le gkafml Uecj, vojant airiYer on coqx ffi A-pn)p« i sod 
TBTs I'affimer qui Tavajt conduit, et le preoutt poor no LiTDoIen, loi & . 
les cnmi^meiiB leg plus flstleuis ; lo Jeuae militiiire (le dnc de Bichelieu} qui parUit 
pnrfiutemaiLt ostte laigae, } i£pandit avec sa mDdeatia ordiuain." — Sitl. detaS.H. 
Km. iiL 1^ SU.J 



Bg the dailj ehuH 
n. He hwl Mirvd 

a Lick, out of the 



^ [" GhnenI Boon Si lav (ISIS), >1 the age of nroilT, pniii 
two handled mila to the ■artwtrd oTthe lut ■We of dnliied m 
(o k ipoti bejond the IGmnri, which aftec him ii named Booi 
reach of tntrunan ; bat irhite men, OTen there, eucroaohed opoa 
ago, he went back tiro haodred milei brther." — BirUieclii Nela m Amina*. 
"When aalced the aau of Ui &oqneiit change, he replied, 'I think it ttaa to 
remorc, when I can no laager fell a tree far fuel, id that ita top *iU lit vithia a tim 
jardt of my oabin.' " — ftaorterfy Unkw, rol. iiii. p. 14.] 

■■ ["Parmi lea colonaee, one de edtea qui aoufrirent le plni <tait mmmand^ par- 
ts giatral Koatouiow (ftojoard'hui Priaec de Smolenako). Ce briie militaire rtasil 
t'intripidit£ A uq gisnd uombre de coanaimncea aoqoiKa ; il marehe an fta ana la 
mtiae gaieti qn'ii va i one l%te ; il aait oommandet arev antaiit de uug-fniid qti'U 
4tpiM d'eapat.et d'amabilit6 dona le oemmecoe liabituel de la tie " — HiM. dt ia S.H, 
toio. iii. p. £12.] 

^ ["Ge tisre Eoni/iuioir le }£ta dan* le (cm£, fat BniTi d» uci 
^usqnaa haiit do parapot qu'apr^ iwoir iprnnTJ dea diSoult^ ii 
brigadier Bibsnpiem perdit la rie dam cette oecaaaD : il avut G<i I* 
«t aa nort owasionaa beaBconp da regieta.) Lea Tons aaioiiri . . . _.„..__ 
Dimibie; odlfl multitude repotuBa deal fdi le gfntral jniqii'aD font." — Mi. p. HI.) 

ant, n*iQaDt pa dAMrqacr Mr 



Mm. iL> 



" [A ' Cardier ' ia aa elevation ■ 
baatien, bonlend aith a parapet, am 
ila espacitr— Jftiif. Wrt,] 



" [" It iliut r^aene aoi Koialii de eombler de leor nrpi la }«it 
eombiittajent ; leur eolonne anut tii dinaie natcii lUL flats* at d'tMo*. .... 
Ibid. p. M13.] 

**[..." La premiere parUe, devanl le Jaiudre 1 ta gniAe dn gbibal lamtti\m, 
bit fnadnijie par le (en dea batteriea, et parrint ntenmolu an hatit da run^fl."— 
Jbid. p. 213,] 
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" [" Alora, H trooniDt prise en qoeup, elle fut ioraafe ; cependaot Is lieatenant- 
tflunel Ye»)Qikoi, qui cominandail In rfBtrye compoBio d'nn bataillim du rigiment Js 
Fulciik, travena li f^asfi sor lea cadavres d« KduIul . ."—Ibid. p. 218.] 

. Ute ; ae bnre bomma fat tod 



" ["L'kntre ftrtie dea Eouka, qn'Ortov conmUindut, BonSrit de I> raaniftre la 
plni fTVelle : eJle at^na A msJotefl npriaeH, fat sonvGnt repooKs^ et pertJib 
Ilia dmx ^en de bod monde. Et c^est id le Jien do placer nne obaerraUon, que noua 
preDiiu daoa lea mimairea qui doiw gajdent ; elle fait remarqaer combien il est mat 
In de iloimer beaacoap de carlflDchEB am eoldala qni doiTeal emporter nn poiM de 
TJve futw, at par eODBiqaeDt oit la baioimetle doit principal ement agir -, ila penMnt 
u deroir M mrir de cette demi&re anne, que loraqne lee cartouchea aont fpiii>£«B : 
dam Mtle pemuaJOD, ila retardeat leor marche, et rGil«Dt plus long-teiapi expose 
■u oauoe eti U mitnille de rennemL" — Ibid, lam, liL p. 214. 

" ["la jonrtjon de U coloone de Heknap — <Ie g£nfral £lant inal seconds fut ta6) — 
iTManl etfi>]tD^ arec cetlo qui ramiuDiut, oa ouloanes atlaquSniDt ud boatiun, et 
<proDTb«nt nn T^uatanoe opioittre ; mais laeatAt des eiii de Tictoire ae font eoteudre 
dc toulea parte, et le boatioa eat empjrtfi : le ■faaakier d^eadait oette partie." — 
Ihid, p. 214.] 



le angliiU, Teut le bin 









' [" Ia Tiile eat empotUe ; I'laiage de la inort e 
ie toni lea ebUa ; le auldat fiirieux u'dsiaie plus la 
que k caioage ; tltiri de Bang, tout cat indi^rei 



poor 

' ["Je laBT^ la vie i Due £lle de dii ana, doat I'Idd 
im eootnite bien fcappant aiec ta rage de tout cc qui m' 
la baatkiD oil le oomliat caaea et oil commeDfa le earn 
qnatra femmei fgorgiea, eatre teaqnellea eat eafaat, d'ni 
na aaile coDtra la fiuaor de deui Eoiaka qui ilaient au 
Dvo ua SLKOMUtv.—Iliiii. p. 217.] 



ai."— Ibid. p. 214.] 

xacc et la nndenr formaient 
DTiraonait. Kn airitaiit aur 
1^ j'apin'rVQB un gnmi* de 
1 igoK irhnriDUile, cbetvhait 
le point de la m 



[" But Devei m 



n hetl to ean polite." — Fora,] 



•(■•Ci, 
pnndn ecti 



J'ena bien de la pei 
qoe ja lenaia aoipenda but I 
Ban ODB leur prDdlgoer lea c 



"[. ..."J-,, 

mal qu'iute eonpoia legera qui 
BJn."—lbid.] 

" A Eonian militar; ordei 



le plaiair d^apper^voir q 



le on pent le eroire, i 
onluent y ponnuiTia 
s miairablea du nbre 
idaut de lea tlulgner, 

. . ." — KtODILIIV.] 



4S0 NOTES TO CANTO THE KIOHTH 

Toleoi fiprouv^ Butpiuaait eo gEa^neiU les ploB drilisfi de n uitiM ; oinq toH 
GIb combattaJ«!Dt ^ aes oOtit, il Ics eiKMoneout par son ewmple." — UiM. tU la Jf-Jf 
torn. iii. p. 216.] 

* ["At Bander, kffai ths &Ul Uttle of Pultam, ChulM g*Te m pnMf of thai ■>• 

naaoiuble obniDUj, wbichaocaooacdkllbiBroufonuiiesiii Tnrkej. Wben^rindto 
DTite to the gnnd riuer acoording to the cmtam of tbe Tnclu, he Bid it mi beoeatli 
faU digtiit;. The suae olcdiuu^ placed Um Deocaearil; >t Tarianot vith all iha 
miuuten of tlw Porta." — ToLlAiHa.J 



la pmnt de ae baUre, 



'" ["Cea anq Els fnnnt tana tata aoni aea je\a : 
rCpondit par dea innpe de aabre auz prapoiitioiu de se renure. « ne nii aiwini ua 
lOup mortel qn' »,pi6t aTiriiahatta de ae nuuii beancoup de Koiaka dea phu rndania 
i D piise ; le reMe de aa troupe fat musaeri." — EuC. de la N. B. p. Slj.] 

" ["Qaoiqne lea Itnatea fimeiit rtpandiu daui la Tilki la baation da p*m 
rMirtait encore ; il itait dSfeudti par an riaiUard, pacba l tcrat qneni^ at oammaiidant 
lit forces r6naiea i IsmatiL Oa lai propoaa <uie eapitnlatioa ; U demanda ri U ratu 
de la vUle 6Uut eooquia ; anr estte rfpoiiae, 11 autoriaa quelqneanna da oea aSuaan 4 
capitnler arec M. de Bibas." — Itid. torn. m. p. 216.] 

** [ " Fendant do collaqDe, il Kcta ft«nda anr dea tapii plaeta aur lea mlnM de la 
(brteresse, famant sa pipe aree la m£ine tnmqnillitj et la mAma indUEirenw qaa iU aat 
€li itraDger A toat M qni ae paaaait."— /Ui. p. SIS.] 

" [All command seenm to luTe been at an end during the honon of Hat tanibb 
nigbt I tbe nfficera could neither icstrain the alaagbter, nor prerent tin gmtnl 
plnnder, made by the feioaioiiB aoldittia. Thonaandi of tlie Tnrka, inc^abla «f 
eDilariDg the nght of the horrid Menea of deslrnction, nuhed deapoatdy upon tba 
bayonets of tbe enem;, while them who conld naeb the Daanbe^ this* tluinadTea 
headlong into it. The streets were so choked np b; the beapa of dead and djiag 
bodiea aa OQHsiderably to impede the progreoa of tbe Tietorsui tbeu aearcli for phndir. 
—Da. LiuaBKoa, in Arm. Rig. for 17U1.] 

" ["On £gorgea indistjnctement, on lacengea la place; et la race da TMoqncaraa 
r£[uvudit comme un torrent funeaxqoiareaTersf lea digoeaqni lerftenuent : peneu* 
obtiuc degiac^ etrnmle hiiil millt httii ceni loumUe Toroa pirireot dans oette joiinia 
de sang."— JiX. dt ta N. B. torn. iii. p. 214. 

A few hnndredi of primnerB were preaerred, to aerre aa melaoehol; recerdcn aal 
vitci:^ of tbo destiuctiou Bhich tbe; bad beheld. — Dk. Laeaxio*.] 



" lln tbe original B 



laapoet,] 



4 



n the Ukraioe, a 



"HaUa 



a kind of eonplet ; 

** [Ur. TiroddelL who n^ wiUi Sowarrow 
extraordiuarj cbancter. Ha dinta every moming about nine. He alecpa abatal 
naked : he affects a perfrot indiflsrenc* to beat and cold ; and qoita Ida chambo. 
■bieh approaebaa to suflocation, in ordar ta rerivw fail troop*, in a thin tiDen>okeli 
while tba tfaannometer of Beaiunnr ia at ten degieea below Ireaung. Hi* naaaos 
eorreapoud with his hnmoim. I dined with him tbia morning. Ha cried to ** 
aenws tbe table,— 'Tweddell I' (he genenlly addrvmed me by m; aomain^ vlltant 
addition) 'the French haie taken Portanwntb— I bare jmt roeeiiod a conriar fro" 
Bngbind. Tbe King ia in tbe Tower; and Eberidan, Protector.* A great deal et 
hia whiuaical uumaer is aSectcd : he fiuda that it inila bli troopa, and 11m pec^ b* 
baa to dual with. I uked him, i^ after the iDOcaacee at JauiaU, b« via p(HMtlf 
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ntisfSed wHh tiie oondnot of the day. He said he went home and wept in his tent*' 
— Memamt, p. 18ff.] 

'^ [In the keen and perrading mtire, the bitter and biting irony, which oonstitnte 
the peenUar forte of Lord Byron, we perceive no fiJling off in theise present cantos. 
The execution, on the whole, we think qnite eqnal to that displayed in the earlier 
parte of the poem. — OAMPBUAi] 



NOTES TO CANTO THE NINTH. 



' Query, Ney f— Printer'a DeriL 

> [The lBt« Lord Kiniiuird «fts recdved is Piria, in 1614, «itb gntX eiriliqp bj ■ 
Daks of Wellin^Q sad the royal hmilj oT PraiMe, but he got hinuctf pnMDlad U 
fiuoDBpiirtc daring the haodred dnys, and intrigued with that faction in ipiM <jf tin 
Ihike'e remomitraacea, until the re-nslored gOTurnment ordered him out of the Fraack 
territory in 1S16. In 1S17, be become acquainted nt fimraeli with Marmil, vbo 
was miicd np in a cunipincj to nciBssainate the Duke in the streeta at Paris. Tha 
fellow at Grat promised to discover the man who actnallj shot at hit Oiaee, baW « 
reachiug Pane, wonld uj nothing ; and Lord Kisnuird's acmeed eauae of amnJairt 
ngainet the Dake waa, that be did nut praltct lUa onBtore from tba Franch polioi. 
Uarinat waa tried along with the sctoal aiBniwin, and botli were afqwttcd fcj tta 
Fahsian jorjr. ] ^h 

* ["Thoa art the best o' the mt-throata,"— JfocitfA, not iii ic uL] ^H 

' ^Ide Speeches in Parliament, afUr the battle of Waterloo. ^H 



^ ["TheemolDnienUorDffiile, almost in erery department of the atate, and eqxtially 
in all the highest, are notarionaly inadequate ta the eipenditare vhicli tbe sitnatioa 
requires, Mr. Pitt, vho wu) no gambler, do prodignl, and to» much a man of 
business to hare eipensiie habit* of any kind, di«] in debt; and the nation diacharfid 
lue debts, not leaa ai a mark of nspect, than as so ai.'t ofjuKUce." — SomHIT.] 

' ["Pyrrho, the philoeopher of Bli" , was in continual auipenw of jadgmnil : be 

doubted of everything; never made any ' ' " - i -> - •- >--■ •-'■- 

examined a subject, and iLyestigBltd all ib 
it! evideooe." — Adl. Gel.] 



" f'A kind ofinndncn, in which men bare the quallliei of wild b 



NOTES TO CANTO THR NINTH. 123 

" In Oreeoe I never an* or beard thcee aaimolB ; bat among ibe niim of EphMiu 



I 1 hstii heard tbem bf hoiulreiU. 



> eumtiAnKj, after lus temper hod l>een exupeiated bj bis 



le ooatiTit; to a degree of iiuaiiitf . 



» piuked, tiuit the toe of the peasant comes n at 



r, be galla his Uba."— ZTainlct.] 



hill in InvemccB-shire, where it 

'^ He vu the grands pu^on of the groDde Oatherise. See faer Lives underthe bead 
vl "l^uLBkoi.'' — ["lAOskoI was a youth of aa line and inlfrcsting a figure aa the ima^' 
nalina eon point. Of all Catherino'i fkvourilea, he iraa the man whom ahe loved the 
m«t. la 17S1, he waa attacked Kith a feier, and perinhed in the flower of hia age, 
in the ormt of her majeetj. Catherine gave bcnelf up to the moit poignant grief, and 
remained Ihne mouthi witboat going out of her polaoe it Tionkoaolu, She atler- 
worda t&iaed a saperb moutmient to bja memorj, in the gardBOA of that imperial icat." 
— Toott] 



» TMew»a»rit 
" Hor. Sat, lib. 



» long before the nStidt of tbat p 



** ["The nnion of debaacherf and ferodtj vhich characterised Catherine ore 
admirabl; depicted in her ButDoer of feeding ber ambilion with the peniaal of the 
deaiwtch, and giatifjiDg her rising passion with the contemplation of Jtuui." — 
GaiipbiluJ 

" ["Catherine bad beeo handsome in her jantb, and she preMrred a graccfDlnesi 
and m^ertj to the bet periud of her life. She was of a miiderste statnre, but well 
loportiuned ; and as she tarried her head yerj high, she apj^eared rather toIL She 
■ 1 open front, an aquiline nose, an agreeaCle month, and bur chin, though long, 
rt miaahapen. Her hair voa auburn, her eyebrows black and rather thick, and 
her blue aje* had ■ gentlenesa which was ofUm affected, but oftener still a miitore of 
jnAt, Ber pbjaiognamj waa not deGdtint in cipressicn ; but this cKpreaaion never 
^soorend what waa paaaing in the loul of Catherine, or rather it served her the better 
to dlvuiae it." — TooKi.] 

, he's married." — Sir Oila Ottrreack; 



Woi 



B [HimlGt, act m. so. it.] 

** ["Not CEiar's emprcu would I deign ti 



lo the man I Ioto."— Pora : fZcAo.] 



le is always valued by the number of the slaves npoo it 



NOTES TO CANTO THE TENTH. 



^ ''Reformers,** or rather " Reformed.** The Baron Bradwardine^ in WaTerley, ia 
anthority for the word. 

* Query, nUt f — Printer^B DeviL 

' [''I don*t like to bore you about the Scotch novels ; to me these norels have so 
much of *Auld lang syne * (I was bred a canny Scot till ten years old), that I never 
move without them.**— Xom Byron to Sir W. ScoU^ Jan. 12, 1822.] 

* The brig of Don, near the "anld tonn** of Aberdeen, with its one arch, and its 
black deep salmon-stream below, ia in my memory as yesterday. I still remember^ 
though perhaps I may misquote, the awful proverb which made me pause to eroai it^ 
and yet lean over it with a childish delight, bdng an only son, at least by the 
mother's side. The saying as recollected by me was this, bnt I have never heud or 
seen it since I was nine years of age : — 

*' Brig of Balgonnie, hlctcl^t your va*, 
Wi* a wife's ae «(m, and a mear*s (ufoal, 
Bonn ye shall fa* 1 " 

' [** Land of brown heath and shaggy wood, 

Land of the mountain and the flood,** kc. 

Lay of the Last Mmtirei.\ 

* Tiberius Gracchus, being tribune of the people, demanded in their name the 
execution of the Agrarian law ; by which all persons possessing above a certain 
number of acres were to be deprived of the surplus for the benefit of the poor dtixenK. 

' ** Mi retrovai per un selva oscura.** — InfemOf Canto /. 

' A metaphor taken from the ** forty-horse power** of a steam-engine. That mad 
wag, the Reverend Sidney Smith, sitting by a brother clergyman at dinner, observed 
after^-aids that his dull neighbour had a ** twtlve-parton power '* of converaatiao. 

* '* Hyde.** — I believe a hyde of land to be a legitimate word, and, as Bach, nbjeoi 

to the tax of a quibble. 

*^ [Both Dr. Baillie and John Abemethy, the great surgeon, were remarkmUe for 
plainness of speech.] 

" The empress went to the Crimea, acoompanied by the emperor Joseph, in the 
year — I forget which. 



p 



M0TB8 TO CABTO THE TBNTH. 



4SS 



" In [he Empna Aano's time, Biito, 
of tlie "Birau" of France, wliicli fau 
There ure nil] Iht: daogblrrs ol CuurlnDc! 
ID BR)i;1uid in the bkraird jvai of Iha 
the Engliib Ducheaa of Samerwt present 



her faToarite, uninied the name and armi 
ilies are yet eiWnt with that of Kngland. 

lilies (1S14)— the Uncheaa of S.— to whom 
leeake- [Birea'a grandbtbcr 



lo tba Duke of Courland. The grandiion went to RoBaia, and engratiated 
' Kmia, the widow of another of the Dnkes of Coorland. When she 
t. ihe got her bioarite elected Duke of Conrland aim. Whilo Aone 
I lind, bamitlwTirtiial Bovereigo of Bosaia.] 

■■ [Napoleon'i eidunaUan at the Sljiie Boorbun, Jane the SSrd, 1815.] 



["The casUed crag of Draohenfela 

ProwBa o'er the wide and windinji Ehine," be. — 
Bet ChUdt BarM. c ii. 

Ik and her eleven thousuid Tiigina wen itUl extant in 1 



' [On the tomb of the prince Iie« ■ whole-length bran fignre of him, hii ■nnour 
L with a hood of mail, and a scull cap enriclied with ■ oorouet, which bu beoD ODDe 
I ituldcd with jewela, bat only the colleta now remain.] 



■• [Becket waa anai^nalad in the cathedral, in llTl.] 
" flndla ; America.] 



' {la 1S21 and 1S23, Qeorge IV., who is the person recommeiided lo ila. Vrfi 
care, visited Irebuid, BaooTer, and Bsotland. Sir William Curtia was a boon aom- 
paniaa of the king.] 

* ["0 for a blast ofthat dread horn, 

On FontATabian eoboes home, 

That to King Charles did coiae. 
When Bowbnd brare, and Oliver, 
And evei; paladin and peer. 

On KoDCCsvallea died,"^Jfaiinwikl 



NOTES TO CANTO THE ELEVENTH. 



I [**Profp. Why, tliat*8 my dainty Ariel : I ahall mis tbee ; 

Bat yet thon shalt liave freedom.** — Tempeii.] 

' [" Fattiaff. Diana*8 foresters, gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon : and 
let men say, we be men of good goremment ; being goremed, as the sea is^ bj 
our noble and chaste mistzees the moon, under whose oonntenanoe 
Jfenry IV.] 

' [Gin or Hollands.] 

* [A thief of the lower order, who^ when he is breeched by a eoorse of 
depredation, dresses in the extreme of Tnlgar gentility, and affBcU a knowingness in 
his air and conyersation, which renders him in reality an object of ridienle. — ^Yaux.] 

* [Any well-dressed person is emphatically called a swell, or real swelL — ^P. Boav.] 

* [A fellow who affects any particular habit, as swearing, dressing in a particnlar 
manner, taking mnSf &c., merely to be noticed, is said to do it out aiJUuk, — ^Boam.] 

7 [''2nd aaum. But is this law? 

Itt Clown, Ay marry i8*t ; crowner*s quest law.** — ffaaUet.'] 

B [A house that harbours thieres is called a len, — Slang Dieftonory.] 

* [The playhouse.— /&u2.] 

^ [To pusxle or confound « guB, or silly fellow. — Ibid,] 
" [Robbery on horseback. — Ibid,] 
'' [Fun or sport of any kind. — Ibid,] 
" [A pickpocket*8 trull.— Tfttd.] 
" [So gentlemanly. — Ibid.] 

>* [To be nutt upon, is to be very much pleased or gratified with any thing ; thu^ 
a person who conceiycs a strong inclination for another of the opposite sex is said to 
be quite nutty upon him or her. — Ibid,] 

^* The adyance of science and of language has rendered it unnecessary to translate 
the above good and true English, spoken in its original purity by the select mobility 



XOrSS TD CAStO THI SLBTSKTH. 



" 0« Iht Ush tob;f|Mt ^ tki BBoH 



(riend ud arapBtm] jlat i^ BaMr. Jsha J^k*^ bq.. Pwftwir of Pm^Bim ; 
irhB, I tTMt, MiD iMttM Ik Mogth (Ml ijHBCtfT (^ hJa Badd gf a fam, MgMkv 



I 



" [Tbc ttndi of Icoda vbv int i^nlarlr li^lad wHIi pa ia ISIi.] 

" " Bclhv" pai>V-baata. Wkat tiMir nuabtr mv aov ke, in tU* life, I knov 
unt. Brforcl wtaofagBlkBBvthemprattjiMWBtdj. bott"piU''ud "ailnr." 
1 iru oDflc aeut; called oat bj aa aoqauntaaetk becann vbon be idcd ae >b(n I 
tluq^t that hn nml aMld ba fimi htnaAo^ laanvml, " la SItv HtU." 

> " Aamt" *■■ a SdoIcIi T'hrac! Dean-ng "CDUMtiiisg" — "vitli ngard to :' it 
kaa biea made Bngliib hj the Soilch noTeli ; and, ■■ the PiEDcbaiaB aid, " If it t« 
met, n^ U U Saffah." 

" [ "Ob, thocflaai, aodilarto 

(Impixton to true Ciw) iroald wcU bemine 
A woiuii'g norr," kc—Matigli.] 

" "Drapery lli«»e»." — ThU tenn is prolaWj anjtbiDg now bol a nytterf. It 
WBi, honera, tlatmt ao to me when I fitit retniiied from Ibe But in 1811-lSia. It 
means a prettj» a higfa-bom, a fihshionsble young female, well iiutnieted by her 
Meads, and fdmished by her milliner with a wanlrobe apon eredit, to be repaid, 
■ben married, by the huiband. Tbe riddle was first nad lo me by a young and 
pretty heims, on my praisiDg the "diapeiy" of the " aal-xierrd " bat "pretty 
rirpnities" (tike Mis. Aon I^ige) of Um Uea day, whiuh bas now been cnme yean 
jesleiday ; ibs sssaied me tbat the tbing was eommon in London ; and as her own 
ttkioaand^ and blooming Inoki^ and ridi amplidty of amy, pat any laiiHciiin in her 
own caee oat of the ineation, I ooofoB I gave some ered it to tbe alle^tion. It necea- 
mtty, antborities might be cited ; in which ease I oould quote both "diapeiy" sod 
Iba weaioa. Let na hope, bowerer, that it ts now obaotete. 

'* fSome Beriewer had bestowed the tille of a "Hnral Bymn" on Hr. Biyan 
Procter, antbor of " Dramatic Sketebes," kc Ka., all publisL«l tiuder the name of 
"Bsny Cornwall."] 

^ [Waller Sarage Landor, antbor of "Imagioarj CoDTenattons," &o. kn.] 

" Being in delicate health, he was iadaoed to 
ni be HiTiTed in Noiember, IBSO, aod died in the fullow- 
LS been altribnted to the attacks of critics; but it wa^ 
TB complaint of long utanding,"] 

" Diiiwe pafticulum auns." 



* [The Biographical Kctioi 
try the elimala of Italy, vber 
iag December. His death hai 



k 



428 NOnfiS TO CANTO THE BLEYBNTH. 

V [ <*Half-wajdown 

Hangs one that gathers samphire ; dreadful trade.** — Lear.^ 

» "Dlita Nesseo tibi texta Teneno.*' — Otid, Epist. ix. 

■ [" Come to me^ loTe, Vre wander*d fiur, 

'Tis past the promised hoar : 
Come to me, loTe, the twilight star 
Shall guide thee to my bower.'* — ^ICooRX.] 

" Scotch for goblin. 

n [Toung was more than dghtj years old when he published his poem, entitled 
*'Bemgnation," &o.] 

S3 [The year 1822 was marked by extreme agrienltoral distress.] 

^ [The old story of the will of Gtooige I., said to have be«a destroyed hj Qeoife IL 
No each calomny npon the saocessors dT Qeoige III. was ever heard ot} 



<< 



** [See Moore*s <<Fnm and Hum, the Two Birds of Royalty,*' appended to his 

Fudge Family.**] 

* [The Congress at Verona» in 1822.] 

** ['*If I had a thousand 8onl^ the firat human principle I wotold teach themt 
should be to forswear thin potations, and to addict themselTes to sack.**— 
Shakspxabe's ffenry IV,} 

^ ['' Carpe diem, quftm minimum eredula postero." — Hoi.] 

» [" Out> you rogue I play out the play."— JJemy /F.J 

^ [The **New Atalantis, or Memoirs and Manners of seTeral Persons of Qoality,** 
was a work in which the authoress, Mrs. Manley, made very free with many dis- 
tinguished characters of her day. Warburton calls it *'a famous book, full of court 
and party scandal, and written in a Ioobc effeminacT of style and sentiment| which 
well suited the debauched taste of the better vulgar.'*] 




NOTES TO CANTO THE TWELFTH. 



' ("Hw'Ett: IbaTe hntHold Hr. Sheridan nuiiitiun, with inni^Ii mgenait]', Ihstn 
complete DiiMru ■ hnpp; iiian : a miser who given hiipHtf irhollj to theiine]uaiun ol 
MTing. JuHRSOx ; That La lining la the face of all tlie world, who hate ealled bd 
aTuidaiu man a mlnr, beoanu he ii miwnbls. So, air ; & man who both cpcnda 
kBd HTH moncj la th« hapfueit mu, becuiH he hai brth enjgjmenlB." — SotmU, 
-J. rii. p. 174, edit. 1835.] 

* The DeKBinasadcia, • 

* (" Iiore mlftj the eonrt, the camp, die grore. 









/u/[A<ta««3rtni(r<r.J 



* fMr. MalthuH tella d^, Lhat the wa^ to redace our poor-Tates ii to diwnura^ the 
tower onlurB M mach afl pouible froro marTying ; mod if thej will peniBt in bo im* 
IMi'lier a practice, after wi lolemD a wamiDii. to leaTfl them to Ihe nuuishment of 
■BVtre wuit, and rigid]; denj ail partsb ai 



• pre hare an d< 
vtions. and readi 



ID that Lord Bjron liad an; mischieTona inteotjoa in Iheiie pah- 
.d read]]]' luquil liim of anj winh to corrajit the monls, or impair thf 
bacinDeM of hi< readers ; but it ia our dutj to uy, Umt much of whit he hai pnh- 
liabed appeui to iu to have tbia teDdGcc;. How opposite to this is the Bjel^m, or 
the temper, of the gn*t anth:ir of " Wftyerley." With all hi« nnrivalled power ul 
inmition and jodgment, of pathos and pleuaDtrj, the teoour of hia aentimi^olB ia 
uufonalj geoerooa, iodnlgentt and good-hnmoured ; and ao remote from the bitter- 
DCa of miiDiithropj, that he nelor indalgea in larcaam, and Kami;, in an; caae, 
carries hia mernment ao far aa derinioo. But the pecuiiarity by which he atanda 
moat broadly and proudly diatingaiihed from Loid Byron ia, that beginning ■■ he 
frequently does, wiUi some ladicrooe or utiricnl theme, he oeTer full lo raiae out ol 
it aiiiiie feeliDga of a generoua or geutle kind, and to end by exdting our tender pity, 
or deep reapect, fur thoae Tery individonbi or clttaaea of iieraana who aeemeil at first 
to lie brought on the ataga for our mere aiiort and auiuaement ; — tbua making the 
Indicroua itnelf BuWrvient to the ernse of benoTulence— »jid inculmtiog, at eTery 
turn, and u the true end uid reeult of all hia triahi and eiperimenta, the loia of oar 
hind, and the duty and delist of a cordial and gennine aymijathy with thn jnya and 
aoTTowa of ereiy condition of men. — JirrRiT, in Ike Bdiabargh Jinrieic/or IS'ii.] 



^ See Mitford'i Greece. 



' Qneeia Verax." Hia great pleaame oon^ita in 



ing tjimnta, aboaing Flatoreb, ipelUug oddly, and writing qoaintiy ; and whatia 



«30 NOTffi TO CAJiTO TOE TWKLPTU. 

•tnne^ iTter all Ut ii Ae Iwrt Boden I1UI017 <rf Gtm» in lu; lingnaga, aoi be it 
l»Hu|ii tlia best of lU ibaden liuitdriuii vkMoerer. Hxing Mated Um mbm, il h 
b«t Giir to N4te hii Tirtaai — kaning, Ikhoar, rcanrdi, vralh, uid frtnlity. I all 
the Utter liiUcsis ■ viilci, bacvuE llu? m>k* turn vrilcta canust. [" It hu ban 
IDD ritauiTelj beld ainoog nradcni vrilen, thit PlnUrch wu to be emHdered •« ku 
biitoniu wbise kntboritf DU^t be qoMeil fur nutten uf <Kt will) the luiie Gcafidaica 
u tbit of Thacjdidra or XenophoD, or Ctanr or Tieitiu. Little HTnpalan* ■■ be 
bM shoini himaeU kboat tnuua<:ticni tbe nxat pnblic, cmmnung whidi he oflea c«- 
tmlicbi, not Dnl; the higbot BsthoiitieB, bnt eren IuidkI^ it rma bardlj be ntpiMil 
that he vovld iCTDtiniee with great HlidtDde the tcfltiiDOEuee to private aneodfitea, it 
era he iloea Oot loDutiiBta indolge hii inveutioD.'' — Mirruas.] 



" ["nmmfedingtlialmakee the people of Prann viih to keep th« jdctnW 
aod itilpei of otho' nationa, mnat natnnll; make other nation* iriah, now ttM 
lieloiT u <a Ihdr lide, to retam tluae anicla lo the lawful ovnen. Accarding U 
■nj fediop, it vDold not onlj be nnjnil in the Allinl Somcigns to gmtifj the Piort 
pti^le, bnt the naiiet tbej vnold nwke would be impolitic, aa it wotdd drprin th^ 
ifttie opportonitj al piiogthe Pnaeb talMti a gnat ntoral tamm." — WKLuiinoa, 
Parit, 1815.] 

o [" Bnfiii paitont la booDe woaiU regie toot." — Vouaus,] 

" [Thia ancient ^me ari^nated. 1 beliere, in Qtnakaj. It ii ealltd Ibc pae <rf 
the gi-uae. teeaoH at erei? fonrth anil 6fUi mmpartmMit of the table in (nee^BH 
a guiae a deiucled 1 and if the can Umwn b; the plajer bUa apon a goo*^ be aom 
Cuirward double the Bamber of bia Uirow. — Stujtt.] 

after bit tmtfa 



" [Ourita, •eoDnd bri Org;, tB«eced«d to the Feen^e in 



■ rirttd Brna WM preetMed to the PrinM Regent at a tall is ISIS, md iha«|U 
hb '''■MMia mpttiot to thoae of anj liiing gentleman."] 

* A wdpUr pfJMtod to hev Haunt AUmt into ■ Matne U AkiMtder, vitk a 
d^ k <M* htod, and, I belin^ a tirer ia hii pocket, with Tarlon* other nallar 
" ' " ' '■ gena, aod Athoa rttuuna, I tnit ere long to look onr a 



of fnfrtaiaing ten thona«tin1 inbaUteai*. | 



NOTES TO CANTO THE THIRTEENTH. 



[HephiMopheles ia the name of tbe Deiil ia Qoethe's FiiOat. 
of kuight-erfanMy, if 



' ["The pnwti 
of date lung befure me sge in va 
hnnum. I think fair irill 170111311 
indiridiul, h> «j nothing of a nsl 
^ut or »ay other elerBling i>rtnGip 
One of (be gr«Ktat trinmplis of 1; 
m cuofunndiag the 



upintioD. of the 



Pur the K 



rer Ibere iru inch s thing, bui been ont 
_uii.ntc appeared: uid n* fur the spirit of 
le with the crltiu vbo deeina it posaibEe that on 
pn, Bhonld luTe imbibed anj eontempt, either fur 
of our natore, &om the man]; page of Cerrantei. 
I skill is the laccess with which he continiull; 
>f the knight-errant with the geuEhiiu 



biuuelf."— LoexnART: Preface ia Don Quuole, 182;).] 
* [" Toot hmiliaiid ia in his old Imiea again." — Merry Wivtt of Wimdtor.] 
' l-'DiToa aum, non (Edipna."— TiK.] 

re' 11 dowrve 'A"— Cam.] 



' [5e« Kold to Canto V. p. 401.] 



) 



tZarouler urinntcd for tbo mingled good and ont in the world bj anppoaing the 
tanoe of two deities, one benefolenl, and the other nuUemlBnt, with power au 
•nud; baUsoBil, that naither oonld get a permanent uceadancj.] 

"Areadca uabo." 

['• Thn* the rich ttaveL"] 

["The front of Newslead Abbey hai i moM noble and majsatie appearance ; lieing 
bailt in the form of the weal end of a cathednl, adorned with rich caningi and lol\y 
" — Art Neialtad, in "Beaatioa of Engtund," toI. lii.] 

" [" How aweetly in fruul looked the tiannpftrent witter, and llie light pf religioui 
remuna (equalled 1^ do architectore ararrelj in the kingdom, eioept Uut of Turk 
EMbedral), baoked bj the moat aplendid Geld beantiet, divenified bj tha ivelli of the 
nith on which the; were rooted I " — THaKi>Taii'i NoUiitJihamAiTt. 



4SS NOTES TO CANTO THE THIRTBBNTH. 

** [** The beantifal park of Nowstead, which once was richly ornamentod with tw« 
thoaand seven hundred head of deer, and nnmbarkiB fine apreading oaka, ia now 
dirided and sabdirided into fuma.'* — Thobotoh*8 NoUingkawMrt.] 

■ [«I did remind thee of our own dear Lake, 

Bj the old Hall, which may be mine no mom: 
Leman's Lb &ir ; but think not I forsake 

The sweet remembrance of a dearer shore: 
Sad haroc Time must with my memory make, 
Sre that or dk<m can fitde these eyes before.** — 

EpuiU to AugitMa,'] 

I* [''In the bow-window of the Hall there are yet the arms of Newstead Pritiry, 
▼is. England, with a chief aznre, in the middle whereof is the Virgin Mazy with Babe 
or.** — Thoeotoh.] 

^ [The history of this wonderful statne seems to be simply this : — Herodotns, when 
he went into Egypt, was shown the fragments of a colossus thrown down some ronn 
before by Cambjses. This he calls Memnon ; but says not a syllable respecting its 
emitting a vocal sound ; a prodigy which appears to have been an after-thought of the 
priests of Thebes. The upper part of this statue has been oorered by the sand for 
many ages ; it is that which yet remiuns on its pedestal which performs the wonders 
meDtioned by so many trarellers. The sound (for some sound there was), I incline to 
think, with De Pauw, proceeded from an excavation near the plinth, the sides of 
which might be struck, at a preconcerted moment, with a bar of sonorous metal 
Even Savary, who saw nothing but prodigies in Egypt, treats this foolish affair as an 
artifice of the priests. — Gifforo.] 

18 [« Next to the apartment called King Edward the ThinTs room, on account of 
that monarch having slept there, is the sounding gallery, — so called from a very re- 
markable echo which it possesses." — Art Scwttead, in ''Beauties of England,** 
▼ol. xiL] 

** [" From the windows of the gallery over the cloisters, we see the cloister court, 
with a basin in the centre, used as a stew for fish,'* &c. — Ibid.] 

^ [**The cloisters exactly resemble those of Westminster Abbey, only on a smaller 
scale ; but possessing, if po:«8ible, a more venerable appearance. Thv^e itere the 
doistvrs of the ancient abbey, and many of its ancient tenants now lie in silent iv{»<^m 
under the flagged pavement. The ancient chapel, too, is still entire ; its ceiling is a 
very handsume specimen of the gothic style of springing arches." — Ibid.] 

^* Salvator Rosa. 

^ If I err not, **your Dane" is one of Iago*s catalogue of nations "exquisite in 
their drinking." 

** In Assyria. 

^ [** Aroint thte^ witch/ the rump-fed ronyon cries." — Macbeth.] 

* Siria, i.e., bitch-star. 

» [Genrgc Hardinge, Esq., M.P., one of the Welsh judges, died in 1816. His 
works Were culkcted, in 1818, by Mr. Nichols.] 

^ [Curran and Erskine.] 

^ "Mrs. Adauis answei^ed Mr. Adams, that it was bUutphemous to talk o( 
Scripture out of church." This do,:.'uia was broached to her husband — the best 
Christian in any book. — Sec Jonjih Andretcs. 
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^ * It wddM ba-te taught him hDnuuiit; &t least. Tbia ■Gntimental u»age, wham it 
■ ft mode to quote (mmongut the DuvetiHto) to ftbow their aympath; for inaw«Dt flporta 
■ad old KiDgi. tosohs ho* to Kw Dp IrogB, aad break their le^a b; way of eiperimcnl, 
in kddilioo (a the art of ugling, the crauUcst, the oaldeil, aod the stupideat of pre- 
tended ajwrta. Thoy may talk about the beanUea of tuttore, hot tbe angler menly 
thinks uf hia diifa of Gab ; he bu no leisure to take hie eyes from off the atreams, and • 
■ingle bil4 a vorth to him mure than all the Keoery aroaod. Besidea, some fiah bite 
beat on a laitiy day. The whale, the ahark, and tbe tuany £>hery ha*e aomewhat of 
Doble and periloua in them ; even net fishing, trawliug, ix,, ue more humane and 
naefal. Bat angling— No angler can be a good man. 

" One of the beat men I evur knew, —as humane, delicale-nunded, generoM, and 
exeelluit a onatnre u any in the world, — was an angler : tme, he angled with 
painted fliei, and would have been incapable of the eitiSTaganciea of L Walton." 

Tbe abere addition waa made by a friend in reading over Ihe US.:— "Audi 
■iHnm paitam." — 1 laave it to saiuteifaftlaiwB m; o\ 



NOTES TO CANTO THE FOURTEENTH. 

» 

' [''But why then publish f — Granville, the polite, 

And knowing Walsh, woold tell me I could write.** — Popk.] 

' [Hor. Carm. 1. iii. od. 2.] 

Craning. — *'To crane** is, or was, an expression used to denote a gentlemairs 
stretching out his neck over a hedge, *'to look before he leaped :" — a pause in his 
''vaulting ambition," which in the field doth occasion some delay and execration in 
those who may be immediately behind the equestrian sceptic. **Sir, if you don*t 
choose to take the leap, let me 1 " — was a phrase which generally sent the aspirant on 
again ; and to good purpose : for though *' the horse and rider** might fall, they made 
a gap through which, and over him and his steed, the field might follow. 

* See his Letters to his Son. 

* [ *' as she skimmM along, 

Her flying feet unbathM on billows hung." — Drtdeh's Virffil.] 



« 



[A Spanish dance noted for its liveliness.] 



7 [''Guidons most celebrated work, in the palaces of Rome, is his freseo of the 
Aurora, in the Palazzo Bospigliosi." — Bryant.] 

" In Swift's or Horace Walpo1e*s letters I think it is mentioned that somebody, 
regretting the loss of a friend, wjia answered by an universal Pylades ; "When I lose 
one, I go to the Saint Jameses CofTeo-house, and take another." I recollect having 
heard an anecdote of the »ime kind. Sir W. D. was a great gamester. Coming in 
one day to the club of which lie was a member, he was observed to look melancbtly. 
*'What is the matter, Sir William?" cried Hare, of fiicetious memory. "Ah!*' 
replied Sir W., "I have just l<>»t poor Lady D.''—**Lott/ What at? Quince or 
Hazard /" was the consoIat«>ry rejoinder of the querist. 

' The famous Chancellor Oxenstiem said to his son, on the latter expressing his 
surprise upon the great effects arising from petty causes in the pmiumed mysteiy of 
politics : " Yc'U see by this, my son, with how little wisdom the kingdoms of Um 
world are governed." [The true story is ; — young Oxenstiem, on being told he wss 
to proceed on some diplomatic mission, expressed his doubts of his own fitness f «" 
such an office. The old Chanoellor, laughing, answered, — "Neteis, mi fill, qnaDtoIA 
scientiA gubernatur mundus."] 

i(^ See *' La Nouvelle H61obw.*' 

" Hor. Bpod. Od. 
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e [See Sheridjui'8 «Critio.**] 

^ [The bald-coot is a small bird of prey in marBhes. The Emperor Alexandei wai 
baldish.] 

^* [The King's palace at Brighton.] 

u [« These violent delights have violent ends, 

And in their triumph die.*' — Jtomeo and Juliet.^ 

■* [Othello^ act L K. iil] 



FT 2 



NOTES TO CANTO THE FIFrEENTH. 



' [Buiaoin, Kinnaird, h Co. were Lotd Brrmi'i bftnlicn.] 

* [Raplmera routerpiccc is ottled the TmnBganUon.] 

* Aa it ia neccanrj in these tiin« to avoid ambignitj, I ttj tliat I bmbu, if 
' ' DiTiner atiil," CuaisT. If erer Qsd tu msD— or nan Qod— be na hoik. I hts 
umigned hia <tc«<], but the uae. oi abuse — mad? of it, Ur. CaaniBg one day qaoM 
OhriBtianit; to aancUon negro atarerj, and Mr. nilberforce had little to hj in nplf. 
And «u Christ cnioieed that black men might be scourged T If so, he had IcUer 
been born a Mulatto, to gtTe both coloun an equal chaooe of findoni, or at lost 
Baltotinn. 



* [■■ The cat will mew ; tLe dog will hare hia daj."— ^onleL] 

' [Three cmali TcneU were appuentJ; all that Colnmbna had Rqgired. 
them wen %ht barqoca. called earaveli. not aupelior to riTer and ooasUng 
more modem dayi — W*KiuiioToa laTlao.J 



n Ameriot doea noi •ntirelf 



' Thia aitrtordinuy and Bnnriahin^ Qerman cnlonj 
eielnde matrimoDy, aa Ihe "Sbsiien" do ; but bya . 
preTeuU man fhwi a certun quantoin of Irirtha within a certun number of ;iMi ; 
vhich Urthi (aa Mr. Eulme obtervea) geneiallT arrive " in a little (lock like ik« nf 
a fiumer'i tamba, all within the HJue month perbapa." These Hannonwta (lo <alM 
from the name of their Beltlfment) are represented a> a nmarkabl; Aoonahias, jkan 
and quitt people. See the Tarious recent wrilen on Amerio. 

' Jacob Tonaon. acraidini; to Ur. Pope, was ■ecnitomed to call hia wiiten "aUs 
pens," *'p«raona of booour/* and especiaUj '^eminent hands." VU 
/cv. ke.—y Perhapa I ■hould mrwlf be mncb better pltawd, If I w 
ms yoar little friend, than if ;oa compliineDted me with the title of a ' great (tsiai' 
OTU 'aminant band,' aa Jacob doe* all hia authors," — i'ope lo Aecle.] 

• SwTEwiln", b. Ti. 
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" ( Warit»H — eri'de-gaomi — note of umult ; — 

" Either noeiis wiUun Ihesci toven 
Tvo hoadred of m; muter*! powers, 
Or itnught thef aonnd tbiii uaruon, 
And Murm uid gpoil ttiii guruoti." — Lay iff thi Latl Miiutrd.] 



" A diah "ilaLiiciillui." 
Vtended ceUbrit; to Ihe tn 
Knrope), and Uis nomsnclatui 
(buTiog indigettioa) be baa an 
hia onqnens, A cberr^-t 



MtDtrived to wru celebrity from butb. 



Tbia bero, who conqoered the Eut, bu ieH bts mors 
iBptaatatioii of Dhcmes (which he first brought iulo 
uf some verj good dishes :— sad I am Dot mre that 
done more service to miuikiad bj bis cookery Ihjka by 
>y weigh Aguiust a bloody laurel ; besidea, ha has 



r, ISIO.] 

" omitted for the sake of ei 



a clauical and well-known dish 
-bouae — this day with the paeha. the 



" Hack ii > bm 

■■ Hamlet, act iii 



[" By the apostle Paal, ghadowi to-night 

HaTo struck mora terror to the aonl of Richard 

Than can the subataoce of ten thuaaaad soldiers," Ik. — 

Jii<;hard JII.] 
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' Xenophan, Cjrap. 

' Hamlet, act iL ac ii. 

' ["That tlu Hsul ue BMS Da mon," Md tmlM, "I will nat UDdnrlaks to nuln> 
lain, leuart the oancniTeDt aad unruiod IcKimonir of aU •get. uid 0/ all ulioiit. 
tbfie ia dd pnple, rnda or aal»rn«], unong whum appAiitioui of Uw dead an Ht 
retated and belbved. Thii opinion, whioh prsraili ai bi u honuo iBtara li ■*'*'—■', 
conld becoine unirersal only by id tralh ; thow that ne*er heard of one uuther, wold 
not have agreed in ■ tate whtcb nothing bat expi'rieacs can make oradibla. Thai il b 
doubted by single oarillers, can very little vwken tbe general •fidenae ; and toot, 
■rhu deny il wiUi their tongues, ooafeaa it vltb their feus." — Autr/u.] 

* The composition of the old Tynan purple, whether [rom a ulicll-fisli, ar fron 
oochineol, or from kermes, is still an ardds of diipute: aod oan id 
ny iiorple, others Marlet : I a^y nothinf. 



* [See Ovid. B^ Ix.] 



' [During a riiit to Ifewslead, in 1814, Lord Byron actnally Guicinl he aw lh< 
ghost of the Rlack Friar, which was luiiposeil to have hannted tlie Abb«y feun the 
time of the diaulutioa of tlie monnitvriea.—HoOBK.] 

" [One nf the moat beautiful sapentitions ia the Iriah t 
«rtun families of ancient descent and distinguished rank, ti 
whose oSoe it is to appear, seemingly mourning, while ehe an_-. 
death of some ana of the dtelined raee. — 8u Wiltxi Soon.] 



the pride of FUto I 

IT tapotty, or a table-cloUi, or 



furniture. 



I inu a earptl on which Dingenca tnid, iriUi — "Thns I tnnpla m 
I" — " Witji greater prid^" a* the otlwr replied. Bat as eatftti 
odden npoB, mj memoiy pmbably misgiTea oie, and it might bt ■ 
or a table-eloUi, or some other eipanaiTa and oncynical laecs «f 

'* I remember that the mayaresa of a pmrineial town, mmavhal autBlfd with a 
mitardiaplay from foreign parti, did rather indecorooily hrtak thranthtlie apidanaH 
' an intelligent audience — iDleUignnl, I mean, aa to muaie — for tlw vonU. liMid— 
fing in recondite language* (It was aume yean before the |«ue, ere all ih* wnrU itA 
arelled, and while 1 wu a ooUagian), were aorely diaguiwd by the p 



KOTBS TO CAKTO TEffi BIITEEKTH. 



a niafcireaB, I n;, 
limple ballftt I " " 






if\\\& 



with, ' 



1 gmil way tg hriii); n 



r IuUmim I for my part, I lotei ■ 






le d»y. Who would imagine that he was t« be the aacoeasor of Uoiart ! How- 
■rer, I itale thii with difiiJeDCe, aa a lie^ and lojal admirer of Italian maaic in 
genosl, and of much of Eoetioi'ii ; but we may say, aa (he connoiaiaiU' did ol punt- 
ing, in "The Viiw of WaVelield," " thai the pictnre would be better painted if tba 
painter had lalieD mure pains." 

a poet to be filled np. — 

" [Pittiooat goTernment — female power. — Todd, | 

■* [Capo iPepera — chef-d'(ea»re — master-piece.] 

" "AnmBoDUUtonn V'enelo" i> tbeinncriptinn (and well inacribcd in Ibis ioataaw) 
en tfae n mtli between the Adriatic bikI Venice. Tbe walla were a republican work 
of the Venetians ; t)ie iiiacriptiou, I believe, imperial ; and inacribed by Napoleon tbe 
F<ril. It ia time to conljnae to bim that title— tbero will be a second bj and by, 
" tipes alten mnndi," i/A< Jim; let him not defeat it like hit father. Bnt, in any 
tans he will be preferable to Imbecilea. There ii a gloriniu field for him, if ha know 
h"W to enltirata it,— [Napoleon, Duke of Il--ichBUdt, died at Vienna. Joly 23, 1832— 
Id ilui diaappointment of many propbeti. He had juat oumpleted bia twenty-first ymr.] 

" I oonJBTB yon, by that which yon profeea, 

Though ye untie tbe winds, and let them fight 
Againrt tbe ehimha" — Macbah. 



'" [adnaj 9mil\, author of Ptter Plimley'i Letteri.] 

' [" Tbere'a a difference between a beggar and a quean ; 

And rtl tell yon the leaaon wby ; 
k qneen does not awagger, nor get drunk like a beggar, 
Nor be half so merry aa I," b:.] 



** [Sna Cann et Bnccho frigat Tenna.— Auo.] 



" In Fninch •'mubililC. 
tepreaaiTe of a quality wbit 
----'- a great extent in OBJ 

ala impreaaions — at the lame time without lining tbe past ; and ia, thi: 
•a apparently uaefiil lo the piisacaBar, a mmt painfnt and unhappy attribute. 



ire that mobility ii Bngliah ; but it Ii 
(o other climatea, Ibough it ia aometimM 
defined aa an eicesaiTe ausoeptibility of 



[" ^lat Lord Byron waa fully aware nut only of tbe abundanoe of tbu qu&lity in hia 
own nature, but af the danger ia which it plsoul ounaiiilency and linglenesa of 
ebarsetsr, did not require tbia note to luaute us. The caoaciouaneai, indeed, of hia 
own natoral teniteney to yield thus to erery chance impreaaiDn, and change with nvj 
paning impniae, waa not only for erer pietent in hia mind, but bad the aSM A 
keeping him in that general line of cooiiatency, on oerlaiu great nbjeet^ irUah he 
continued to prcaarre Ibruugboat llfe."-~Mooltl.l 

^FiTKOiriva Aksitsk. 
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Alma 



.« 



goictriz hoDuniiin, dirArnqoo volvpftM^ 



Yams 1 ** — ^LuosR. fib. L] 



** See tlie Aoeovni of the s^ioti of the vnele of Priooe CShailet of flbimjt niied hf 
Sehroepfier—'* Karl— Ktti— wm wilki dn mii mir f " 

* ^'iSUMloiatio-iiig^i 

HftTC stniek more terror to tbe aoul of Bidiaid, 

Than eo«ld the M&itaiMi of tea thouand •oldieii.*' kc — Xkkmd JIL 



INDEX. 



* The Boiaui numenl^ indicate tho rotumt4, the larger Aikbic nomimlB tha 
pagtt, ud the imnller the nora. The titlei uf ths prind|Al piMea us 
printed in BXIU. oiPttAbi, Mid the first lioe of eTer; diniact piece, Mid 
at araiT caalo, In ilaiia. 



I 
I 



381. 



. 2CS. 'Oniuda'a flowar 



Abardfion, G«orgs HMnihflii Qurdon, fourth 
Karl of; 'loUea Aberdeen,' i. ilia. ;. 
■The trftTell'd Thue,' 134, Mid n. I. 
■Aberdeen and EtgLn,' iSS. 

Aberdeen, 'the aold tooD* of; n. 424 

D. X4, 

Abeneth;, John, the gmineat lorgmi, 

Ti. 211, 424 11. lo. 
' Aittnl or pratTit, ttHl la Ihti,' u. SSS. 
AbMDt friend. See Friend. 
Abrdoi. See Bride of Abidw, 
' Aeaniuia'a fbrcet wide,' L T4. 
ADheno, i. SS, 217 n. a- 
I lake,' i. 66 ; iU pnieat 



e,216 



i7- 



L 



Adhillei, 'him Kbo felt the Dardan's 
arrow,' iiL 72. Alexander's race round 
hia tomb, ib. n. t ; ti. SSS n. 15. 
■The nmihom boj of Peleia,' t. flO. 
Flaoe of his wimltnre, ti. 22, 2S, SS3 
n. >;. His b^itum] in tbe Stji, SS7 

Acbituphel. See Dryden. 

AcropoU^ the, Hioerra'g Temple, L 51, 



SQh 

Actiam, L 64, 216 notee a^ 15. 'LoA 
for Cleopatra's ejim,' yi. 82, 

' Ada, sola daughter of m; bouse and 
heari,' i. 88, 129, 230 a. 1, 236 □. 41. 

■Adam, the first oonvict aeutenced ta 
transporUtioD,' 1. 205 a. 14. Hia 
ooMome, ii. 229. His bll, T. 81 1 . 'Bi- 
changed hie Paradise fur ptuughing,' tL 
320. 

Adams, John, the dmoken carrier, epitaph 



271. 

'Adim, adiat my nalivt •&«■<,' L IG. 
• Adieu tkou hill/ wAen«irJy>(9,'il 371. 
'Aditu, yt jay of La raleoe/'ii. S13. 
Admiralion. See Nil Admirari. 
< Aokur's aoDun to bu Sodi,' i. 395. 

His reason for weariDg a bwd, £26 

Lnd the ■anDoal 



Advenit;, n. S ;' first fA lo tmtti,* 

298. 
Adiic^ good, V. 32G; ■ good rarti? comes 

&T>m,^ n. 323; 'ULLall thanks' iu 

■market prim,' 342. 
•/Egll, htaatt and potl, A(U Iwo UUU 



(42 .XSO 

Biehjriua, truuktion from tLe ' Prome- 
tlieus Tinctiu' uf. i. 300. QnoUtioi 
trota bis 'FoniuLB,' Y. 145 n. 40. 

•AWc ii all the sun's,' ri. 17. 

AgMuemnoD, ' Brare men lived before,' v, 
S30. Fassage from Uorwe on thie text, 
428 n. 17. 

*AoK or B&OKZi,' The, ii. 243. Cha- 
racter of the poem, 244. 

AgBofQold. tL U4. 

Agnrian Iawb, umile drawn from the, 
Ti. 2DT. Tiberius QranJiua'i demand 
for their Gxeciitiiiii, 424 n. 6. 

*Ah. gtntU, Jfetliiig, Kav'rirv/ tprilt,' i. 

its. 

'Ah, keedliM girl, vhy lAiu ditdoit,' ii. 

'Ah/ JvTtwiHu n«rfr ye^intJ^uf,* ii. 341. 

' A h r — ukal lAifuld folloiB tUpi fnm my 
notation,' tL SSfi. 

AJai, i. 312 D. ^. 

AllianHill, topograph; of the, i. 272 n. 97. 

Albasia, L 63, 214. 

Albuiiana, i. TO, 72, S]4, 215 n. :o. Cha- 
ncleriiUcB of the, 213 d. 44; burden 
uf their eongs, S18 a. 46 ; Bsmpli 
tlieir popular chauta, 218, 219 a. 

•All«no'»boja,'vi. 294. 

AlUtau'a sciroe divided mve<, L 19S. 

Albino, lot of Veuiee aliaiiieflil to^ L 1' 
'lust Alhion,' 487; 'leea her tan 
part,'!!. 310. 'Karth'sdjiaTdiotatreaa,' 
46fi. Her ' ctalkj belt^' vi 217. Her 
'earliest beanties,' 21S. 
'Albnera 1 glorious field of grief I' L 28, 
208 D. 36. 

Aloens. See Montgomeir. 

Alcibiadw, 'burcn anil brareH of Atbeii- 
iani,' T. 8S and n. 4. Eia 'art of lir- 
ing,' ti. 337. 

Alexander the Qreat and hie ' nuidniui's 
wiali,' ii. 2J0. Hii aampliagaa, ih. n. 
3. His run round the tomb of Aehille*. 
iii. 72 and IL a ; Ti. 398 n. ij. His 
charBct«riBtic rcpljr to Fattnenio, 406. 

Alexander I. of Kuuia, ' tbe ODicorab 
Ciar,' ii. 258 and D. 4. Hi* tutor, 
2SB and D. s ; 'the Cnr's look,' S56. 
'Ub thou grand legitimate,' vi. 104; 
'bkld-ooot boll;,' 827, 436 n. IJ. 

Alfieri, Vittono, qnolikljoii from, 1. 1S5. 
His lait reating-plaee and tinnb. 1SS, 
250 n, xb. (^DM of hia popnluity 
among tlie Ilalians, 251 u. 37. Bis 
' Trunelogcdia,' t. 7. 

Alli>nw, king, ii. 238. His remark en 
the 'abaunlitiei' vt the Cieatlon. 241 



His decapitation : pbns act of ha n 
wn-ant 218 u. 41. Oiaffir Pacha pii- 
soned b; him, ill 70 n. 3. HiiTtaMolir 
railing Bjrun a gnat man, TI. 8B8 D. la. 
All is vanity,' u. 24, l\. 116. 

ion ^ a W 



'AUegia' (the poet's natural daaghter]^ 

burial place o^ i. 407 D. 5. 
Almachius, See Telemachn*. 
AlmogaT&. See Boicaii. 
AlpiauUi. Sue Jutia Alpinnla. 
Alpi, description of the, i. 111, 
Al ^ral, 'the Bridge of BmtJi,' iii. 

Amber, how rendered odonraa, 

'Amtdtian'shoBoar'd f<»4*,'i.3 
thee' [Napoboa] 'on too ttx,' 11 
and 231 n. 16. 'Til* ambitna,' K 
'forsook hi* crown to Cillow 
iLSUS. 'Ambition in UshnmUadkoB^ 
iii. 331. 'GLriou. ambition,' t. VU 
• Ambition wa* m j idnl, ■ 333. ' Ulul 
onlj eenres to wash amlritiuo'a haoJi,' 
vi. 191. 

' Ambmck's Oiil£ where once wi 
world for wumui,' i. t6. 
written in punaK it, ii. 308. 

America (Coliunbia), i. Ififl ; n. ! 

' Amitif : ramouT aau> aile*,' L 3i 

Amulets nniTemlly beiiered la bj f 
Orientals, Ui. 7J and n. 4. 

Anacreon, tiuulaBioni from, i. S08| II 
Woithlessness of bis morally t " 
Hia ' BOng divine,* 418. 
' Ancient of dap I aagnst AUiena ■ ' 
' A nil Uinii art dtad, oi yoiMfr and 




/■aiMfv 



Vf'fl 



'And thuu Ktrl 
lAn,' ii. 62. 

'Ami teiti ihtm leftp vKr» I 
2»9. 

AudiKws, IClea Pekr. I. 413. ffia aadal 
podtiun, Ac, 3>. a. %. 

'Aneiil,' Ti. 83$; its meaning, 417 a. K. 

Angela, Michael, Uii renhig-iilaec <C 1. 
165, 250 n. je. Bat auttu «l M<«a 
and sonnet thJerMn, ii. 188 aad &. t. 
His Last JndgmenmHV and n.]. Cuu* 
of the loBi of hia oop; of Dante, ■». n. 4- 
Histnatmontuthehaiidaof Jalia* iL 
and mode nf iimiiitii^ it, 1 70 a. {. Hi* 
pictorial revenge ua a Fapal ofiair, ^ 



Alhama, ballad on the conqueal vi 



1, 379. 



AiHioIiai'a 'bnsst of aaow,' i. 440. 
Anglen, pfailippie agunst, t!. 433 n. ig. 
Angling, ' th»t solilarj Tice,' Ti 303. 
Anne, Tu, ii. 278. To th« »me, "277. 
AnnnilanlB, alleged longeritj of; t. 353, 
Anfllej'a * Bath Ouide, ' emjr of po«l Camp- 

beli relnUvc Ui, ri. 408. 
AdUpm and EruB, sloi; ot the nimng af, 

It. 24 and duU, 
Aulbon;, Sunt, vbat brought him to 

reaaan, t. SBS, 433 n. 58, 
ADtkrcpophagi, tL 332. 
AotiaoDi, cbancter of the death ot, L 

318 11.4. 
Antony, Haik, ' vbo lost the world for 

1otb,'t.S9. aUveoflove, 388; TJ. 83. 
ApcnnuMi. 'the iofast alpa,' i. 161. 
Apulia Belridere, the, 'Lord af the Un- 
erring bow,' i. IBO. 
'LyMa plscki me b; the ear,' vi. G. 
Appuitiona, belief in. ri. 3S4, 438 n. J. 
Appetite, 'prophotio cje' ofi »i. 47. 
Apphiiua, popular, 'Uw gloriona meed 

of," ». 41S. 
Arcadiiu. See Eutropins. 
Anhidaniiu and the "gravo of Talour," 

iii. 3T4 note. 
Anhimsdes and his 'point iTappKi,' vi. 

S2S. 
Ardeones, forest ol^ L 98. lU historical 
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|ni and Petrsreh's tomb, 1. 147. ' Oar 

itoreof tuneful reliea,' 159. DeiieripUaa 

>ftheloca)itJ, 24S. 
Airagon, >the kni& o(' ii. 2S6 and n. 7. 
'Art of HappinoM,' Horace's, tL 286. 

IJee UappinesB. 
"Arts, Anns, and Seorge,' ii. 2fll. 
'At o'rr Ih^ rsld iepuic^rai aUtnCj' iL 

3I)£. 
' At the LUerly lailt o'er l>i£ leot' u. 388, 
Auham, Roger, epigranunatio remark oa 

Venice bj, iit. 234. 
Anlnibal's defeat bj the dodbuI Nen>, iil. 

362 n. 5. 
Aamodeui outwitted b; Tiibiai, f , 1 27 note. 
Atalantia. vi. 2(6. Cfcanclei of Hn. 

Moulc;'! 'New Atalantia,' 42S n. ]j. 
■ Athonaaiua' Cane,' Ti. 86. 
'AUieina Fulminato,' notice of the old 

spiritual plaj of, t. 427 a. t. 
Atbeiu, apostrophe to, i. GI. On Ibe re- 

munil of itfl loulptured renuuDs, i. 5S, 

212, 213 uotca ^ 11. Its aituation, 

climate, ke., 220 n. ;6. 
Allius, Mount, i. 60. EKtravagaut lualp- 

luial project relating to it, ii. 272, 430 

Attics still <amoui fur oliToa, i. 229 D. 65. 
•Attic Bee,' vi. 37fi. 

■Attic floweraAi>iuaQodDnribreatlie,'i. 450. 
"Atticns," the aifcophaut of^ i, CIS u. ]. 
Attila, eipreoiou <i, before a battie, iL 



Argjlc Rooms, goiegs on at the, i. 440 

ArgTio Castro, fjite of the Pacha of^ iiL 
T9 0. 5. 

Anoatn'g bnet struck bj lightning, i. 160. 
Ceremonial un the removal of big ru- 
maim, 248 n. 26. Fortisituree of liim 
and ^HO, iL 164, 165 and note. 

Aratippa*, t. 388. 

Arielutls, a punster, i. 479 n. 1. Hb 
'rales,' T. 809. 'VaJe meoam of the 
tme mhlinie,' 329. 'Ever; poet his 
oini,'3.>0. His 'unities,' 

Aiithmetie, tJie poets of, n. 

'Armageddon,' plan and ulttmate (a(« of 
Towusend's poem of, i. 483 
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Amaimts, at Albanians, resemblanoe of the, 
to the Highlanders of Scotland, i. Sll 
ic. Bae Albanians. 

^^ AnM, muling, i. 153. 

^H 'Amu's dome of ait,' i. 167. 



Augustine, Saint, and his oonfEssians, T. 

291. His Tonthful irreeularities, 432 

n. ;4. His dictum on the imposajble; 

vi. 364. 
Augustus CMai's annual assumption of the 

bi'ggar's gnj-b, i. 288 n. 78. 
■Auld Lang^ne,' vi. 206, 424 a. ]. 
Aurora fionatii, a new, ii. 219. Sit E. 

Parrot description of the plienomenon, 

240 n. 3. 'A vundfied Aurora Borealis,' 

Ti. 116. 
Authun I ' (ellowa in foolieap unifbrms,' 

iii. 306. 
Autumn in Bngland, and its pleasures, Tu 

296, 29S. 
' Autumn's bleak Ix^inning,' ri, 36. 
Avarice, 'a good old genllenuuilj vioe,' t. 

333. Bjroa't prtrlended delight io, 436 

n. 106. HiBpaDf«jriaon.ri.351. S6a. 
' Are Maria I blnwd be the hour,' kt., T. 

*Ti, 424. 
Avrntirum, L 112, 232 i>. H- 
' JsKiy, awan, ye nola u/ wuc/' li. 3^ 







Bihtl Bd Bkbrh^ *L 4>, so, IH, 403 

Bwchu, ■ifacTKjlMVMftr'^'iT. 337. 

A Itdpiute to Ta«% t. STD ; tL US, 

4S» D. tg. 
' BttwadMoma at Ktabudtj.' Se> Boml 
BuoB, hBMi% Ion), aMi^rta tf Jnliu 

Obht by, L 3SS u. 6{. 0> dtfenBit]r 

M ku inMDlm lo amUiDB, t. 02 dou. 

Skjiof itf ki^ li. 309. TMliimiii of 

liiitoiial uuceonejia hii ^ophtbepu^ 

405— *07. 
Bttcoii, Pnu, and hii brues land, T.3SS, 

435 n. 107. Hit 'hunuK dbanvrj,' 

tL 147, 41711. 16. 
BuUi CHiin t/ Fkm), leplT (< lo I 



Bullk, Dr. Hstthew, and Ua !i . 

TBJt to Bttod, t. 430 B. 41. 

Bailie/. Ti 211. 424 n. la 
Bijuet, imi^B (oggeated b; (lie age of, 



Banks, Sir Jcseph, ipoitin •Duiai] to, i 

Bonnlile. nperalilioii of tbe, *L 43S D. 3. 
Barbtnnii, Fniduic, 'theSiubiwi,' i.)41. 

AMunnt of til aubmiiitDa to the popt, 

atO n. 3. 
BaniAfe, y. 2B0. Hia cu«er and 

42s D. 12, 
BaiTBUria, acomnt of the boecaueer 

bli>hm«nt a^ iii. ISO n. 3. 
Burej, Lodowick, ertraet from a ooiiMlf 

ot, L fi2a note. 
JtatTUw, Dr. laaac, t. S7S. 
Bmtow, Sir John, UlortratiTB quolalJon 

from, iii. 344 d. ;. On cannihaU«D iu 

eitreme oaaes of pritation, t. 430 d. 43. 
fiaalifniDeia, 'ta awoet the blo^ oC' iii. 

ea. 

Badli, BjnHi't Oresk aemut, ilcctch ot 

i. 316. 
Batbnnt, Barl, aUniion to ths 'hamiga«' 

ot ii. 347 and a. 7. 
'Battle'iniiuiun>,'L S9. 
Kitlloi, deKtiptiuu dC I 96, 87, OS : iii. 

134, S'l^-aSO. 



BajWa <qadie>« wbm he had '(nod 
deogn in baud,' L 4t6 and ■. 1. 

Beatiis^ DaBlc'*, IL ISl asd m. a. See 
Danle. 

EogcBe, eometB^ rf Bj- 



ne FiUnr, ii. n. i. 
BaBWBt, Sir Qearge, ii. IBS and n. 1. 
BnslMi, ateepm^ i. 4SS wd b. 7. 
■Bcu^BttbeaBaBn'ielaae,' t. ill. 
'BesB^ nd tke Ba M t,' oriiin and hit 

of apietann called, i. 473 n. 1. 
■BmdIt lona the foil fnrwB ckiU,' 

iiLlS; 
' Bcastr bligbted in an bom-,' in. SO. 
'Bcas^i hcarenlj t*j,' liL SO aod d. 7. 
Beeber <BeT. J. T.), and Uw Sm Bditka rf 

'Eona of Idlaoea^ L 287. Anavsto 

a oomi^aurt of bia, 863. IBmii|ibiii 

note eoDoening bim, A. n. 9. la^cHi 

lo adiioi pTBO bj him, SM. 
■Becket'a Uoodj atOM,' *i. SIB. Bil 

Betkford, William, antho'r of 'Talb^' 
antra retreat dI; i. 21, 33. Uii -ar- 
diilsctaiai caiuin*,' Jcc. SOfl a. 1;. 
Qreat meriU uf hia ' VMlnk,' iii. tV 
note IdeabormvedthenfnaubiiBniJa, 
221 n. I. 

Bed of Wan, vi. 84,410 a. 5. 

Beeober. See Buher. 

Beef and BatUca, T..37S, 379. B><lUb 



Beliaarin^ ' bero, ec 

T. S8S. 
"BMiaam I from iA< Bavjutt h 

a. 3fiB. Vuioo of; iL 36. ' " ' ' 

in bit Hall,' T. 411. 
Beltane troe, Bigbland a 

necUd «illi the, i. S33 Dul*. 
jeobow, William, proteeted bj Lord BUea 

in his Piracj of - Cain,' t. i. 
iender, 'like Bwediah CbadM at,' n. 

105. 430 n. 49. 
Btoaalk BUtMtglWt ega.' U. 414. 
ianiou. Titter, and hia mother ' lb* (ck- 

braled beantr,' ir. 171 n. 1. 
BiPPo, a Veuetiaa 9utrj,' iU. 383. 

Original model ef, 285. Spniimen li ike 

model, 813, Lord JeRh^'a CritiqiK ii« 

'Jleppo,' 314 n. II, 
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S«iiiMni and Qdocd Gu-oline, n. 403 n. a^, 

iU 0. »i. 
Bcrkelcj, Biahop, uid tiii * so matter' 

ibeoTj, Ti, 225. 
Btrui, the Gnt culUTotor of the 'Beppo' 

■tuu, iii. SeS. 
Bernii, Abbfi, alleged oanseqncDcs of • 

Bojal man npon, it. 69. 
Bettj, Haatar, 'the jouag RoscioB," i, 

4S7 n. 7. 
S^gamj, 'that hlte crima,' n. 165. 
Bigoti7 : 'who doom to Hell, UiemKlTea 

areoatliBir»j,'iii. 3110. 
Bila, auergetic, 'nooght'i mora mblirne 

tfaau,' Ti. 68. 
Birdi isliabitail bj the unlg d 



■BLUB9, Tbi,' a Liteiar; Betake, il. 1S3. 

Blue-itocking. origin of the term, ii. IS4. 

Bcabdil'a Iwn. and hia motber'a taniit 
tbereon, t. 432 n. J5. 

' Bcatswain,' Bjron'a dog. iiucriptioiia on 
the noDtimeiit of, ii. 291 and n. 3. 

•BobSoulA^/ Yourtapoa—PoULau- 
Ttait,' T. 273. 

Boccacda, 'the Bard of Proae,' i. IGS, 
Treatment of hia ashes, i, 156, 255 n. 
41. UsTchionau Lenioni'a Teneration 
for hia memorj. U/. VlndicBtioa nf hia 
Tame. ZSfi, 2S6. Trae aoorce of the 
naCcrj against hizn, 256, 257. Hia 
lage of literary m< 



ISSni 



'a Ion 



'. 424. 



■• Biamitlah I ' 



. 2S; 



•filaek Ednrd'a Helm,' ". 219. Hia 

tomb, 42£ n. iS. 
Blatk Friar, Legend of the, ri. 371—374. 

Hia ghuat at Kevatead, 43g n. 7. 
Blaikboartie, Archliisho)), an alleged buc. 

ameer, iii. 157. 
Blaokett, Joaeph, the Poetic Cobbler ; no. 

tioe of, i. 446 d. 7. His pairon, 5U3 

0. 4. Epitaph Dpon him, ii. 317. 
Blaekwood'a Uagaiine, remarka of, upon 

'Don Joan,' T. 260—262. 
BUir. Dr., I. 373. 
Blake, the baluonable lonaor, L 496 anil 

Blani^ Her, R., and hia 'uaoeiate Bard,' 

i. 4S0 and n. 5. 
BLask rene alUed to Trac«l;. i. 47S ; 

preferred by ' prose porta,' t. 323. 
Blaapbemy aiid blasphemera, ii. 79. 

Keldlng'* Hn. Adams oa this topic, 

301. 432 D. ig. 
Blennglon, To the Conntos of; ii. 414. 
Bligh, CWptain, and the mntineen of the 

Bminty. iii. 34S. 'Awake, bold Bligh ! ' 

351. Obj«tDfhisexp«liUan,356n. 9. 
' Blood aenea lo wash Ambitioa'a hands,' 

Ti. lei. 
BlooDifielil, Nathaniel, i. 446 and d. i, 

SOS notes 3. f. 
Bkxnnfield. Robeit, his patrons, and his 



BiEotia and Borotian Shades, i. 

53. 'DallB«otia,'i. 465. 
Boilean's 'rash envy,' i. 14B. His depre- 

eiatoiy opinion of Tasso. 247 n. i^- 
Bolero, 'like a perBoni£«>d,' li. 316, 134 

Boleyn. Anne, remark of, on the scaffold, 
iiL 132 n. 

BoUngbrolie, Lord, tradnoea Fope by proxy, 
i. 429 n. ;. 

BollTar. Simon, li. 262 and n. 3. 

Bonaparte. See Napoleon. 

BonnWard. Fraoeais de, biographio akeleh 
0^ iii. 263, 269. 

Boon, Qeneral, 'Backwoodsman of Ken- 
tucky,' TI. 154. ' lired hnnling ap Ut 
ninety,' ibid. His reaeoaa for ehangijig 
his reaidance, 418, n. 17. 

■ ' wo miglilj tribea," ti. 



'n lie garret, bt l/ie kilckm brrd,' 
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Bloa^ our, eonltaslad with the Tarkisb 



300. 

'Bor»i"i 
iL 41. 

BoMan. AlmogaTil, t. 303. Serrice n>i- 
dered to Caspian poetry by, 433 n. 64. 

'Bounty,' mubny of the, and oltimat* 
hi* of the matintwa, iii. 318. 

Bourbon, Conitable of Prmnee, Song nf the 
soldien o^ r. 104. Canie of hia en- 
tering the aerrioe of Chaa. V., 105 n. 
Hia heroio death, 116 n. BenTenuto 
Cdlioi'a biag relative therein, IIS a. 

Boata rimlB, vi. S77, 139 n. ii. 

Bowlea, fie*. W. Liale, 'mandliD rrinoe 
of mouruful aonneteere,' i. 428. Byron's 
Itiilieruits inlerpretBtioD of one of his 
episodes, 128, 12S and notes a, 3. His 
Edition of Pope Rdgmatised. I'JS. By 
ri'u's confMsion relatdTa thereto, and 
HobhODse's satiric linea thereon, 430 n. 
7. 'Sonneteering Bowlea,' 161. 'Ikm't 
begin Uke Bowlea,' 482. Bong writti'a 
to 'aho<-k' hitn, iL 388 and a»W. 
■Why, how now BillyB.,»le«,' ll'd. 



poem spiHtitst} ascriboi to him, t' 
«. 'Rbt. KowlejPowlej.'Ti. 239, 

'Brand; for faeruo," iii. 3S2 Bod 
■Katien'B Iraodr,' tI S3£. See 
'Cogniwi.' 

Bnm. See Carinthiui Bnu. 

Bnuier'B Comiwi;, On the iDtfioded >d- 
dreHOfths, ii. 101. 

Snad finit, iii. 3S6 and n. 9. 

Breunns, ii. 1G9. 

Brenta, 'the dcep-i1;ed,' i. 146. Present 
aimers of the poUeee an iU tanka, iv. 
171. n. 3. 

Brewiter, Sir David, an the Spectres of 
Iha Brocken, t. 87 n. Beforenoc to his 
KBleidoHope, 360, 410 n. 57. 

Briareng, 'Oh, eaviabte,' vi. 88. 

'BiiiDi OF ABTD03,'ThH,"iTiirki3hTiite,' 
iii. Gl. Cireamstnnccs under which the 
puem wu composed, 51. Its title a 

Bridge of Sighs, i. 137. lU ohAracter and 
histor;, 236. Its stale daageana, iv. 



firighlon Pavihoo, vi. 3S7, 135 n. 14. 
BiiBnot de WMTille, v. 280. Hi» vici 
tndes. 128 0.15. 



IritiBh Critio, ' Dicrtnm of the, o 
■ t. 259. 



'Don 



' Britdah Review,' The, (' my Orsnd- 
mother's Review,') and il« absurd mia- 
iaterprctatiou of > sunia in ' Don Juan,' 
T. 259, 260, 331. 

Bracken, caaae of the Spectres of the, t. 
87 n. 

■Bronae, Age of,' ii. 213. 

Bronie ahe-wolf, 'thunder- stricken nnrse 
of Rome,' laa. Traditions relating to 
it, 263 11.64.— 266. 

Brv>ngbam, Heniy Lord, preaumed author 
uf the Edinburgh lUriew artide on the 
■HDureofIdleneB\'i. 2S6note. 'Bbin- 
ilering Bniugham,' 13B. Not the author 
oftlie 'Cevallos' Article, ib. u. 7. 

Brummell, Wm. (Beau Bnnnnjell). and fain 
Btrifsvith 'the elements,' iii. 311 a. 
18. 'Where's Brummell !' vL 211. 

Brunnriek, Ferdinand, Duke of, ('Prince 
Ferdinand,'} T. 279. Eis militarj ex- 
ploits, 127 n. 6. 

'Brunsvick's fated chieftiun,' i. 96. End 
of himself nnd his btfaer. 230. n. 7. 

Bnitns's butt at the pageant of Tllierina, 
vi. 317. 



X. BTE 

Bryant, Jacob, vi. 22, ' 

BrTant,' ZHB, a. }7. 
Biydges, Sic Bgerton, critical mmarkstf 

iL 86. V. 13, 67, 261. 
Bncentaur. Th^ {Qie Yenetjan Stale pt- '' 

ley), i. IIU, 210 n. 6. 
Bndgell, Eostiue, ' rogue and rhruestrr,' 

i. 51^. llii anieide and the discmllt- 

able drenmstucea atteni^ il, fiU 

BuUSght, dfwriptioD af s, L 33—10. 
Inveterate rage for the ammfmant in 
Spain, and its mult^ 41. 309 n. ;i, 
209 D. ;8. Customs abserred at bnll- 
figbtB, 3T0 n. 81. 

Baoimpute, Jaeopo, work writlan bj, il 
169. 

Burgage leni 

torches,' vl. ^jir. 
Burgess, Sir Jaa, Bland, bte of an &[ic 

poem of; L 595 n. 7. 
fiurgojne, Qeneral, T. 280, 427 n. t. 
Burke, Edmund, and his tamant (ot 

ehiralrf, i. 6. Sajing attriboted la 

him, iii. 352. 
Burns, Robert, i. 117. 'Wluit vould bt 

have been if a patiiaian f ii, b. t. 

' Vfhom Dr. Carrie well doscriba^' f. 

121. 
Banhr, Thomas, Mna. DoeL ('Dr. Phtgi- 

ary'), 1.518. 'Oh&rthedovof Bosb;,' 

532. Pamd; an a monulogiie by hiin. 

iL 337, 338. 
Butler, Dr., head moaUr at Banoo, 

I' Fompoeus') : eatirie allusions to, L 

307, 372, 37d nad n, i. Cause of ihe 

poet'i animosity towards bim, 807 u. j : 

intended aneitdc ionoraUe to hiin, 371 



I. 8 ; 373 
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Bjng, Admiral. ' when waa the pit; of 

onr Sires (or t ' L 202 and note t. 

Byron, August (the poet's 

Leigh. 
Byron, Angnsta Ada (the poofidavglr 

paternal apostrophes lo. i 

See 230 n. T ; 235 n. 4a- 
Byron, lanlwlta, Countess of ( 

poetic doings of, i. 278 no' 
Byron, John, Commodore, aJ 

miial (grandfather of the pvt), E 

Cognamm bestowed by the ■ *' 

ii. 18 n. 9. Ini-identofthed 

of hiadog, T. 3B1, (39n. 4s. 

referenus to 'nj grand-dad'a 

live,' 371, 411 n. 67. 
BjTon, Ladj (the poet's widow — aft 1 

bank)— spalroBen of Cobbler BUckeli. 

I 145 n. 7. Lioes on hearing Lhat (be 



SI i>D her patrmuge i 
I aad n, 7. Criliial 
It ca bar intell«taal character, 
L ]>. Un- noDdDCt rehliie to bet 
''■rappowilinaanitf, ib.oaUi^i, 
!d: 'Childe flu^lil,' > poetio 
n nf the feeling* uid eipenencea 
VM, 132. Hu foDdoeM for 

'^ B. 100. Hb uni- 

«T, 4U, «3, 134, 
■ling towirdfl bim. 



Culm ou tbo waWin : 'It was the night,' 
iU. 1«6. 

Calmar and Orlar,' i. SB7. Source of 
the rtorj, ib. Bole. 
Calpe'sadtBiH beigbt,' I. tSS. 'Calpc'i 
nick,'i. 195, 27S&. 98. 
Gatpo'i tttalU, L SS, ii. 253. 
'Calvin taw Serretns bUu,' L 191, 
' Ca]T|Wii Iain,' L 60. Glsagrapliie uota 
thereuu, 2H a. 17. ' Endiiired bjilajs 
Kune bj,' ii SOT, 
Cani bridge Univaraity i ■ Oi»nt«'» alnggiab 
■lode,' i. 34S. ' Hoar; Granta,' 45:1. 
■DarkaajliUD of a Vandal nwe,' 464 and 

D. i. 

, Camilla, idmile drawn from the awiftnan 
; 1.316, 434 n. 5. 

i Caiui;^nif 'Stajuas to a lad; with tba 
poema of,' i. 306 and n. 7. Dig fale, 
H-.a.S. Satiricalallnaioustobja tiaua- 
Utor. t2S n. J, 437 and d. 6, 451. 

' Campbell, Thomaa: 'Come forth, oh Camp- 
bell,' i. 447 and n. 4. His 'Qertrnde 
of Wjoming,' 500 n. S. Lioe* entitled 
■BuwIh and Campbell,' ii 405. His 
' Hippocrene,' v. 330. Bonio ot hii 
■lipa of the pan, ri. 408. Hi* 'trinrn- 
pliant defeooe of Paje,' ib, and DDt« t. 
Critical and lUiuiiMiTe note* by him, 
iSlO. iT, 187.T.]2, 14, Hl,Ti,2,421. 
' Can Qiande.' bamgruna lendeiiiig of tht 
nanw, ii. 257 and d. 1. 



'Th«girl ofCadii,' 203, 204. 
■naBnt*patinlhflOraBtion,'209n. 51. 
' ~ r, tha nitorof Lore. r. 3SS. 'Hero, 
r, and nickold,' ib. 'OlJiged 
10 iDaKa a shield,' n. 146. Bi ' 
■piaode here allndcd to, 417 n. 14. 
■ Ciia,' a M jiUry, T. 1. lu s«ope 
ohaiaetcr. S, 9. Critical note* on 
—14, 18. 20—22, 27, 31, 
40, 42, 44, 67, 70. 71. 73. 
OUaa, in ' Dante'a iDfemo,' IL 177. Wh; 
^■laamed, ISO n. 3. 

lurm^ nmilo drawn from the. 
Localit; of the crjatal >o called, 

T. 282. 

t Mwling, addivu intended fni 
On. ii 354. 

The; 'that maladj,' and ite 
i*. 371 and n. 8. ' Tbs calcn- 
mnne,' D. J. 16, 46. 

, __-K modem parallel to as act «f, iii. 

JW, wla. 'Tbe tjiaot'a wiah,' ri. 87, 



' Caiiun'a Damage,' L 112. 

Canning, Bt. Hon. George: 'he that 
wnita half the" Noedj Knife Qrinder, " ' 
i. 203and uaUt. His ' <»lleague* hale 
him for bin wit,' 455. Note on ■ parod]' 
pcrpttiatul bj him. ii 202 n. i. Foetie 
tribntetohiigeniaj, 201, SflS. Burthen 
of a Hing written b; him, 261 n. 1. 
Bjron'a esteem for him, 262 n. J. His 
coalition with the Whiga, ib. a. ^ 
Uuiveraahtjof liiegt-niua, tL 78 note ||. 

Canova, i 155. Line* on hii butt of 
HeloD, ii. 386. 

Cant, tbe 'ciTing ido' of the tiaw, ti. 80. 

Caiitemir. DemeLrinii, the Ottoman biato- 
rian, li. 71, 88. Hia rank ; data of hit 
death, 411 n. 11. 

Cantvrburj Cathedral and ita relioi, n. 
219, 425 notes iS, 19. 

CapodiBoie, ' item ronnd tower of other 
da}?,' i 170, 26S n. 66. 

Capo d'latriaa, Count, dignit; held bj, 
ii . 266 n. 7. Qia muider and hie mm- 
deren, ib. 



<1>Ti»«ll«^ act of Alnuiiler the Qreit imi- 

UMd bj, iu. 73 n. 1. 
' CuKTiggio'i glaamuT bUIo,' ti. 296. 
' Cirboiilro oooki ' kud the Carbauari, iL 

360 and D. 1. 
'Clan bringa amr mtk hii bill* in,' li. 

aiD. 

Carliale, Pndarick Howard, fifth Sari oS, 
L 331 D. 12. DedkatioD of ' Houn of 
Idlenos' lo bim, 37B. Bjnn'i uim- 
adTonian do big reception of the voik, 
ib, note, fiiii 'paralytic pulinfi,' 443. 
Laudaloi7 couplet arigin&llj intended 
for the Bar], ib. note i. Incirility 
which led to it« omimian, ib. 'Lord 
Bhjm«ter, petjt^maitre and pamph- 
leteer,' 444. Hia ' eighteen-pcnny 
pamphlet,' and ib object, ib. b. i. 
The poet's jofltLfication of hia aatirical 
allDiiona ta the Earl, 451 n. i. His 
champion, Mr. Jemingham, and hia 
threat, 458. 

Cailijie, Iiabella Byrgn, Coiuileo of, ' a 



8 in her 1 



I 278 n. 



CaniiTai, origin of the, iii. 288. Ifr. 

Rom'b obaeirations, SIS a. i. 
Camlbe, Tenea to, i. 303, 304, 30G. 
Caroline, Queen, On the firujerg' piopoaeJ 

addreii to, ii. 404. 'That injured 

qaeen,' >i. 50. 'The unhappy qoeen,' 

844. Her oonrier Bergami, 403 n. 14, 

411 n. 11. 
' Oarpe diem,' ri. 34S, 423 n. J7. 
Carr, 8ir John, 'Qreen Brin'a Enisht,* i. 

203 and n. *. Jutilicatary qaotation 

tcm, i. 327 n. 1. His ' unlucky auil,' 

and ita origin, 4G5 n. *. 
Carthage, i. 197, ri. 1C4. 
Oarjafort, John Joahoa Froby, Bnt Burl 

ii literary and diplomatic performancei 

ot, i. 609 n. s- 
Guh, potency ot, ri. 2G4. ' Ambroalal 

caah,' 3U2. 
(knmir, John, 'a learned monarch, faith I' 

chanctei af, iii, S34, 32G. 
■ Caaaandra'i fate,' i. 4G4. 
Cartalian tea, ri. 30. 
CaMatie, the dews 0^ i. 201 n. i. 'Til- 

laooui twang' of the 'true Caatalian,' 

220 n. $6 paragraph j. 
Ciutelnaa'i Hialoire do la Monrelle Roatie, 

Byroa'a oUigationi to, ri. 77 and a. * ; 

quotatiana from, 412 — 420. 
■Outle Spectre,' Monk Lewis'* eharacter- 

iatio reaaon for introdaciiig negroea iDtu 



Caatlereagh, Yiaconnt, (BoUrl Slewart, 
Harqneaa of LoDdimda:!?), iL 33A. 
' Ne'er enough lamanted,' SSI, SSS a. 4. 
Bpigrama and apilkph upoo him, 404. 
* A wretch aerar naiced but with cnnca 
and jeera,' 411 and doIc 'TIm iateU 
lectnal eunnch,' T. 37S. 'A tiakaring 
alars maker,' 2Tfl. Hia anieida. and 
the inqnan on hia bodj, ri. 77. 78 and 
note*. 'Iraland'a LoDdondoriT'B liar- 
qnaaa,' 189. 'Carotid^rtarj-cattinA' 
215. ■ littla Caatlereagh.* 344. 

dattri, ate of the rillage ot, i 901 a. 1. 
Ita Caatalian >pring^ 330 n. $6. 

Calalani, Madame^ and her Gtrt tippMr- 
anoe io pantaloona, i. 439 and d t. 

Catbay. See Oeylon. 

Catherine of Bnuia, iL 258. Initauor of 
her dexterity, t5. ik 6. ■ Whom glory 
still adorws' ri. 104. ■ The Christian 
BmpreM,' 181. Her ' boudoir at thnt- 
acore,' 156, Her occanonal liking for 
jnTei^ea.188. Her'tonchof aentimant.' 
190. HcrrcgretforUlLskoi,lB8, 1»0, 
433 n, 17. Prince de Ldgne a btmuita 
of hen, 413 n, i;. Her bearing and 
penonal aspect, ISl. 193, 104, 197, 
427 notes 10, ai, 15. Her oinniTattca 
at her husband's murder, 423 n. a?. 

Catiline ' chased by all the demooa,* ri. 
108, 411 n. 14. 

CatD, to die Uke, L 513. 'Who Imt Ul 
lady to bis friend,' ri. 82, 410 n. 1. 

Cattle breeding, andent promoter «( t. 
37S. 

Catnlloi, tnnatati'iiia &am, L 39S, DT- 
imitation from, 297- 'Wboaaoldlui ~ 
yield to new,' ii. 257. 'Scamly I 
dc«nt poem,' t. 239. Scholar of 
3Sg. 

Caucasus, Uouat, 'Kaff clad in rodu,'' 
455. 

Uililarj 






lerary alaie,' 397. 



'Cavalio,' a, ri. IS' 
of thetenn, 418 n 

strange thing some 

00,' ri. 139. 
Cecilia Metella, lomli of, i. a<G. 
Cellini, Benrenubi, spedaan of iIm •■■■- 

iog brag of, ». 1 13 note. 
Cerea, Vcnns'a coadjalur, t. 379 ; ri. SSt. 

439 n. 1 9. ' 8be fell with Bnia^atta,' 

Ti. 135. 
Carteea eemelery, elpreaairc epit^4 fnm, 

L 392 n. 5. 
CorTanlea and hia 'too true talt,' ri 

279. D. J. la, g— II. 
'Ctyluu, Ind, ot far Cithaj,' ri. U>. 



CHA lUI 

'OuBge gcona loo rhflngenble,' vi. 215. 

Cbaritj ■ nving virtue, vi. 32. 

■Cbuitj Ball,' Tbe^ ii. 104. 

Clinrles the Pint : ttM of ■ tnged; 
nuaed after, i. <»» n, 7. BBert of 
itDpriaoDineiit npoD him, iii. 271. 

CU*tle» ' the rojiJ witlol ' of SpMn, i. SO. 

Chiu'lei V, 'the Spanuud,' u. 6. Hi» 
BDgnhtf uito-faiionl cerrmoD}, ii. 
n. s. 

Chkrla TIL of Sweden, after tie defeat 
of Pnllowa, 311 note. Hia abatiaaej 
at Bender, vi. 105, 420 n. 49. 

Charlotte, Prinosa of Wales, death of: 
■Bark from the abjaa,' I 192—101. 
UniTOTal grief at the evcot, 272 d. 94. 
Linea to her ('To a ladj weeping') iL 
332. Theic ocauion. and senBatiou 
created bjr them, ib. note. "The 
f whom the tilee loTed well,' ri. 



CLB 



410 



211. 



i. 296. 



'Cbateaobriand fonoe new Boolca of Har- 
Ijn,' ii. 266. Bqaivocal compliment 
piid to him, ib. oote 6. 
[ rLatham, William Pitt, £nt Eait 0^ iL 
2TI. Hii death, 430 D. 18. 

'(Ihaiicerand old Ben,' i. 193. 

Chaworth, Maiy Anno, (aft«rwani« Mr», 
M oaten) : 'Fragment, vritten ahortlj 
after the marriage of,' i. Sll. Dale of 
her marriage, ib. n. 7. Bjroa'i earl; 
lure for her, SOB n. 3 ; ii. 6S. 66, 69, 
2'<<3 a. 6. Her own infelicitdiu mar- 
Ttoge, and melanchol; life and death, 
ii. es. Stamw to her: vli. "To a 
I^j,'L3»S. 'Well! thou art hiippj, 
ii. 200 and note. ' To a Ladjr,' 292. 
■On leaving Bnglan.!.' 209. 

rbco|»^ 'Old Bgypt'e King,' v. 331. 

Cherries, bj whom trAnipLontol into Ed- 
rape, vi. 437 n. 11. 

CbcMcifield, Earl of, and hia atmggle fi>r 
dramalie &tednm, i. 400 and n. 1. Hia 
vitiy 4007 rtlntive la fox-haating, vi. 
3IS. 

'Cnti-ti* HARoLD'a PitaftrHAOM,' i. 1. 
Pobliaition and innoediate popiilaritj 
of Canloa I. and II,, 10. Circum- 
Htanoee attending the mnpoaitjon tit 
C^nlo UL 63. Chaiactor of Canto IV. 
133. 

'CnitDisa BicoLUCTiOM, ' i. 360 and 
a. 6, 

Cliildren, 'theliap af,' v, 310. 'Banning 
rralive,' 400. * Like eberalia romid an 
altar pitee,* 110. Dr. JohnRon'a re- 
marks on this aabject. 111 n. iS. 

•Chilt andmirkiiUitwigkllyUatt,' iLiOS. 



Chillon, Sonnet on, iiL 267. See 'Prianner 

of Cbillon.' 
Chimari's 'tbnnder-hilla of fear,' i. lOI, 
' China'* vul; wall, ' i. 26. Ita ' crockcrf 

ware meCropolis,' vi. 226. 
'Chineao nymph of teara,' vi. IB. 
Cbioia, reaolt of the battle of. i. 212 

Chivalry and ' the good old timea,' i. 5, 6. 
' Hugg'd a oonqiieror'a chain,' 44. 

'Cbriatabel,' of Coleridge, linea from, ii. 
39 ; iii. 221 note. 

Chriatiaiiitj quoted to aanction negro 
slavery, vi. 136 lu 3. 

Chnnjh. See Mother Church. 

ChorcbiU, Charles, parallel between fijroa 
and, ii. 373 n. 5. 

' CuoRoniLL'a Ouvi. a fact literally ren- 
dered,' ii. 372. 

Cicero, Uareoa Tullioa, ' fiomc'a least 
mortal mind,'!. 151, 176. lIlnstratiTe 
qaolAtJana from his life, 219 n. 30, 2(!a 
n. 71. Site of hia viUo, 372 d. 97. 
Hia haUt of pDoning, 479 a. x. 

Cid, the, ii. 249, 2S6. 

Old Hamet Benengeli, i. IIS n. j. 

'Cintra'agloriomiBdeD.'i. 20. Beckford'a 
'Psradiae'tiiere. 21. The 'ball where 
chiefa wen lole convened,' 22. See atao 
206 nota zo, ij, i;. 

Ciroaaaisn slavey vL 31, 400 n. 5r. 

Civilisation; 'tSvilised civiliiatioD'a ion, 
iii. 365. The inconvenience 0^ vi. 151 
Its 'great joya,' 166. 

Clare, John Pitiglbbon, Earl 0^ Byron's 
note of an socidental meeting with, after 
long separation, i. 3TS n. Linestohim, 
nnder the name of 'Lycoa,' 37S, 379 
302. Byron's great love for him, 376 
n. I, 107 n. 4. 8Unzaa to him, 101 — 
407. 
Clarence in hia malmsey bntl, ' T. 320. 
Clareaa, aweet Clarcns,' L 123, 121, 334 
nolca 36, 37, 236 a. 38. 

Clarke, Dr. Edwud Daniel, on an inci- 
dent oonneded with the deatmctian of 
tlie Parthenon, i. 213 d. ii. 

Clarke HewBon, 'atiU atrivingjMteooaly,* 
i. las and D. 6. His despicable avo- 
cation, 16. and D. 7. 'Poor Hewsm,' 
Ifil and n. 1. Bis 'quaml with a 
bear,' 15S. 
lanica, ' the drill'd dull lesson,' i 163. 
Conatqaenoea of a too early study 
thereof, 261 n. 56. 

Claudian's 'good old man,' tL 258 and 

Cleoniee and Panaaniaa, story of; ir. 2? 
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' Cleopttni on her gatlej's d«o1c,' 1. 
Aetiara lost for faer eyes, vL 82. 
'melted pearla,' 351. 

ClituiDUiia, ri\tr, i. IGS. Uiracntoui 
po»«r attribnled to it« nten, SSO 
4.S. Merit of Bjitod's dcieriptiou of tklg 
■Crauti, ib, D. 49, 

CTitnmnai!, temple of, i. 159. 

CiuoU, JuD fiap^te. t. iSO. Hi* lut 
nsiUBrt on the KaBoId. *29 n. 17. 

GilsnuHstn, ' Dot the be« wife,' ri. 197 

Oibbett, Williun : 'Stem CobbetC,' i 
2(yi. Dfrinve epithet beatowed b; bin 
on ' hovH Pitigenid,' 415 n. 1. Bpt 
gma DQ his dig^ng up Tom Pune'i 



CuUcBli kiui the *i 



nple pyrmmid' there, 



' CogBikc, ntet Ntud o( the FhlegMhi 
tic cOI,' n. IS. See Bnndy. 

Culblou, maanUm of, L 403 u. i. 

CBlHi<lB<k SuBaal Tkjlor : ' to tnipd ode 
ud lunid Mua dMr,' i. 424 ud 
B. 7. Bjnw'i —ifiiJf (0 bim, 425 n. 
t, 44S B. •. Linca bom hii ' Cfarista- 
M' iL 39, iii. 131 Dote. Pottfaer 
Blinol tihiBcmt to hia, t. 3T3, 302, 
330,431. 

CtoGMoB, ;«»«»> itote ani fomuT gloria 
of ikth L 1T», 183—185, 2T1 n. S4, 
it. «?. t&. Tntinwioj to the fidelity 



1. 4»0, ft. n. <. 
0*Ukr«'l«wiMpiriVNn&'i. 140. 
Oohn% Omk I 43Sl l^rai'a adsu- 

ntk* liir kirn. A. b. k. 
OnhCM m4 Mi «l*t«B ihowttd rirgis*, 

ri. ll^ 4SS B. !«. 
<a4awMHtCll<'LSl. It* hwufwtl and 

■rtJUte M«08Ul t iM^ »> »■ 64. 

Coltab R*T- QiWv 'DnJma' «ritid>«l 

^, T. S«S. 
OtlMUfc L las. 

•0«l«»Ua fcud a nw awU w a MttN-,' 

iL«41. Bit*ai|i<kK.M4. 
CMMato, tb*. ar tMu* roMij, ii>. 

naMlft- S, HOaaJMM. 

lt«« alM/' L «l. 
n— ^- 4* 4u* (( |«^ i«. 300. 

at, m BttdaMd, A 43. Or- 

Jmm 



Coudireet, Hai^m* de, t. 3S0. 



ConalMtinQple ; ' Oh Btamboul,' L ^^ 

Beutj oT Uie pnapMt c( ZIS k, Ci. 

Its abre-market, n. 31, 400 Ma {» 

5'- 
CnDTention, 'tlie dnifiih demon,' i. KH 
Conreiutioiii*t, The, tL 301. 
Cookerj and jti achierement^ n. 3£0— 

35S. 
Coquette : what she meaiit In timii! al- 

tachment, iil 72 n. i. "Who Wi 

«7 'no' ud won't laj "jee,'" »i. Ml. 
Cotay, a natiTe Greek wiita, L 2S*. Hii 

Pntich opponent and hi* tima^ ti. 

CorinDa. See StEeL 

' Corinne,' quotation fmia, r. 434 a, ]6. 

CoriDth. Sea 'Siege of Corinth.' 

Coriotluan braas, vi. 95, 411 n. 19. 

' CoraeliaD, The,' L 352. Story amatrtaJ 

thereiritii, ft. oole. ' On a amtUi* 

heart which ws* broken,' iL S3Z. 
Coniwall, Bairy. See Pnxler. 
■CoisAlB.TH^'Ui 85. Chanstoroilh* 

OampoaiCioii, 100. Foiata of idaatlQr 

between the poet and hi* hen\ iL 
'Oirt«io.'iii- 3Bei T. 316, 434 n. t*. 
Cottle, Amot and Jonph, L 430, Ul. 

The 'pairofepiofc' 431 n, 
'OcmldJrtmc ' ' 

it S75. 
' CotJii io« /»■ «wr,' U. 3M. 

of the atuna^ ii, n. *. 
'CoDtUHUSi. be wheat olodng 

SOO. Pointa in whidi Ju 

Caligola, ii. neta. 
Cbtintrj ud town, ri. SS5. 
Cdib, ArckdcHon, teri*«r <rf Uartbano^'i 

&nie, 1. 420. 
Ciabbe, Be*, aeorg^ ' natore'* ateiaai 

painter, yet the bat.' L 4<9 ud a. a. 
Craning' in foi-hnnting, ri. 315, 431 

1. }. 
Ckaaliaw, Ridiafd, the p 

gtniua and Utter daya, 
CMh, tha pogiliat, qnery at, oo the | 



trafmff 



ilM 



L iX CriitB 'not the child of aolttud^' li, a 



* Ciibea ■]] kre rsiid j made, ' i 



il7. Side 



of lilentnre befaeld bj them, 

Croly, Kbt. Dr. GeorgB, pungent critlqae 
erroneoiul; asoribed b), t. 266. 

bnmwell, Oliver, 'ssge«t of naarpen,' i. 
165. His ■ fDnnniite dny,' 262 a. 6i. 
' The fleree mintper,' 3(17. PolemioU 
coaaeqaatoet of the terapcKt wbicb fol- 
lowed liii death, ib, a. i. His ' pnnkB,' 
T. 421. 

Onii^ K«v. WUliun, peitiouit ■trietores 
b}, i. iZ2 n. 3. 

'Cnul CmiiuAuf/ doa On ftU diteau,' 

i. sue. 

'Crtucu Quin,' the. i. 149. 
IhrnboUud, Bicbkrd. dnuiititjjit and 

tanjiit, L 438 uid n. 3. His poetic 

jmUgt, 482 a. ?■ 
OuDbetUnd, Wm., Duke uf^ ' the batcher,' 
Bix exploits tud hie cnielt;, 
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"i cnp intoiii»tea apBoe,' vi. ! 



CbtU, Iiamana, i, tin ana o. 4. 

~vnn. Right Hon. Jolin Philpot, tu 244. 

'Longbow &om Imluid,' MO, 432 d. 



Oortia, EirWilliMn, 'in skill,' ii. 244, 26S. 
Qenrge the Poartb'n Minofnnce tbervst, 
ii. note. Hirab linet on biin, vi. 222, 

Cnner. Buon, nu made by Bjran of tbe 
geologio theory of, t. 7 ; ' «o CaTior 
ny>,'Ti. lg6;hig'inonld7m«mmotbi 

Cjuometer, the, and iu use, ri. 400 1 

CrcLulem T. S63. 

C^presi, the : ' dark tres, itill nd,' ii 

16 ; ''bi n gloomr tree,' v. S6. 
Oar. 8n Alexander I. of EoBiia. 



OeJiTinplo, ' the dkiard How,' i. 202. 
■Dahstas,' i. 324. A portrait of tie 

anthor'a »1( ib. note. 
Sania^ Connl de, yi. 122, 123, 413 o. 

", !)■ 

" Damme," the Briliah, ti. 23fi. 
'Canoe, On with the,' i. 96. 
■Dauoe of Death,' Ti. 344. 
DuKdng and iu bacinatiODi in Qreeee, t. 
402, 443 n. 11 1 good dancing, tI. 316. 
Sudie^ See Dandj. 
Dandolo, Henry: 'blind old Dendolo,' i. 



141. 



IB exploits at the age of ninet j- 



seven, 241, 242. 

Dandy, n broken, iii. 300 ; ' the dynmtty 
of dandiei,' 302. ByroQ'i EipericDis 
of dandyiam, 311 n. 17. 

Daaen and 'their drinking,' ii. 432 n. 11. 

"aniel, P^>rpbyi7 on tbe propbeciea of, i. 
203 note '. 

Dante Alighieri, i, 148, 150, IfiB. 'Dante 
Bleeps afar,' 15d. Sketch "f hit Hit, 
252, 233. Hia early aohievemeut of 
military and civic hononn, ii. 151 n. 1. 
Gaoso of hia miefortunee, ib. Uia early 
and luting toie for Beatrice, 162 n. 4, 
1 54. His love for Plorcnce, and tmit- 
ment by ita citiiens, 153, 154, 165. 
Tbeir aecond aentcnce sgunit him, 1 53 
n. 6. His vife, 'that btal ahe,' 166 
and nolA. Michael Angelu'a eatMm 
for him, 16B u. 4. His noble rejecdun 
of a diahononrabie freedom, 171 note. 
Befnsal of the Rarennefle to part with 
his remuns, 172 note. Tranalalion ot 
hia 'Fnutceaca da Rimini,' 177. 179. 
Hia leneiatiou for Borlins, 180 n. 5. 
Sbeltend atTeronn, 268. 'Hapleas in 
bianaptials,' V.397. Qaotjition from hia 
Fnrgatory, 447 n. {7. 'Where Dante'a 
bonea are laid.' Ti. 29, 400 n. 40. 
' Urim Dants,' 207. See ' Prance«a of 
Rimini.' ' Fmpbeey of Dante.' 

Danltm, t. 290. His riotenl camr and 
end. 420 a. it. 

'D*»»J>BM,' ii. 369. 

Dam, H., oDVeneUanaociotynndnuuincn, 



•>. a. 6. 

Dstea, ■ 1 like to be particular in,' T. 305. 
Datid, Ring, danced belbn the Ark, i. 

488, 524. 'The monarch miuatrel,' ii. 

16. Hie 'mediiiine,' t. 321. 
DariiD^ Scrope Benlmor^ Dediualion lo, 

iii. 241. His witticism apropos of Bi»q 

Bnimuell's studies, 314 n. it. 
Davy, Kr Humphry, ii. 196 and a. 4- 

His safety lamp, t. 312. 
Doad. aspect of the, characterised, lit 9, 

10. Belief that their aouls inhabit the 

forms of birds, 93. 
' Dear artthe dapi ofj/oiUh,' L 337. 
•Dear Brdter, ym ttU tut t» mix uilh 

mantiad,' i. 386. 
' Ikar Lmig, M> lAit ttqmttti'd Ktne,' i. 
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De»th;'iteniDeaUi.'i. 86. 'Thespectre,' 
120. 'Thei*l.loiinoke.'178. Hia -un- 
eqiiiJbiiJnl,'29S. A Tictorj, ii. 375, 'A 
quiet of the htArt,^ iA. ' Wbnl ia death/ 
T. 41. -SbuDsthewntch,' 32S. >AJ1 
tngedieanre&DisbedliT.'SS?. 'Dtntfa 
and She lad;,' ib. tad 448 u. 4. Deaths 
iBcnped by those vho die f onng, tI. 6. 
'Can this be death!' 44. 'Death 
laughs," 170, ISO. The aoTereigu'ii 
•oTereign,' 207. ' A thing which make* 
men weep,' 807. Thou, dunnest of all 
duna,' 337. 'Qnunt gourmand,' ib, 
DuTB OP Calur ixD Onu,' I 3S7. 
BoDTOe of the Btuij, ib. note. 
Vrep i» my lout thai lender ttervi •herlti,' 



I 111. 



Dee's 
205. 



g tide,' L 402 and n. 9, < 



De Foil, Osalon, ri. 2&. Battle in irhiilli 

he WHS kiUed, 300 a. 38. 
' DiroBHED TKANsroiuiEih Thb;' HllnUllB, 

V. 7S. 81017 "" ^bidx it is founded, 

Fenona! reaaune whiah led to it« com- 

puaition, 78, 81 n. 1, 
Drformity an incenti™ to amlHtioij, t. 82 

DeiawuT, Sea. John, GftbEarlof, ('Bory- 
alas'), i. 37s, 380. Rupture betwero 
him aod the poet, 379 n. 4. Stanzas 
to him, 403. 

• Delphi'a long deserted slirinc,' i. 11. 
Present ooonpatiou of its aile, 201 n, 1. 

Demetrius Poliomtes ; 'vaaAee'erhomaa 
onlj I ' T. 00. Plutarelk's totimon; to 
his exceeding beautj, ii. note. 

Denbiun, Major, on the Europesa eoun- 
tenence after his return from Africa, Ti. 
430 n. 14. 

Denman, Thonms, Lord, (l«le Lord Chief 



M). 1 



t of » 






230 n. s. 
Dennis, John, the cnlic, i. 429 and n. 6. 

His hatred of operas, 487 wid n. ;. 
DbPbuw, blundemo^ reialitoto 'Englirii 

hoTKi and SportAD mon,' i. 223. 
De Reti, Cardinal, on the ludicrous ae- 

eompaniioents of an approbended ship- 

wreok, T. 438 n. 14. 
Derriah Tahiri, Byron's faithful Amaout 

guide, i. 216. His eaergetic Ttacot- 

mentof an insult, 216. Uia prophMT 

of peril, iii. 40, 41 notes. Last tidinga 

heaidofhiin, SOB n. 1. 
Deiaii^ HaprJeon'i Oenenl, t. 28% Hit 

ecploitBaiid heroie end, 429 u. 15. 
' Deapur ■ smilingness aasumo,' i. 94. 

' Strongoi than loj will,' iiL47. 'Spoils 

louge*itj, ' T. S63. 1 



De 5tAi!l. See Steel. 

DeTotl, ii. 88, 411 D. i;. 

' DuriL's Dhiti, The, aa anGniabed d 

■odj,' ii. 350. Ite Model, ib. c 
Devotion, Byron't mitiou of^ t. 424. 
Diana's temple at Epheaos, i. 271 a. 91. 

Her danoing. t. 443 n. 11. 
'Dinn's wjiTe-refleoted •phew,' i. SB. 
Dibdin, Thomas, playwright, son nmci 

by a pantomime of, i. 433 n. ;. 
' Difficile est proprie oomniunia Hoerr.' 

diacnision on the proper rendenng of the 

Dinner, dependanos of man's bappinea* os, 

ri. 301, 
Diouar-bell, 'thetotnnof tbesoaU'n- 4T. 
Dinner's knell, tl 302. 
Diogenes, i. 102, U. 259, tI 116, 232, MS. 

His 'trampling on FlMo'i pride,' 31\ 

43811. 9, 
Dionysius the Younger, 'Corintb'a psda- 

gogBe,'ii. T. His resource in lanisb- 



i. 220 n. ;6. 

Disdar, anecdote of a, i. S18 B. 1 1. StotaS 
ofa 'Diador Aga,' 220 n. 56. 

' DiTee, To : a Pngment,' ii. 210. 

Dodona'a ' aged grove, ' L 0S. 

Doges or Veuloe, bniial pUee* of Ibs^ i>. 
88 n. 8. 

'DoHsaTia PiMis,' ii. S5. P«ri«di tai 
oemnon of their compoaitioii, 87. 

DoD, Drig of; vt 205, 414 n. 4. 

"Di'R JiUR," v. 2S1. InlnidnotiMi Ift 
253. Effect of Iba mblilMiao of tbi 
two first Cantes, 253, 254. TMinw 
Dies of authora and opinioni of ollial 
journals tbcmon, 856—289. triMiiMl 
Dedication, 2TS— 277. Not«« IbfMi^ 
278. Intnidnetion to Oanto IL 3M ; 
(0 Cimte lU. 304 ; to Canto IV. <ri. S : 
to Canto V. 34 1 to Cante VI. TO. Pre- 
faoe to Cantos VL, VII., VIII., TI. 
lutroduotionloCaulM VII., VIIL, IK; 
to Cantos IZ., X., XL, 17S;ten 
Xn., XIIL, XIV., S60; - 
XV., XVI., 834. Nolaa to 
II., ni., V. 427—447. Noteatoa 
IV.— XVL, vi. 897—440. 

'Don Quixote*, 'that too trui 
270, 831. 

Dorotbens of Hitylcno, morit o 
inga o( i. 224. 

DoTKts Cbaries Sackiilla, Bad of, m 
pliahments, gallantly, and pops' ' 






], ih. 



Bjron'B early atWcli 



Dorset, Thw. S«VviIl<), £st1 of, |»etical 
uid political eiDinecce of, L SlU d. 4. 
CaDM oF hi* sadden deflth, it. 

' Darttt I vhntt tarly tttpt mlh mtM Kact 
Ira^d,' i. SU8. 

DoTcr. aitiria uutlhema on, vi, SIS. 

' Uouillat, nreel girl/ the Uaing Uad, ' 
i. Z2l. 

DnwhoDfelB, 'Tha Cullol Cngof,' i. 107. 
It! poiitioQ on tha SJiine, 231 n. iS, 
tL 218. 

Dnmi, tha, ud iaodi;iD dnunatiKta, sa- 
Uricsl allauon to, i. 437—140 and 
noWa, *8fl — (88, 1»0 imd a;Uii. 

Dmutia ddiUo, Bjtou'b adherence to 
the, IT. 63. i2S. 

'Dreperj Minea," ri. 287. Kluadation 
ofthephniM, 427 n. ti. 

' Dnwmuir,' L 481 aud a. ;. 

'DuuH, Tni,' ii. (O. CiraUDslaiieeB 
vliich aUed forth tha poem, OS, dii. 

DreazD of llatd6«, Ti. 11. 

Dreun nf Sardanapalua, tT. 2B3— 29S. 

DnunmODd, 8ir WilUam, chancteriitif: 
c)DDtaIinn fiDiD, i. 26S D. 77. 

Draiy, Bar. Dr. Joaeph ('PrDbaa'}, uid 
bii pnpil'a eart; larsaa, i. 301 note. 
BftOD'a aflectiooate remembmnrta at 
him, i. 261 n. 56 ; 307 n. 9 ; ST2, 373 
and 0. a. Hia aDtiaipationa of Byraa'a 
ontoiical powers, 361 and n. S. 

I>nirr Lane Theatra, Addma iipuken at 
tbe opeuiDg of, li. 3S4. Oceoaian of the 
addnaa, &)1 n. i. Omitted linea, 3Ufl 
n. ♦, Parodj on Dr. Binbys mono- 
logue DD Um aune ooraiion, 337, 33S. 

DiTden, John : 'caroleM Dryden," i. 418, 
■Great Dryden poured thf tide of aonit,' 
41i(. Origin of hia Satiraa, 478 and 
D. I. ' Him who drew Achilaphel,' t. 
433. Woidsvoith'a dictum nigardiug 
hia tenea, 446 n. 51. Quotation ft-om 
bit 'Theodore and UonariJ^' it. n. 5;. 

Duboia, Edward, elTMt on Lord Valeutia 
of a ' pleaaant aatira,' hjr, i. 495 note *. 
Title of the Satire, and of other writ- 
inga hj bim, 45S ante, 

Duboat'a jHCtorUl libel on Thonuia Hope, 



m) Cale, i. 473. 



, (01. 



n.i. 



T ,A., eritjoal nol« bj, uL 180, 182. 
Djing OladiatoT, The. I 183, 181. Cri- 
tical dtffarvnoea relative X*i the Btaiiie ao 
named, 2Gfl 0. 80. 'The crer djinB gla- 
diatui'aur,'ri, 13. See OUdiaton. 



£— , Linea to, i. 290. Vtnaa mdiaated 
b; the initial, ti. n. 3. 

Btrl; d«atb, eviU escaped bj, tL 6. 

Borl; riaing, atania in ptaiia oT, *. 3T3. 

Bating ' mikkea ua feel our mortalit;,' 
Ti. 13. 

Eblis, Oriental Prince of Darkneaa, iii. 
31 and n. 4. 

SclactJc Review : ' mild Eclectics,' i. fiOl. 
The poet'a itricturaa on a 'diagirawfol 
paaaage' in the Bcvicw, it, a. 9. Tbe 
paaaage alladcd 1«, 502 note. Critique 
of the Beview on -DonJuon.'T. SS8. 

Eddle«oae (Cambridge Choriater), i. 212 
n. 6, [refentto Btoaiaix. p. 61]. Voraea 
on a^ from bim, 3G2. Bjron'a roman- 
tic (rieudabip for bim, ii. note. 'And 
thou my friend,' ii. 2T3 and note 4.. 

Edgewortb, Maria, t. 283. 

Edinborgh Reiiew, itrictnrea on an aftiele 
in. reUtivo to modem Greece, i. 228— 
227. Tbo pnet'a retort 00 ita detodtjoi 
of an ertur by bim, 235 note *. Oaf? 
of ita eolebmted critiqne 011 the ' Bonn 
ot IdUneaa,' 282— 28S. Beputed autlioi 
of the critique, 38e note. Ita adiuoDi- 
lory article on • Don Jnan,' t. 202. See 
Jeffrey. 

Edward tbe Black Ftince. See BUck 
Edward. 

'Egeria, aweet creation of some heart,' i, 
175. Poetic deacription of the founUii: 
and grotto, I7S, 17». Topoerapbica) 
deacriptioD, SttS P. 7{, 267, 26S. Uar 
Arician rBtreat. 972 n. 96. 

Bgripo Itbe Negmpoot), iii. 67. ProTBrb 
rebttire to the Turks 1 C lA. n. 4. 

'Bgypt'e Almaa,' L £25. Their oc«iipa- 

' BhrenbreitaleiB, with her ahatlored wall,' 
L 110. PateofiUfuitreaa, 232 n. 11. 

Ekenhead, LieDtenaut, awimming foal of 
Byroo and, li. SOU note, t. 368. 

Bllia, ■tboa Isle,' it 251 and a. t. 

Eldon, John Scott, Earl of, refuae* to in- 
terfere witli a pirated editi'm of ' Cain.' 
T, 8. ' Impartial aa Eldon,' vi. 358, 
437 n. 16. 

Elgin. Lord, and the ■ BIgin Harblea,' 
i. 212 n. 9, 465 and n. S, 160, 461 
and nol«, 4C6 a. i. 'Eruatntoa and 
Rlgin,' 187. 

' ATiio, wAa( fooU art tkt Mianliitan 
led,' L see. Tbe tady intended, th. 
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Tt 179. 
Epce. qi wpnft f 

Epf •SA.LBS : 

'On Moors 1 

»\ 

*Pn« the FRKk «r Salkiov,* S»S 
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I 'Alrr Ag rfwjftf p tf Brmuwkk it cold m 
n.408. 

^krjui ikt nitaagti, 

' IT. S4 IHi M«& 

ongimof tke, tL 144. 
Lard: 'Stroiigfaow' from tb« 
Tvwd.* tL 300, 4^ B. 27. 

oftU Hkmmlmtmmdr 

' *MtU^ m ike worid likfl^* 
I tL CO. 

«fffitlwiTifa,'TL140. 
from tke MedflA 0^ 
L »«6 ; n. SIS. 

■iMi^s 'Cliwiml Tovrm Ilalj/ ttnt- 
I tm «^ i 274, 375. 
I Es^MHM, n. S27. 
K *myit , cvanek aad whiwtirr ci Aim- 
An, T. S7«. His cfancler, 27Sa. 6. 
Sres Sg Imi; n. 229. 'Bve's slip aid 
AdsM's &U,* Ti 18L 'Made «p Bilii- 
■ay,' 32C 
Sril sHi good, 'ike two pcueiite,* t. 54 

55- 
ike wsaaX priee << ▼. S2& 

'Theckkfphilnnni>lwr>*TL 339. 
Ejm, ikt, T. 294, 338. 



On Cobbett's 
boM% 408. 
"TUsTOida 
0& the Skaswff^ 

404. 
'Onmy 



,' 410% 404. 



badfeorkiy,'^ 

s 



,'405aBd 



Frcm Xsrtial, 405. 

On hxd C^flOeragb, 40«. 

EFI5TL0 : 

'ToAoga8ta,*D. 4S and 

* To a Friend,' 820. 
To Thomas Moovr ^FngBcniV, 355. 
«3Ir. Morray to Dr. Potidori,' 392 aad 

note. 
'To3Ir. Mvnay, 394. 
Epitaphs : 
On a Friend, i 291. 
On Virgil and TibnUns (tnndatod), 29«. 
On John Adams, a dzvaken carrier, iL 

2S2. 
On a Nevfeondland Do^ 291 and a. 3. 
'Mj Epitaph,' 313 aad n. 4. 
*Sabetitnte foi an Epitaph,* A. aad 

n. 5. 

* For Joseph BbM!kett»' 317. 
For William Pitt, 402. 

On Lord CasUercagh, 406. 
*Eqmal to /ow tUi ymmk mmti he,* L 
295. 



bixtk of P^' 

iL 90. 
'/btr Alhiom^ mmQim^ met Aer mm dt' 

part,' iL 310. 
Fkkooer, the poet, aeiaal wptii of the 

AipvTCckoi; L 239 a. 64. 
FalUand, Lwaua Gary, Locd : 'godliks 

FalUaad.* L 366 aad a. i. 
FalUaad, Carles John, 8th Tiseout, L 

442. Hk death ia a dud, •&. a. 4. 

^yroa's geaerosity to his widav, A. 

'iL 24. 
Fame, L 92, 99, IL 413, t. 333» tL 

28, 29, 1S5» 270^ 372. 
'Fmmtd ftr am ttmptmtm hrmck t/ m- 

crtd iMi,' iL 353. 
Fan, OB findiBg a, iL 278L 
' Fancy fidls into the yelknr leaj;* tL 4. 

* Fans turn ialo fclnhinna ia ^r haads^* 

T. 2S4. 
'FarttJmwdl! amdiffortwtr,**u.^. 
''Fartwdl! if ever jimdai prmfa-,"* iL 

284. 

* Fare^ to Halta,' iL 318. 

^ FmrtwtU to UU Umd wktrt Ai fUtm^ 
•9 9<ory,* iL 368. 

* Fki«v«a to the M «M^' iL 27*. 



'FsU wiU 1e*Ts the laftiect bUt.' I 101. 

FatilitT of oppoaition to, Ti i;9. ' Pate 

ii « good exmtBe,' 380. 
•Fmker afLijAt/ grtaiOodof Hemm!' 

LS9S. 
FaoTal, IL, dapndkloi? opinioD of ih« 

Oreefci expnosd bj, i. 221. 
•Vm fu,' in Saglanil, n. 322. 
Panioli, tlia Tenetiu, t. 33S. Bipb- 

aatioa thereor, 43fl n. a. 
Fstarei, ri. 96. Lord Ca^tlerengb's 

mtniH oT tiw word, 404 n. 19. 
Peeling*, intate : ' viM we morula oil 



Peinagle, PioCeani, and hii sjilem of 



Ponule fiiendihip, n. 330, 931. 
Fentloa,Ti. 116. 

Perdiuuid of BnmBwiak. Set Bniniwick. 
Pernej, i. 125. Voltaire's resideace there, 

28S D. S». 
Femn'j 'grug-grown gtreets.' L HS, 

Si? n. 13. Its eicluuTe clunu lela- 

ti>e to Ariosto, S4S n. 16. Its Taanu- 

nias and otliet relics, ii. 76. 
' Few ycart Aave jiaa'd n<KI lAoit awf /,' 



Fiction, tralh strnoger thia, vi, 
'FasK< vith least nmttadiction, ' <i^ 

MioO^ tiujslAtioD frotD : 'Italia! 
Italia I' i. 151, 349 d. 29. 

'FUi Ihe goUa agaia I for laevfrbi/a 
ii.2P7. 



333. 



■bmoea, ri. 3'29. 
■ Pint Ifiu of Urn," i. 306. 
Pint lore, 'it ilomdi alone,' t. SI I. 

■NatanT'BoraeU,'3S4. 
Fitagenld, hoA Edward, Sonost on the 

fiepeal of Che Porfciturs of, Ii. SBS. 
Piigeraid, Wjltiara Thonuu, and hie 

'craakinf eouplets,' i. 416. Deriom 

epjlhrt bestowed on ium b; Cobbott, 

ib. D. 1. 
'Pitucribble'sl 



FloTeo« : ' Strnriiui Athen*,' i. 153. 
' Dngrateful Floreooe,' 156. Trnktment 
of Dante and PeCrvcb bjr ita cttiiem, 
252 n, 39, 255 n, 41. ^ Dante. 
Florence' See Smith, Mn. Spencer. 



_ 'flo 



'For Orford and /or Waldeifrar(,' LL 

407. 
Forsyth, Joupb, tho Italian toniiat, 

error of, relatire to Fctnrch. L 246. 

Hia reiDBrkaantheColiKiuii, 271n 8;, 
PoHuoe, i. 102. 165, ij. 251, iiL 302, 

Furtnne a female, ir. 166, ri. 89. 
' Forty parson power,' »i. 208, 424 n. 8. 
Foaoirl, Pranda, Doge of Venjee, canae of 

the death of, n. 39S n. iS. See Two 

PdscoIo, Ugo, on the 'MorganteHaggian^' 
ii. 99. 

Fox, Bight Hon. Cbarlea Jamea, lines on 
Che death of, ooouioued by an 'illibenLl 
impromptD,' i. 354. His nying, rela- 
tive to Pitt, ii.245D. I. Proiimityuf 
their graves, ib. n, ». 

Pot-hunting to a foreigner, vi, 31 G. Lord 
Cbeaterfield's hamonroiu query on the 
sport, ih. 

' France got drunk with blood to romit 
miac^' i. 16B. 'Betaken by a single 
march,' il 251. 

'PKAncxsoi or Binnii,' il 173. Stoiy 
on which the ei^sode U founded, 175. ■ 
Dante'a intimacy with th£ hcriHiie'a 
&tber, ib. 

FraociB, Sir Philip, iL 232. 

Pnaklin, Benjamin, iL 252. Hotio on ■ 
French medal of, A. n . 1 . ' Stoic 
Franklin's energelie ahiide,' 256. 

Fraaer, Mrs., iL 318. 

Prederiek the Seoond, 'IheQreal,' roman- 
tic inddont in Che army of, iii. 890 
note. Keault of a nne of hu. It. 59. 
HiBflightfromMolwitz,Ti. 144. 'Fr*- 
doricka but in oams 1 
250. 

•"Free t. 



onfess" — whence oomea this 



419. 

" Freedom's chosen statiOD," ti. 227. 

Frere, KC. Hod. John Hookham. 'he that 
wrote half the ' Needy Knife Orinder,' ' 
L 203, ' Pronouncing on the noons and 
particles,' ii. 393. His 'Wbistlecraft,' 
anditssabjeet, iii. 285. Eitraot Iben- 
from, 312. 

' Frtttut of sty s*"'* ' "**" JW"? "* 
nwerf,' i. 404. 

Friend, 'what were humanity without a, 
Ti. 318, 'Swoet the luk to shield an 
absent friend.' 390. 

Friends: 'one's qoile enough,' ri. 319. 

Friendship between the two aexe*, ri. 880, 
331. 



* Ami Oc lot iOt li« iMfa M 

Mf ifawc'aso. 



id U* QnA CtaawsUnea, i 



221. B> UuMi ic>iiirt ut -UBolat 


' Ciuf ■Qnre.-TlK.Ti 30, 403 a. ■. 


Bdlaiirt,' O. Botc t. 


'GuocK. TBI,- > &>e>>>«t «f » TarkJtk 


OililB, -tlM tfui},' L 155. Hii iMt 


Tmlc,iiLl. Eoarnofthfrtor;, 1,19. 


ntifv-pbo, aso ». j<. 


Fmnal inodat coDsceMd whfa U. S. 


OklUBsfe, iS. 74 and D. 6. 


S. InKnptioa on a tBfj Mnt H> Sv 


e^ J-*., crilidnu b7. ». 18, M7. 


Walter S«»l, 6. 


•Que of Ooote,' »i. B65, *30 n. I j. 


Gibbon, Ed«»ri. 'the lord of i™j,' '. 


•fiaouog i^u > loM,' tL 252. lU -1*0 


120. Hu Ittidaire ■! L>d>iw, !U 


pteMR*,- 810. 


n. jj. 


SuBmcbooM. 8«Hdb. 


Qihralur, •Ctlpt'i nek,' L 165, K3 




n-jS. 




Gi&iJ, !«.. LLD., criticina « 1>m 



OarciIuBa de U Tcgft. vuricr uid poet, 
T. 303. Hii BemM* to ■^•^"•" lite- 
ntare, 133 a. 6i. Odm oI hi* deUli, 
i4. ft. 6i. 

Guriok. Dtrid, iL 331 d. i, 335 ud note. 

Oay, John : Author of the ' Beggui^ 
Upaiv' 'Macheatb'i eivnple fonoed 
no thi«T«,' L liKi uid note j. 

OmsIIc, the, uid tti ej« ; orieDl&l mm- 
pliDust ^nud tberefrom, L S and 

Qcbir. Bee iMoioT. 

QtU. Mr., ftftennnli fir Williun, 'digg- 
ing SeU,' L 212, 22e. -Ripid Gull.' 
150. BjTon'a luring apiuiouj rcktira 
to his Bbilitiea, ib. note*. 

Ueauna, Duite'a viTe, ' that htftl ihe,' IL 
150. Hit pamitBge, ii. note. 

Oensna, Sonneu M, iL 318, SID. 

' "Gentlemen &niien," — ft nee worn ont 
qoile,' ii. 1S6. 

Qeorge the Third, ' of kin^n the beet.' i. 
523. BiiTlceqne ApotbiKwu of—C'The 
Virion of Jodgmmt.") u. 215—239. 
Date of hi* death, 210 n. i. 'Where 
uhUwiUI'Ti. 211, 123n. ]], 

Oeurge, Ftinee Begent, nflerwanlg George 
the Pooith, L G23. 'Between thu ojf- 
Bne of Henrj VIII. iu«i ChArlee I.,' ii. 
S53, Boimet to him on the tepeiJ of 



Idb, n. IH, SM. 
mam fi«B top to tat,' 372, 130 >. i 
tnpaa hcMdi^ ii. M, SI. Ul ■ 



of the debt, S^ 
GeMo'i ■DMhefAM.'T. «. 
Ghgata, ii. 358, Ml. 133 a. ?, 110 •. 14. 
Giabr, PMha of Ai^jm Qu»n, bU d. 



: 256. 
Oiford. William. L IIB, 123 n. 1, 113. 

Hii -hnTj huid,' lit. 'Whr duw' 

ben GiSoid I' 117. Hia Bkiiad uJ 

Mciiitd, >A. n. 5. 'Amoh th«. Gjf- 

£nd !' lis. Cuaing uid Pnrr* ' Sat- 

teriog inleiTD^tioD' lo him, ill. aetf. 

Eitnet from hisJurenal, ri. IUSb. 41. 

Hie remuki on the not etMoe ef 

Hemiwn, 132 n. 17. 
Gior^one and hie ' portrait of hie ■» ud 

wife uid self;' iiL 239, 290. Bjrai'e 

■dmiratian lor bim, 31 3 Dole* 1, 4. 
' Qirf of GuUm' The, i 203—205. 
GUdiilor. See Djion GUdiator. 
GUdialoTB and gUdiatoria] CEhibitHn^ L 

20'.' n. Si, 27 U n. Si. 
Gleabenie, Lord, on Bjnm' 

of AiioatoaDdTano, ii. 105 bdU. 
'Olorj'* stainlea Ticloriea.' i. 111. 

'gewgaw^' 173. 'Whatiaitr 1I 

'A great thing,' 113. 
'God otTo the King I' fL SIO, iii. 

T. 118, Ti 151. 
Qodoj, D«D Manuel, Friaca of Peaee^ xitle* 

of, i. 208 n. j8. 
Oofthe'e nitjdem ao 'Uanfped,' iT. £2. 

Chararteriatic dediatttan of *UariM 

■ PolisTD' to bim. SS, SI. 

of • Sardanapalua' to him, SSI. 

note thcreuu, ibid. 



m 



Juan,' i. 269. His HcphistopheieB, 

•1379, 431 a. i. 
Onld, ApgMTopbc to, Ti 251, 2G2. 
Oolilm Age. See Ag« of Gold. 
Ooldi^n Fleece, th«, t. 408. 
6iitulul>, ileKriptim ol », Ui. 2EII, 292, 

IT. SH n. 9. 
GoDilolien, i, ISS. Tbeir uiiiii&inUace 

wilb Tbbso'b ytma, 2DT n. 4. Cfajt- 

nrUr of tbeir amgiitg, 238, 230. 

'Adri&'i Qoadolier,' V. 309. See ODiidDlit. 
'Good Night,' Lord Maxwelt'a, i. 3, i. 

Cliilde Harotd'a ' tut good nighty' IG. 
'Goad fiiagt aiv icaree,' ii. 320. 
Uooie, B(i;»l Quae ot, n. 26S. Origin of 

the game, 430 d. 13. See Mother 

3oaH. 
Ourdomi, lie, Bjron'g anoeiton, i 380 

note. 4, 5. 
Goto, Calyp^'i lalxid, i. 214 D. 17. 
Iimsbiu, Tiberius, and the agnriaD law, 

ii. 424 a. 6. 
Qrahaia'B narrative of the kidnapped 

Vocaiine, vi. 309 n. tj. 
Orahame, Junes : ' Bepulchntl Qrahame.' 

i. 427. His poetical pMrfonDnoces, Bud 

tnuitit &om tbe bat to the chucch, 

ib.u.». 
Onuhjr, Uarqais of; t. 279, 427 n. 7. 
■QruiU, a Medley,' L 312. See Cus- 

bridge UniTsnit;. 
Qnttan, Bk Hon. Heniy, 'the be>t of 

the (Dod,' iL 409, 412, vi. 79. 
Gnji Thnmw, line pilfered from Danle 

bj, T. 447 n. 57. 
Qreat Britain's oast, t. 340. 
' Orent Joie, to whoM almighty throbe," 

i. 300. 
Greeca, pact and prfleent oondition of, i. 

3C, £3, 77, 78, 80. 'No lightsoine 

bind of Bo«al mirth,' 83, 403, 4US, ii. 

263, iiL 10, 217, S74, t. 418— 41B. 

SeeSreeka. 
Greek aailon and their galtan, iii. S □• 4- 
Greek War Song, tiaulation of a, ii. 314. 

Cancr of ila author, 814, 315 nolea 

6, t. 
'Qieekionlj ihosldfree Qreeee,' ii. 2S4. 
Qreckii ikt modeni, and their literalnrs, 

L 322—227. See Romuo. 
Qreen Han, Tbe, ii. 208 and note f. 
' Qreenwood'a gay dengaa,' L 439 and 

OtenrillM, where are tbe, ii. 244. 
Qrorille. Colonel, i. 440. Demands an 
eiplanationof thepo«t*aa]liuiiiala him. 



IIAIt 



457 



ib. a. 



i 



Qrej, Ohnrlcs, Bccond Bail, n. 271, ' 



OropiiiB, Sr., and bis qunncl with Lord 
Elgiu'i 'prig,' i. 213. Uis employment, 

rosreoor, Earl ('Benvolio'), 'Suppreea- 
ing peer,' j, 488 and note S. 
Qnariglia, Signor, deepicable kidnapping 

Oaesclin, Constable of France, ii. 243. 
HunoDT rendered to bis aiihes, ib. n. 4. 

anicciiiU, Teresa Qamb^ Camileas of, de- 
dication lo her, ii, 149. Frightened b; 
tbe poet, T. n. »i. 

' Ehiido'B famooB beeeo,' n. SIT, 434 
n. 7. 

Qnnpovder, 'the enlpbniy cbarm, iii. 
374 and nolo. Friar Baeen's ' bamuu 
diacovery,' ri. 147, 417 n. 16, 

Onmej, Hodaon, verse qnoted from, t. 
446 n. 3». 

Gumej, the abort-hand writer, t. 32fl. 



i. 287, 877. The word eipbunifd, 489 



Uabeiei on the cnatom of tinting the eje- 

lida, T.445D. n. 
Haidte's dream, n. 11. 
'BaU Mute/ ft edera. Wt Itfl Juaii 

ii. 247. His inteniew villi Nap<,li^u. 



V. 2U ni 

Halbun, Henrj, ■claesie HoUam,' i. 43G. 
His mistake in renewing Pnjne Knigbt'i 
'Taste,' a. n.4. ' Honest Hallam,' 437. 
Hii ' Middle Agu, ri. 2S8. 

Hamburg, i. fi23. 

Hannibal's defeat of the Komans at Thra- 
limene described, L 2S8— 280. His 
exclamation on the lacwBful march of 
Nero the Consnl, iii 362 o. ;. 

Happiness: 'bom a twin,' t. 380, 'An 
art on which the artist) greaUj varj-,' 
ri. 285. The 'Nil Admiraii' theory 
discussed, ri. 80, 26S, 104 notes 3;, 36. 

Hardinge, Qeorge, 'the waggish Welsh 
Judge,' ri. 299, 432 n, 18. 

Harlej, Lady Chail<)tt« (ths ' lauthe ' of 
Childe Harold): FoiMic&l dedicattob to, 
i. 7 and noto *. 



4es HAR ING 

Hannodini uid his awori, L BE, ii. 333. 
Bnrmodim nnd Arialogeiton, beat tntiBlt- 

tioB of the long on, i. 2S0 n. J, lU 

nputsd aathor, ii. 233 note. 
'"Hormoay," & alate smib iredlwk,' 'ri. 

313. Bee Kapp. 
Hupe. See La Hiirpe. 
HiuTDir : < On a oliaage of maitera at,' i. 

SO? and note. ' On a distant view of 

the Tillage and school,' 316. 'Lioea 

yard," i07. 'On nivuiting Harrow," 

iL 282 and note. 
Harrflj^s odd mode of exhibiting hi§ lifaing 

for Vii^ i, 48J n. 9. 
'HsTard's Fate,' i. 4i)9. CkoBe of the 

bilureofhia tiagpdj, ii. a. 7, 
Hawke, Admiral Lord, Y. 27H. Hia mreer 

and its honoanible cloM, 427 n. s- 
Hawke, EdwanJ Harrey, third Lonl 
■ Lord H— ,' i. 312 and note 1. 
Hajley, William, and Ms ' Trinmphs of 

Temper,' i. 427 aod n. 7. "■ 377. Bia 

attempts in the lena rima, ii. 147. Bis 

charge against Milton's daughtera, v. 

iia n. 4. 
HaiUtt, William, eritieisni 00 Don Juan 

by, T. 284. His charge of inoonsia' 

agunatByron relatiTe to Napoleon, 423 



Hearing. See Second ■hearing. 

'Uiivui iSD EiRTH, A Mystery,' 
183. It* uniaTonrable reception bj 
pobtio. 18B, 

Beber, Beginald, Biahop of Calcutta, 
tical remuka by, if. 162, 230, 231, 
233, 248, 270, 281, 2B1, 292, 207, 
S2H, 333, 344, T. 12, 83, 10, Ti. 77. 

'HiBRin MiLoniRS,' ii. 11. Puipoae for 
which ttiey were vritlen, 13. The 
poet's own impieanon regaiding them, 
14. Jeffrey's enlogiiun on them, it. 

Becia, 'qnenchleu,' ii. 250. 

Helen, oa CanoTa'a bust of, ii. 3SS and D. 
8. 'The Greek Eve,' yi. 335. 

HsU pSTcd with good intentiooa, ii. 222, 
vi. I4G. Origin of the proverb^ 

Helleapant, the, and Leander'a awimmiug 
fnl, ii. 300. ByroD and Lieut, Ekan- 
bsad'a aimilar performflnce, ib. note, 
V. 363. The -brand Belleapent,' iii. 
72. What is meant by the epithet, ib. 



hells, Ti. 232. 'Silver' and 'goU* 
hells. 427 n. 19. 
Benryi Patrick, 'the foreA-bom Demoa- 
thenea,' iL 2£0. Bia lamooa ^li»n*T^ 

Herbert, Hon. and B«v. William, 'shall 



u. 402. 
' Bereditaiy bondamen I knowjenoti'LTS. 
'Herod's Lament for Maiiamoe,' ii. St. 

Inddenl oonnected with tlie tbtw^ ik 



' Sigh HI Iki mida, (wrowulnj In/ ftta 

pttrt,' L 3(8. 
Highgate, the Bleep o( i. 37. Bailcaqna 

oath adminiitered there, 200 n. 54. 
'Highland welcome.' vi. 84. 
Hill. Thomas (Kirk White and BloomeeU'a 

patron), 1. 446 n. 9. His critiqoa db 

'Don Juan,' V. 257. 
'EUU of Annales bUak imd barrwu,- 

i. 311. 
'HtiTsrKOHHoiu<Ta,'L471. Theaotker'a 

high opinion of his perfbrmane^ 10, 



472. 



iM, Aii maiirr'i irroc*,' 

' Bistory's pnrchaaal page,' i. 105, Takes 
■ things in the groai,' n. 130. 

Hoare, Bet. CharleaJame^ i. IfSandB.f. 

Bobbes, Tboiaas, ' Philoaupho' of MbIbs- 
bDry.'auinfelaatennDkar, iii. 870b. 9. 
His fearof ghosts, vi. 350, 437 n. to. 

Bolhoaee, Sir John Cam. afterwards Lord 
Bronghton, Dedication to, i. ISS — Itt. 
Merit of hia " Sistoiical lUostatiiiM," 
1 36 note. Hii animated doMriptiM df 
an Albanian merry-making 318 a. 46. 
Bis rKcufstion doring a TMDilMe* at 
Athens, 430. His remark on the TMn|il* 
of Thneoa, 462 d. 4. Hia " BpMle 
to a young NotJemao in Lots," ti. 30S> 

Hoehe, General, auapected eaase of tk* 
.(rath ut, i. 232 0. 10, t. 439 n. sa. 

■ Hock and Soda Water,' v. 373, 383. 

~ ■ 1, Rev. Pnmda. L 464 n, "" 



CInbi, I. 48S. Diflerence J 



Hnlluid, Heoiy ^chHrd, Lord, 
' IlInitriDiu Holliuid,' 436. 
regret for hsving salinged bja I 



Howe, Admiral Lnrd, v. 279. HJu iiiit»I 

Bucceues, 428o. lo. 
QdtIs. Ker. Charles, uid liu ' epic btimk,' 






1, 437 Q 

I>edi(«tion to bim, iii, S3. Hia enlo- 
gium DD Voltaire, vL 407 do1« f . 

EolUad House, ' bleat be ths hnnqnete 
■pre»da^'i. 436. 

Bollaad, lady, ' gkitna the creun oC eiicli 






.iSlu 



I 
I 



'the purled boiom elinga to,' L 83. 
'What the joji at,' iii. 152, T. 910. 
Sight ofsllerlDiigabMnce, 400, -Vith- 
oQt heutx then ii do home,' 408. 

Eomer'i QOtioa of diituioe, iii. 72 a. i. 
•Gtonml Homer,' ri. 136. Hii cata- 
logue at (hips, 295. 

Bonk, Theodore, and Mb e&rl; prodne- 
tiuns, L 437- 'Conceal his heroes in a 
euk,' 43S. 

Hope, Tbotoaa, ('one Thomu hight') 
'Tictim lad of taee collecting spleen,' 
L 212. Fidorial Unpooo on bun bj 
'low Dabort,' 473 and note, 

"Hoppner, John Willinm Biizo, On the 
iHTtfa 0^' ii. 306. Many tranalationa of 
the linei, ib. n. 6. 

lIorBoe, ■ whom I hated no,' L 102. Trans- 
lation of his ' Juatnmet tenncem,' SPS. 
Scholar of toTe, v. 3H8. His ' Nil Ad- 
miiari,' theory, vi. 6(1, 285, 404 aotei 
35, 3&. QaoUtionsiront, 50, 31S, 32U. 

HortOD, Ladj Wilmol. ii. Ifi note. 

HortoD, Sir Robert Wilmot, T. 431 






_ Cirr 

L 



t iBiuitss," L !T7. Auihor'i 
Lord Cartirie'a reception of the 
work, 278. Edinhnrgh Reriew article 
on ths poema, 282^286. Preaamcd 
•ntfaor irf' the article, 286 not«. Fate 
of the fint impmuon of the 'Hddtb,' 
337. Pint and second pnblie editioua, 
ibid. ITntneritdd aeterit^ of the Ke- 
' Tie* article, 287, 288. 

Eotuon, Hiu, Linei addreracd to ('ton 
jrooug Ladj'l, i. 321. Uecasion of the 
Uoci, ib. and note 7. 

' BoK pleaiant iwre (** eonji of Too- 
ional' iii. 367. 

' IfoK ntetUy thitut thrmigK arart sjbVf,' 
i.S27. 

Bowan), UajorPiederick (killed in battle), 
tribate lo the memotj of, i. 92, 08. 
SjTon'B relatiooehip lu him, 231 a. 12. 
"' igtancea attending hie ftW, ii. 



mane Societj ; ' ananffocatea men gra- 

liB,' Y. 311. 

mboidt, 'the Gret of traietlor^' and 



Hant, Leigh, on "Don Joan," t. 203. 

Hunting. See Pox-hunliag. 

■ Jtuih'd art Ihi <nnij( and tl3l Ikt evm- 

ing gloom,' L 288. 
' Haaa I IfodgioH, lee art going, ' ii. 301 . 
Hjmettni and ' bii lionied wealth,' i. 82, 

226 n. 6j. 
Hypooriaj : ' Oh for a forty panon power 

to chant thy pnuKt,' ri. 20S. 



I 

' / <it*er rty garden of rotei,' ii. 315. 
' / had a drram, icAicA ikh not all <t 

dream,' ii. Sfld. 

Ti. 277. 
' / read Ikt " ChriMabti," ' ii. 389. 
' I miiBthtt vjtep the big brigkl liar,' a. 31. 
' Iipcak nrt, / Iran not,' ii. 363. 
'/ rfood betidt the gratt 0/ him wio 

blood,' ii. 372. 
'/ Hood in Vtmici on Utt Bridgt of 

Sig/u,' i. 187. 
' / icattl a hero : an imcaiaiiiim teani,' v. 

279. 
' /intA to tunt mg ^vering tj/re,' i, !B8. 
• / vould I were a eartlai chiid,' L 398. 
' / voitid to heitvtn that I nerc m «ikA 

rfay,' T, 272, 
lanihe. Sen Bariey, Lady. 
■If,fBrtaterorforgBld,'iL 388. 
> //from grtat nalure'torouromt aij/a,' 



i. 307. 



' //, in the m 



I 0/ dark Deetmber,' ii. 



' f/ taratiimee in Ihe hautU 0/ nen,' ii. 

330, 
' // Ihat high trorld, vhieh lia leyond,' 



i. 16. 



d llion'a wall, 1 



' Ill-fated hearl 1 and «>■ >l if,' ii. 832. 

' Iniaginntioa droop* her pinion,' TJ. 4. 

' In Cofoiit bag JUatt fumy o gaiUg 

tighl,' iii. 119. 
■ In diggitig tip your Jtmcj, Tom Paint, 

'i- 403, 



a an iiijaiU, and in yean a ioy,' I 



•Ini 

• In mmenU lo deUgkt dtruled,- ii. 34B. 
' /» DTK dread laght our city kuk, and 

lighed,' iL S3i. 
< /n D« «hnf^ at once keftU,' ii. 278. 
' /tt lAe beginniag uxu (^ irard iteif r7<Nl,' 

ii.101. 
' In (Ac jwai flwv /enu liiai /or mm,' 

ilL 206. 

■ /■ Hue I fondly hoptd to cloq),' i. 291. 
' In liii btiotitd Toarblt vitte,' ii. 38S. 
luonuUDc;, t. 88i). 'Notbing mon thui 

idmintioii,' A. 
' luiliSerence don't prodaee distnu,' Ti. 

IndigeatioD uid ilB pen^Uei, rL ISO, S2£, 

402 n. ■□. 
laei, To, i. 42— U. 
Ink, potancjr of a drop of^ r. 420, 

• locoTatioa'a ipirib,' ti. SS2. 
lasciiptioUB on the macuDuiiit of ■ Mev- 

■ouiidUnd dag, ii. 291, lb. n. ]. 
InBoleoee in public oSea, tL 335. 

ot T. 831. 
Iri> : ' li^ Hope npoo a dcatli-bed,' L Ifll, 

2fi0n, !j. '!rhe«nnlx(ir'»raj%"iv. 21. 

PomiibiDn of the phcDODieDOD, >i. n. 4. 
'Ikub Atiiai, The,' ii. 40g. 
Iiuh mine, poor as an, i. 4D7 and aot« 4. 
Iriali, or 'old Ene,' ii 144. 
tnu, pooc u, L 4117. ' Who baud witli 

Dlyiw*,' tt. n. 1. 
Irrioft WMbingtoD, note on the reTeIii« 

at Nentead bj, 1. 201 n. 4. On Colom- 

biu"* fieel, yi 439 d. 6. 

• It Uy /nor iitc % nellui'i, ■>» /ajr 

oltfff,' i 89. 
'Iai.*MD, ThB ; OF Chrisdui and ba Com- 

ndu,' iii. 34S, Foondaljoaof tiuitory, 

347, 848. 
■lBUndBofthsblen,'T. 417. 

■ Isla of Greece,' The, w. 41C. 

laniail, nege uf, ti. T7. See also notes to 

Don Joan, Cantos VII. and VIII., pp. 

412—420. 
•/( it |A< kour kAch from iXe bought,' 

iii. 246. 
'IUlia!oli, Italia I' L 161. 
lulian language, MqnisitiDD of the, ii. SS. 
Italian muaio, protest of a prorincial 

niajorai against, ri. 43S a. 10. 
'Ilalj I Uxiu art the garden of the irorld,' 

i. 146. 'Thj wronp ahould ring fcBin 

■iJa to nde,' IS2. 'ThjBoman tonl 

' - ' • ■. 277. 



Jackal^ onmber o( among the r 

Ephesna, iii. 237 u. $. _ 

JackiuD, John, prolesaor of pngiliam, i 
6U3. Sjron'i esteem fat him, ii. n. 4, 
iL 1*1, ri. 427. 

JaraUicku, the phil<i«o[Jier, it. S4 noM- 

Jealoniy, i. 41. t. 205, S04. 

Jeffrey, Fraodi, LordiKJiDbnrghBenm, 
L 414, 117, 41s, <33 — l.<tt. Bi«<IuI 
with Moore. 4Ufi note, 433andnDtft ' Pai- 
nt of the tnun,' 436. * Literairyantkn- 
pophagiu,' 4S7. Con pled with tiw datil. 
eOOooto. BjTon'a later ftclingirecardiw 
him, ri. 17s. Poetic aipnnas th<ns(| 
206. Critiial rvmarka bjliim, iL 14. 
871 ; iiL 10, 112, 194, 238, 260, 2U 
S77 ; IT. 6, S, 21, 22, 69, 70, 129, U\ 
170, 192, 218, 339, 230, S3S, aiT 
274, 838, 341, 376, 406, 407 ; r. ■' 
12, 32, 24, 27, 73, 262; ri. 429. 

'Jkfbthi'b DuoBTia,' iL IB. Hatam«f 
Jephtha'* tow, 3i. note. 

Jerdan, William, Gritidsmon 'Iks Jsan 
by. T, 257. 

Jflraej, Harah, OmnlOTa ol^ oonsolatej ad' 
ditm to, ii. SGS. 

Jeratalem, On the day of the d 
of, ii. 30. 

Jema Christ, cause of the eradfixioB id, 
tL 79. His ' pun cned made """tii 
of all ill,' 339, 436 n. 3. 

Jews, was ever ChriMiaa land to rich i^ 
ii. 285. * Those oobelieTcni, wbemiBl 
be beliered,' tL £0. 

' JoAn Adanu lia htn, 0/ At pariak af 
S™t*KH' u. 282. 

'John Ball, that ballle-«>njaiTO,' tL 130. 

John Bnll'i lettn- ob Dob Juan. t. 367. 

Johtuou, Samoel, LL.D., and his ' halMml 
btrmne' Irene, L i»7. Ber mitrderoa 
the stage pieTented, ii, n. %. Uis 
oiiiaion on the iudacmtc of Oaj*! B«|[- 
^u's Opera, 490 n. 6, Hu evlogios 
on bnndy, iu. 352 a. 6. His Life of 
Hilton, T. 431. Big likiag for 'aa 
honen hater,' Ti. 37S. Hii btliaf i» 
ghoata, 3S4, 43S n. }. 

Janaon, Ben, and his retort on John Sjrl- 
veeler, t. 378 n. 5. 

Jonbert, OenenI, t. 280, Bii nililaiy 
career, 43S n. II. 

'Jonniat de Treroni,' the Koglish, n. 
189. Cbancterartheorigiiial, tL a. J. 

'Joy b harbinger of voa,' ii, 842. 

Jglu JJpinola, ' the dangfalsr, ihs da- 
ToWd,' L lis. CiiBe of ha <lrU^ 
233n. ij. Bpitaph oiioB het, H. 



JDL 

JnliiQ the ApoBU(«, t. 27S n. i. 
Jaliui, CoUDt. 'Cara'a traitor Btrc,' i. 

ViolktioD of hia daogbter, and ile cd 

qaencea, 207 n. 31, 
Julie, Roauean'a, i. 117, 233 n. 19. 
Julia's tomb at Teruua, ii. aGT note : 
Jnliiu Csmr, atnctims ou the ctiaiactei' 

of, i. 265 n. 6;. Ilia iaoontian on the 

gUdutorul extulu&Di, 270 ud note '. 

His baldiKSi and meajic of oonce&liiig it, 

185, 271 a. Si. 'Had Cnar known 

but CkopMra's ki«^' iiL 366. 'The 

bU«k-«;red Komaii,' y. 87. Suitor of 

lore, T. aS8. 
Jnnglrao'a * never tioddon bdow,' i. 161. 
'Jnnina,' the political letter writer, ii. 

231— 2S3. 'Old "Nominis Umbra,'" 

2S4, 240 ootei S, 10. 
Jnnot, i. 202. 
Jnpiler Olympiiu, temple d^ L 212 n. 7, 

46< n. 6. 
Jura's 'cajitheiglitB,' L US. 'HermlBty 

throad,' 121. 
JuTEnalwmng 'for apeaidiig out 90 plain]},' 

T. 2eo. 



L 217 n. jj. 
Kaleviogcope, tbe, t. SeO, 140 o. 57. 
Kaat, Immanuel, 'Iba groit profbaor,' 

Ti. 21fl, 425 n. 14. 
ReaU, John, ■ >ho waa killed oS by one 

criliqae,' Ti. '240. Bcal canao erf' hii 

death, 427 n. ij. 
Kenne;, Jamea, the diunatiit, i. 43S and 



Keppel, Admiral, r. 27S. 

court martini 428 n. 9. 

Kibitka, 'a earsed sort 



Reiult of hia 



' Ki-nd reaJrr, laic yow fhuiee lu cty or 

laugh,' ii. 313. 
Kinnnird, Lord, vi. 177. Hia comi.lniiit 

■gunat the Duke of WelliDgtoD, 422, 

Enighterrsntr? and Certnntea, vi. 429 

Kndlee, the Tnrkiah hiitorinn, ri. 71. 
' A'mjv yt lilt land icAeir the lypmi and 

•ngrtlt,- ul GS. 
Koaeioako, 11.250, vi. 21S. 
"" , afterwanUi Prinee of Smo- 

teoiko, and his milibu? expluita, tI 

ISfi, 1ST, il8 Dotei iS, 19. 



'Ladies inlelleclual ' and "leatned vir- 
gini!,' T. 234. 'Lie with aueh a grace.' 
323. 'TheybluBhandwebelioTethL'ni,' 
334. 

' Ladg ! if for Ihe cold and doudg dime,' 
iL 149. 

La Pnystte, t. 380, 429 n. to. 

lalltte, ' the trulf libora!,' ii. 252, 

La Elarpe, Oolonel, tutor (0 AleiandeT I. 
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lAing*! edition of Ouiaii, L 3 

'Lake Leman, with iM orystal fa«,' i, 

113.119. Bjniu's boatinga tfaer<i>n, 

23S n. ii. aonnet to, iL 376. 
Lamb, Chnilee, and hia pi>etic partnerabip 

with ChnrluB Uoyd, i. 451 and nato 7. 
Lamb, Don. Qeorge, i, 4l7aiidiiolca, Bin 

' Breotinn head,' 418 and n. X. 'Thnlia'a 

luekJeaa tatiuj,' 435. Hii dramatic 

laboara, ib. u, 6. 
Lamb, Lad; Caroline, and her noTel of 

"aienarvou," v. 442 note Sj. 
Lamberti, the Venetian poet. It. ITl n. 1. 
Lambio CaDmni, iii. 83, Uia eObrte for 

Greek indepBndence. ib, a, ;. 
' LumrT or Tisso,' ii. 75. Occaaion of 

the poem, 77. Its pre-eminent bBautj, 

77, 78. 
Landlot, one of Artbur'a knights, ii. 179, 

180 n. 7. 
l*ndcd iiitcreil, the, iL 2C3. 
Lmidor, Wi^lor SaTagc. and hia poem of 

'Oebir,' iL 204, 207 and note. Hia 

piilideal ereeit, 207 Dote Character uf 

hit Latin poema, ili. 369 note. Hii 

linea on a shell, i&. 'That deep-monthed 

Bsotian,' vi. 239. 
LanReron, Count de, ti. 123, 413 u. ij. 
Lannes, DnkeorMuDtubelJo, T. 280. His 

hattleaand death, 429 n. X4. 
LnneduwDe, Harquis of. Soe Petty. 
Luukai. See Catherine of Stusia. 
■LiKi, A Tale,' iii. 159. Stage-coach 

anecdote connected with its original 

publication,' 160. Character of tbo 

poeB^ ibid, 
' LaoODoa's Uirlnrt digntljing pain,' i. 100. 

His 'all eternal tbnea,' tL 13. 
'Laos, wide and fierce.' i. 60. Clurac> 

Uristica of the riTer, 317 n. 36. 
Iascj, Qencral, Ti. 147, 153, 418 
Langier, Abbi. on the eharicier of 

Doge Fatiero, It. 69. 
Unra, rctnuth'a, i. 147, 214 



t. 397. 
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lAimnae, i. 125. GibboD's rendenra 

there, 23C n. 39. 
lAOHUie, 'ibe Chnndering,' i 101, A 

TUtne for B»a1anoba, 2fll n, ;+. 
lawyem bebuld the baser ude of life, vi. 

S04. 
' Lflftraed nrgiiia,^ t, SSI, 
Lee, H&met, coDtribalJoDa to the ^C&n- 

Urburj Tiles' bj, t. 136 aad note. 

Bjrtra's pLigijiriBni of her t&le of 

'Kmitiuer,' 137. Passages tbere&oin, 

1>7— ISO natcB, 243 aute. 
LegBCf, Bveet ia *, r. 310. 
Ii^al brooms, vhj w dirty, li. 204. 
' Legion of HoDoar, On the Star of the, ' 

ii, 387. 
■ X^tunBcy, tL 67, Its crntcb, 177, 
Leogb, Hon, Augusta (Bjron'a sisterl, 

Terwi Addreised to [' The castled crag 

of Dncheofels'], i. luT, 232 n. 

StaniBs to her, ii, H and □. 3, 

Bpistte to hsr, 48 and note 8. 
Idly, Sir Peter, and his dnpcry, Ti. ! 
* ' See Like Leman, 



IB of Bocoaooio'i 



L'Bneloi. See Ninon. 

Lenioni, Uarchiouiaa, 
lotnb imd house bj, 1. uao u. 41. 

Leoniiiaa, li, 135. 'Whoeo enrj battle- 
field is holy groond,' 140. 

Leopold, Prince (aft^^rwards King of Bel- 
gium), 'lonelj lonl and desolate con- 
sort,' i, 193, 

Lepiuilo, banls of, i. 04, 111, 210 u, ij, 
243 u. 13, 

' Leibia, tinct far from jmu/'M rangtd,' 
i. SiO. 

' Ltl PoUy imilt, to ttw Iht itatnet,' i. 290. 

Lethe' Bipring, vi, 4. 

* Leac»dia's eape ' and ' far projecting rock 

of woe,' i. 64. Sappho's leap Iherrfrom, 
216 n. 11. 

Levis, Hatthew Orsgorj, ' vonder-worlc- 
ing Leiris,' i. 425. Biographic skelcb, 
ib. nolo 9 and 1. ' Lewis' self with all 
hia sprito.' 487. Hii reuon for adrs- 
matio anaolironina, ih. a. 4. His ad- 
Ticc to Bjron In rt ' Marino Falipro,' 
IT. 61. Foundation of hia 'Wood 
Demon,' t, 77. 

Liakura monntaiiii and its perpetual snov, 
i. 222 n. 61. 

Liars, ' prwsed be all,' ri. 234. 

Liberty, royal opponent o^ ii 224, 
' Brightest in dnngeuna,' iiL 267. 

• liberty lads o'er the sea,' iL 388. 
LioenidDg Act, Siamatio, i. 4B0 u. i. 
Lies and lying, tl 231. 

Life in daqsir, i. 100. 'Loathing oar 
life, and dreading still to die,' iv. SB. 



iX. LON 

■ Not vortb s potato,' ti. llfl, •Oncfil 

sared a Ihiog to reeoUect,' 18S. 

■ Lightning aaai-tiliea whate'er it strike^ I 

L ISO. Presertativn agiinA, 24S ; 

17. Superstitions regarding it, £6. n. ■ 
Ligne, Prince de, ud Ms memnTI. 1 

123, 413 n. 14. Wounded, 111. 

fsTOnritfl with (^tfaerine of Ea ~ 

n. »s- 

Lines written in Boosaeau's ' Letters of hi 
' Italian Nan,' 1. 294. 

'Addrsnedto a young hdy,' i 8S1. 

'To BeT. J. T. Bechtrr,' L 386. 

' Written beneath an elm Id Harrow 
ohnrchyard,' L 407. 

' On bearing tiut Lady Byron waa ill,' 



'Ins 



I 52. 

ibcdoi 



lODpfonaed frnmaiknll,* 



' To Mr. Hodgson,' iL 301, 

' Written in analbam atMoll^' u. 305. 

'IntheTtareller'aBaokalOrcbomeui^' 

iL 310. 
' Written beneath a picture,' iL 313l 
' From the French,' ii. 331. 
' To a hidy weeping,' iL 332. 
'Written on a bhuk Isf of the " Plw- 



I of Men 



i. 333. 



Windsor Poetics. 
Lisboa— Liabun— i. 1». lu filthineiB, 20, 

Its original name, SOS n. 17, Antidot* 

to ita Glthinera, a>. a. io. 
Lisbon packet, lines written on beard tk^ 



257. 



il SOI. 
literary Oaiette on "Don Jnan,' 
Literary men, Boooaocio'a olyeotion to 

marriage of^ ii. 156 note. 
' Little ! sweet mejodioni batd,' i. 

Sec Moore, Thomas. 
Liradiaandiu froe-thinking Uihop, 

Liver, ' the Insaret of the biI^' T, 300. 
Lloyd, Charles, and his poetic partit0> 
■Jiip with Charles Liual^ L 45t and 

Losju, not merely apn-nlatlTe hili^ ti, 2S2. 



M 



Locke's 



i, *9r 



Lockhart, John Qibion, oritical rourki 
by, ii. 54, IT. 94, 120, 127, 141. lU, 

LoHi, Capel, i. 446. ' MacnnM of tftos- 
makers,' S>. n. 9. 'Cobbler lawMla 
sing to' faim, GOB. ' A«eea«i7 ' (0 tbiir 
' poetieol oudoingi' it, n. 4. 

LondoD and it* riljiiiif ' Sunday amae- 
manta, L 37, ' Its ' smoky eaaldraa,' 
iiL 297. 'The deril's drawinx-noB.' 
Ti. 231. lUHrstappeuknea, 8S6, 227. 
'Where miaohier« daily brvwioR.' lAft 



I 
I 
I 



'One HDperb maangerie, 2fi7. ' Lua- 

dan'B DDoii,' 304. See Westmiiuter. 
' Laag ytari I it Intt the thrUUiig fratm 

to Uar,' U. TO. 
Locdaaderr;, Bobert Stewart, Kcond 

Marqueu of. S«e Cullereagb. 
Lowliia lUguine an "Don Jmu," T. 2GS. 
Lonelinm, i. 113. 
Long, Hdirerd N«l : ' genenma Cleon,' L 

38U. Vcnea to him, 395. His tu- 

tiucl]' duth, A. note. 
Luugiiiui, T. 2S0, rL 341. ' O'er a bottle,' 



r. 330. 



, J98. 






uue, Cbmde, yi. £95. 
■ LuTB I joong loTe J ' i. 80. ' Lore's re- 
eta,' 126. ' WatcUng nuwlaeu,' 161. 
■ Dies M it «u bom,' 176. 'Xo bn- 
bitMt of eartii,' 177. Onthe ori^oC; 
ii. 313. 'Will find its wfty,' iii. 39. 
' Liglit from beftven,' IS. ' A apriaoiu 
power,' T. 342. "Nature's o^Ml^' 384. 
'TheTBijgwlofeTil,' 388. Its 'best 
interpreter,' 3B6. 'Hia own iTenger, 
ti. 31. 'The find net,' 40. 'Hi 
loTsliest throne,' S4. ' Great openero 
tbe heut,' 197. -Mnkea man sick, 
S53. Ita poWBT oontnstcd with that of 
cash, 3£4. Propriety of the phntoe 
'leiidtr pasuoti,' 330. Pint lave, v. 
-■• -"1, vi. B, 10. Man's lo*e, r. 



387. 



299, 



Voman-slove, t. 327. 880, 395. 


■ Lo*e in idleness,' tL 325. 


■ Lore of glory's but an wry Inrt,' ri. !8. 


' Lore of monej.' Bee Monej. 


' Love of ofleprine's natnru'i general law 


tL68. 


■ Lovies uuei Amid,' i. 322. 


Lndfer's ain. vi. 3. 


■Lnck'.all,'TL 212. 


'Lncrelioa' irreligion is tno rtruog,' T 


290. 


LnoolluB'e tHrnip-f.*irtinE, iii. 362 n. 4 


Hia BerricBs to cookery, vi. 351, 43 



Lndd, Ned, the idiot, ii. 388 note. 
LoddiUs, song for the, ii. 388. 
Larieri. Lord Elgin's 'agent of detai 



LTtteltt 



'M ,'To, i. 817. 

'Mac Fleeknoe,' i. 478 a. i. 
MachiaTeUi, Nioolo, i. ISB. Hia lacouie 

epitaph, 262 d. 38. Tnie character of 

his work "The PmeQ,"iitrf. See also 

vi. 116, 220. 
Macneil, Hoator, 1. 447. Fopuluit; of his 

poemi, U. n. ?■ 
Macpherson's Oman, Bpnriaaaneu 0^ t. 



390 ni 
' Undeini trembled tc 



I kias,' L 429, 1' 



Mafra, ' where dwelt the Lasian'a luckle« 
queen,' i. 24. Its extent and ma^i- 
Gcence, 207 n. 18. 

Mahomet, T, 388. First dnties enjoined 
by him, iii. 13 n. 3. 

•Maid of Alheiu ere m part,' ii. 311. 
The heroine of the song, 16. n. 8. 

Hud of Saragota, The. See Saraguia. 

M^omn's batanlonB visit to Carthage, 
iii. 120 n. 4. 

Mallet, David, i. 429. Work for which 
Bolingbrohs hired him, ib. n. ;. 

Malta, Calypso's iale, i. 2Un. 17. Fats- 
well to, ii. S18. 

Malthus, Rev. T. S., and hie anti-marriage 
theory, vi. 254. ' Does the thing 'gainst 
which he writes,' 2S8. 'His book'e 
the eleventh commandment,' 344. His 
' way to reduce our poor-rates,' 429 
n. 5. 

Mamurra, the epithet, i!. 318 n. 1. 

Man, 'a strange animat,' v. 311, 'A 
phenomenon,' 312. Alwa^ nojost lu 
woman, 3S7. FnJI, compared with 
paper, 420. 

Miin's love. See Lave. 

'Murrain, A Dramatic Poem,' iv. 1. 
Charactdr and scope of the piece, 2, 3. 
Critical nmarks by Lonl Je^y, 6 note, 
21 n. ;. 22 note. CTieu|oe on the piece 
by Goithe, 62 n. 6. 

ManCrini Palace, Vemce, iii. 2W. Its 
pietnree, 313 n. 4. 

Manicheism, v. 6 n. *. 

Manley, Mrs. See AtsJantii. 

"Mann, of London,' and his pumps, v. 314, 
136 n. 7. 

Hansel, Dr. William Lort, 'Magnus.' i. 
31B and nnle 9. 

UansiDD-Honsa, the, ' a stiff yet grand 
erection,' vi. 231. 

' Jtf onjf art^ndt who hart newr fma'tt,' 

'i. 167. 
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MAR 



M&mthon, L S2, 112. Offered fn 
Lord BjTon, 220 n. 66. 'Th 
tnina look on ManvtliDn,' t. il', 

Ilarceao, ' honour to,' i. 109. H 
Djent and cbnnwler, 232 n. lo. 
killed, y. 42fl n. ij. 

Maria Louisa, Emprcsi, ' proud Aastria'i 
niournhil flower,' ii. 7, Her career 
after Napoleoa'i abdimtion, 2S7, 268. 



Where 



tier 



uiband, To.?.' fht 



■Durlial Argux,' 2U7 

Mnrie Aatainette, efibct of grief upon, ilL 
373 note I. 

'Marinet'i kHiur,' and Lord Kinnaird't 
oonnection thereirilli, *L 177, 422 n, j. 

' HllIKO Pi.LIEHO, Dooi 01 VuTICE ; Aa 
Historical Tnigedj,' it. 5S. Cbanuitei 
ud career of the hero, 67. SB. Dr. 
Hoor«'B mistAkei regonjiug hin, 56 — 
<tO. Intendad dedications to tbe tn- 
gedj, 68, 64. Ita literary nicrits nod 
demerits, 65, 66, aod 69, TO Dotaa. 
Sir P. Palgrare'E traailatimi of the 
•torjr, 175—179. Petraroh on thu 
Dogt'a eompiiacf, 179, ISO. 
• 'Marion/ Khy thai peiuivt broie,' L 324. 

Ku'itu, tL 270. 

Markow, Qemni, ri. 141, 416 n. 8. 

Marlborough, Coie'e life at, ». 42a 

Harmioo, the ' goldea-crtated,' i. 421. 
'Oood night' to, 422 and n. 6. Hie 
'acB o( darkDBSs,' 4fi2. Bfron'a an- 
eimeeioiu imitatiua of part of the poem. 
iiL 255 note. 

•Marriage from lore, ' T. 3B6, All come- 
diH eoded b;, 3B7 ; Ti. 254. 'The 
best or want' of mij Mute, vi. 3SU. 
' Beat state fur morals,' 342. 

Martial, epigram from, il 405, >ThoH 
nauseous epgrami' c^ t. 390. 

Blary, to, ' on receiving her pietnre,' L 
319. The dameel indicated, ji. a. ;. 
' I hare a puiion far the nam^' vi. 

Mut', Queen of Scots, *i. 59, 194. 

Matchmaking, vi. 342. 

Mntriinou}-, vi. 251. 

Matter. Bishop Berkelej's theorj respeet- 

inj;, vi. 225. ' Trembles to come near' 

spirit, 393. 
Hatthews, Charles Skinner, Byron'a high 

regard for, L 210 n. 63. His ontimelj 

Hattbcws, Heorj-, illDStrative eitract fram 

the "Diarj'of, iv. 47 n. j. 
Maurice, Kcv.ThomHS, and 'nil bis granite 

•reight of teavea,' i. 431. His literar; 

prodne^UB, i5. n. t. 
UUEFri, iii 317. FoondntioD of the 



(ale, 319. Character of lite oompcisi- 

Uon, 320. 
Mcdid, the: 'mereloiit dokea,' i. I5T. 

Cbuseter and '"*"-""* of the IJuuilj, 

357 n. 44- 
Heditation, L 68. 
UegupelioD, Tieir &om the m 



Meknop, Qeneial. ti. 168, 419 n. J9. 

Melllerie and KooaKaa, L 235 B. 1%. 

Mebucthon, vi. 132. 

Melton jacket, the, tL 29S. 

Uemnon's statue, ti. S93. Its Uat-x;, 



Msmi, Count, etnt'ip'i ""t ^^ 1. fiS. ■ 

Moriyale, J. H., and his ' asaoej&te tiuil,' 
450 and n. 5. His Roaoecralles, u. 97. 
Merry's metaj^ora, L 445. 
' Metaphfsies, that labTrinth,' vi. 269. 
Metella, Cecilia, tomb of, L 2fl5. 
Methodism, cause of the ■u«hei 0^ L SU 



1. n- . 

L 266. 



Metl 



lich, power's fbirmost puaaita,* 



Michelli, Madame, the tianslator of Skake- 

epeare, iv. IT! note 1. 
Middle age of man, vi.351. 
Milmiin, Rev. Henr; Hart, charwTler vt 

"The Fall of Jemsulem" liy, iv. 62. 
Milo, NapuleoD compared li\ ii. E^ •&. a. 



419. 

Milton, J'Jin, I 4TS. 199; t. ZTfi. ffit 
' beartlewi daagblen,' 375. 278 a. 4. 
'Hapless ia his uapdal*,' 8»7. 'A 
harsb sin^' 421, 443 n. 6. 446 a. 44. 

Minotanr, the 'old fable' of the, t. SIS. 

Mirabean, t. 280, 429 n. 1 5. 

Miser, the, and 'his glilteriag heap!,' *. 
310. ■ Whj call the miser miaenUe I* 
Ti. 261. 2S3. ' He ii your eai; fM,' 
253. Ilia delights, 253, 439 n. 1. 

Mitfcsrd, William, the historiao, ' giw 
the good old Greek tlie li^' ri. 255, 
Merits and dsfcela of his lustaj. 429 

Mithridates, 'the rontio monarcli,* Bud 

hi* poison (bod. ii. 73. 
Mob, the, ' sick of imitatinj Jol^' n, 

161. 
Mobilitj defined, vi. 3S8, 439 D. M. ' 
■ Uone; is Aladdin's lamp,' ii 2isi. Lore 

of, ' Ibe onlj pleasure which raqaitn.' 

vi, 302. See Cash. 



iii. 31 D 
MonkB, ' 



id N«kir, inperatitiaD relatiTe to, 
L a27. 



uoatfa Geuffry'i chrouiale,' 
■ MoKODi OK ra» DUTH or tB» Rt. Hok. 
R. D. SuiMDAK.'ii. 55. 

'her iteody breath.' *i. 



deaigu in wtitiug tha povrn, 97, 99 
His 'imncboD tbuLau),' J44. 

Hoiudni, VEoetiui poet, iv, ITl a. i. 

' Hortalit; J tbdu baat tbj minitlilr bilU,' 



H2. 

r Conflignljoa. 



Hapalwi 






HS. 






I 



(to of, Ti. 181. 
. 181, 232 11.16. 'TI 
roonarcb of mountuiui,' it. 8. 

Mont^onwry, James, aiawtr to k poe 
u(, L 344. 'S&d Alccus.' 431. B 
' Wuderar of Switiertuiii,' 132 n. x. 

' Montgomerv I trac, Ike eumnuM lot,' 
884. 

MoDtblj Hevisor dd 'Don Jdu,' t. 257. 

MoDUnorenci, 'awDti] foe to cbuiers,' ti. 
2d6 and a. t. 

Mi-in, lbs, ui exdter of luiwhier, T. 307, 
889. ' Of Knuttorj egotiuD tbe tutam,' 
vL 3fla. 

Moora, Dr. John, nnjurtlj negieeted rti- 
niujoe of, i. B note Miitsktn of. rela- 
tive 10 Miirino Paliero, ii. 58—60. 

M<ure, Tbomu, 'p«ir Little,' i. 405. 
' Vonng Cbtnllaa of fall d>J,' 428. 
Bjrun'B hniDDroiu protett «gun>t bU 
"Liule'a Pooiub,"ti. n. 3. 'LitUe'i 
leadlwa piiilol,' 433. Hi> intended duel 
with Jeffrey, 40S, 433 n. 7. On hit 
' lait opentic brae,' ii. 320. On Ilia 
intended visit tu Leigh Hnnt in pol, 
347. Pragmcut of an epistle to bim, 
3SJ. Venies to him, SOO, 391. DeiU- 



leaa aUDtiL>a 

eiit,' Wis. S]^|«tb; of tbs lunp. 

lighlera uil lallowchuDiJlen, ib. nolc. 

'SnbUmeat of Talouiuee,' iL 2S0. 
1. ]4v Muaea ('the Hebrew'), Michael Angeln'i 

Hatue of, ii. Idg. Rugen'i trauala- 

tiou of Zappi'* wmnet themm, 109. 
HiMUp, tbe Botar, i. SIB. ii. a. 9. 
'Mother Cburcb weep* o'er her u&pring 

tithes,' iL 261. 
'Uotbur Qvoaa,' profit reubied bj tbs 

paatutnime g^ 1. 439 n. ;. 
Motraje's dewripUun of tbe (Imiit Signioi's 



'MuonUiinii &re a leeling,' i. 114, 233 

o. it. 
Iffucbtar Pacba'i aon'a wife's jealaas]' and 

its tnigic reaalte, iii. 48 note. 
■ Mne«in'B odl,' i, 70, 217 n. 37, iii. 30 



3B3. TreatmDi 
n. J. 
Mniraj, John, epi 



of bi. 






87. 



I 



Moure,' t. 305. Critical o^niona and 
illuatnliTe remarka bj him, i. 316, 319, 
373, 378 ; iL 11, 307, S2I, 322, aSO. 
41U; iu. 83; ir. 62; T. 18, 81, 92, 



tie frum, to Dr. P>di- 
Puelia epiatlen b^ ii. 
390,' SDI, 3BG, 407. 
Unrraj. John, Jan.. ir. 03. 
Mnse, Faiewell to the, ii. 279. 
' Mtut of tht many ivAnkliMjfttir LSn. 
'Huaio breathing from her hoe,' iii. 60. 
Bemarki on the ourretrtueaa of the ex- 
preaoiun, ib. n. 7. ' Uoaio in all things,' 
i. 33B. 



), Hannah, and her 'Coelebs,' t. S83, 



^ m Thomas, 



tbe a 



Mureau, Owieial. r. 280. His tea 
from Napoleon, and deatli, 42B ti. 

Moretli, Abbate. i». 171 0. 1. 

'Miirena's duakjr beigbt,' i. 31. 

Uori^n. Lai/. Bee Owenson, Miss. 

'M'>na4>ti Hiooiorb' of Fulci, ii 
Hymn's nasODi for translating it 
His own opinion of his work, SU. F 



■Uusic 

MuBiuluians, siuccritj in their doTotions of 

the, L 233 n. 3;. 
Uuraalwonien, DnintellectDal eondition of 

the, iii. sue. 
' Mutt Ihmtgo, my ylariout Ait/,' iL S65. 
Uustens, Hn. Svo Chavortb. 
■ Jfy & of u on )ht ihore,' iL 391. 
' My Hear Mr. Mitrras,' u. 894. 
' Uj Gnmdmother'i Keiiaw, Tbu British,* 

T.S31. 
' My Kair it srry, bat not viih jwuri, ' 

iiL 271, 
' My tiittr, my »miC titter / if a name,' 

ii. 48. 
' My ttvl it dark^Ohl qaicUy ttring,' 





4efl NAB INDEX, HUM ^^H 






Nerrii, C»Bu'sdefeat of the, tL 417 n. 14. 




S 


Nesans' robe, Ti. 241. 365. 

"New Jemsalon," and modem Jm, 






ii. 285. 




Nadir Shat, and the miiBe of hu death, 


Newfoundland dog. insoiptiana as lb* 




Ti. 185, 423 n. ij. 






Naldi. the ainger, L 433 a..d n. 8. 


Newstead, To an oak at, iL 280. 






Newst«d Abb«j, On leartag. i. »J. 




of men,' poetic reflectiniu on. i. 101, 


Elegj on, 384. Described tutder Um 




102. His beaitlcM allmionto Koecow, 


mme of •Norman Abbej,' ri. 290— *»*, 




231 n. .6. Ode to him, a 1. 'The 


431 Dotea 11, 13, 4S2 notis .4—16. 




new SeKurtrw,' 2*6. Hia mmojanoes 


18-ao, 




at Saint Helena, 248, 347. Bi» ™i.- 






mUionat the battle of the Prrmnld., 


dome/' L364, 




24tl n. 6. 'To melt three fooU to a 






Napoleon,' 257. The flirmen' 'great 


mind.' Ti. 116, Aneodote of Iha CJIint 










tahim,365. ' Cnuhed b; the northern 


412n... 




Thor,* iii. SOS. Repl; to Hazlitt'i 


Nci and 'Naj,' ti. 1T7, 423 n. %. 






Niger. See Nile, 




T. as n. 1 1. • Ceres rell vtth Buona- 


' Night r tbon wert not Mst G>r dmnbei.' 




parte,' Ti. 18fi. Colour of hia eyes. 


L121. 




19*. "The modern Mara,' 215. 'Where 


•Xighi vBiuv— (Xc vapourt remud ikt 




ig Napoleon the Orand I- 244. 'Seem'd 


tamciUaint eurCd,' iii 180- 




quite a Jupit*r,' 246, 'Had Buona- 






parte won at Watflrloo.' 32S. ffia in- 








tba rose. A. a. 1. 64. Natan of ita 




439 n. 14. Hia Empreae: See Maris 


note*. 61 n. 9. ' Unseen aa sings the.' 










NipOLioK's Fabbwbll,' ii, 368. 


n. 10. 




H.poU di Romania, iii, 202. 


■ Nil a.lm!raTi,' Uptdoni of tiu^ «b 00, 
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iL 16, 21, 29. 


' NUe-s famous flood,' iL 2*9. 




Natiye land, sensation on leaving one's, 1. 


NUe or Niger, 'thoae UiuffiiBg ucioa.* 




340. 


Ti. 268. 




Nalnra, *the kinde« mother," i. 68. 


■ Nimrod'a hunting IoVtLEO. 




'Maternal natnre,' 101, 'Swred na- 


Ninon de TEndo^ xi 59. Ut« afe to 




ture.' 187. ' Teachea more than power 


which she preaerrod her bemty, 104 




ean Bpoil.' xi 86. 'JKght forego ber 


n, 3j, 




debt.'S36. 'Nature', nature.' 348. 






' Ffay mat iKlalms tdUn brrm,' L 42. 


L338. 






•Ko &>M/A ef air to &mi tW mk.' 




< N»d; knife binder,' the, i. 203 note +. 


iii. 7. 




Nripperg, Count, Bmpr™ Haria Louiaa'i 






H«nd husband. iL 7 n, 7, -The mar- 


Sfi2. 




tial Argui.' 267 and n. 1. 


NoUe. iih of ■ jooDB. tL 3(3. 




Keklr. See Uonklr. 


North, the moral, v. 295. 




■ Nel»>D «a> once Britannia's god of war,' 


Northertoo. Bnaign, i. 2fl1 o. {6. 




T. 280. 






• Kem. oon. leads oft to erim. con.' ri. S58. 


Norton, Boo, Un., panmlaee of, i. 433 




Nemesis, great, i. 186, 181. Auputna 








•Not in thcu ^ima lAtn I \am hM 




288 n, 78, The Roman Nemtsa. 268, 






• Nomi navell'd in the woody hiUs,' L 194. 






The retreat of Egeria, 272 u. 96. 


vi, 3, 




Nero, flower* strewed upon the tomb 0^ 


'NoreltJta plaaa. Ie« Um tl»T impr^* 




». 426, 447 n, 58- 


Ti, 288. 






N0T.I. ■ art j«u( IMIU blMdlDi.' Ti. <!. 




m sea n. 5. 


Noma Poo>|fli.^ t. UB. , 




'Ototet Ogtoryl what are ye tcho fiy! 
■ 115. 



I 



'OikMNeitsteHd,' To i 
tor; of tbu tree, ib. do 

Obstiiu<; Slid firmneai, 
ai»onliii{( to ciKumstA 

Ooeui, apoatroiibii to the 

Uoean atrf»m, tlie, vi. S 
of the epitliet, 402 a. 

'Odi oh Vattin^' ii. 81 

Odoou, founder and beo^ 

It! rapid progr?«H, i&. 

'(/tr lie (^ad 



«»,_ 



L 101, 



a/ the dark Ihtt 



Offspring, Iotb of; ri. 68. 

' 0/ Etf J lie barbannu middle ago, thai,' 

ri. 251. 
' Of tieo fair virgim, modal, llu/agh 

admired,' ij. S87. 
'Oh/ AntK, jrour <)ffi«cei la me hare 

ban grieamt,' a. 27fl. 
' " Oh, biaiih core "—-mch ever be,' 

nderl atid oh blood 
130. 
thou aH a palrial 



i. 32». 
'OA blood a 



' Oh, CoMterragh . 

now,' iL 106. 
' Oh, eoald Lt Sage' *dmim'i gift," L 312. 
' (M, did tkote eyet, intlead 0/ /re,' i. 

SIT. 
' Oh/attiiiai tiper mhote envenon'dtoolA,' 



' Oh, how I with that an embargo,' U. 

312, 
' 0*. lady I uAen I lefllhi ehare,' u. 303. 
'Oh, Uariamitel noa /orlhee,' ii. 29. 
' Oh, might I kite Ihoie eya of fire,' i. 

297, 
'Oh, my landy — Umely — Ivarly piili/w,' 

ii. 413. 



'Oh, WeUinglml—oT ViUaintm l—ftr 

famt,' li 177. 
' Oh, whfit Judl the grave hide far eeer 

ing lorroiB,' i. 305. 
'Oh ye/ who Itach the ingenuaia yoalh 

ofnatimt,' T. 337. 
' 04, yes, / will iron wt vere dear to each 



In all name* can tickle llie 

r. t(l9. 



ii. 847. 



•go. 



O'Hoara, Butj, ' Iho stiff b 

247. C&uie of liis diBiniaBl fiom tb* 

MTy. a. d. I. 

'On Jordan't baakt lAe Arab'i camtU 
Uray,' ii. 18. 



'Ok t 






'i frail world I whieh 
I noa tep, il lal. 

32fi. 
OrcbomeiiaB, Linen Tritteu id the Tnttel- 

len' book&l, ii. 310. 
O'lleilly, Qdoeral Couot, 'who look Al- 

gien,'T.316. The tnitb on thii nutter, 

184 D. %%. 
' Ongiu o( Lore,' on the, ii. 3i3. 
Orla. See Calmiu and Orl*. 
Orphuu, lonelineu of. vi. 846, 
Orihoiioij. Bee Heterodoij. 
< Obmb or ALVA&, A Tal<^' i. 327. 
OuioD. See MscpheraoD. 
Otho, 'Roine'iBitheinperor,'ii'.40. Hia 

micida, ib. a, ;. 
•Our life if (wfold: Sleep hath iii own 



• Our wi 

i. So4 

'Ori,!'. 
368. 



»)u, thai the Fata 
U. 
tn beavi^i bloom, 

OA, tali nal to me of a name great in j ' 



'Oh lay nol, twea 
hnre tltmed,' ii. 

'Oh/ nalei'd aw 
iL20. 

• Oh, lallc not to a 

tlory,' ii. 413. 

^M_ 'Oh, thou/ in I/el 
^m birlh,' L 11. 

^H 'Oh. VaUeel 7a 
^H waUt,' ii. 89. 

^H 'Oh/ weep for Oto 
^H MwiM,'iL IS 



i, 67. 
MifoeilanentoiiFoj^idealh,' 

rake,' t. SSS. Laie't tutor. 



ladj Morgnnt, uul hei 
' I<U uf Athens,' i. 220 a. ib. 

Oifflutiern, VIM, TL 321. Uii remark 
un world governmeDt, 434 D. 9. 

Olsten, <uDntor;fouil,' T. 379, 441 n. 
~ "■ ' cruM'd ID lore,' ri. 337- 



'Pageta, for joar wife,' i. 441. 
' Pnin.' u. 73, 90. 
'Oh,ihou/ imHeUat drem'da/htavmly Ptlafui'a heroio uiswer, ' Wv to tha 
birth,' L II. I kiufe,' i. «, 210 n. 61. 

OA, VaUeel Tenieel loAfli Ihy murble Palatine, monnt, 'the imperial motiDt,' i. 
wali;' ii. 89. 172. Iti mini, 2D6 a. 7°. 

'Oh/ weep far AoM that wejit by BaUte Palgmie, &i Francii, truulatioa of tbi 

■Murtw ' it 1A I Bt/trw nf T ~ 



rtory of Marino Faliero by. i 



I7S 






PiJnieTrtoii. Lord, i. S12, tb. n. 9. 
FftnUloon. ongin of the word, i. 213 n. ii. 
•PuCheoD! pride of Bame,' i. ISO, 371 



KhpcTi man's ■iirri*or, t. 420. Q«Id 
W pnfcnbia to, *i 2S2, 
hiier credit, i. 4S8. 
Fucw, tlie, Ti 36. 
' Part-nt of gMai dream, Romance t' L 

391. 
'Pisirramcii. AbPEits,' bj Dr. PU- 

piry. a 337. 
PiTu, 'Ihc Dudu boj,' n. 325. 
' FiKMiiri,' iii. J39. Oecnrrenoe on whicfa 

the poem is rounded, 'JIS, SIS nat«. 

Cbuicter dT the poem, S41. Critical 
J Ofouioiu thaeon, SSO, 263 nota. 
—Arker, Haiguet, cm tin dnth of (<» 
■ jonng Wj'), L 289. Bjroa'i graK 

n^id for her, 2EH) note a. 
Pkrker, & Peter, ele^ac Muim od tiie 

dekth at, il 35B. Bia death, ib. n. 9. 
Fvki, 'those Tegetable pniicfaeoiis,' n. 

Sit. 
Fununu, i. 34. ' The Miue'i ie»t,' 35. 

' Lor'd Punaotu,' 6S. lU eaglea, SOiJ 

D. 47. ' Poor u Irui,' 1B7. 
P»iTy, Sir Edward, deeoription gf 10 at- 

miropberic phenooieaoa bj, ii. 241) a. ^. 
Putheaoo, mutiktioa of tlw, L 211, aatea 



rT—jMligo, lUTiI bnfei7 of. i". 171 D. t. 
PurioQ 'nna il«U lo reat,' i. 42. It( 
frniti, dS. * Fix'd puaioD holdi hii 
bmth,' 113. 'HoM dinembles,' r. 
S97. ' Glorimu in ■ lover,' 39S. 
' Onrwrangbt with,' ri. 17. 
■PinDu in their Ml growth,' ri. 14. 



uid tua 'rvbel hordeK,' i 



PMwuOgloi 

73, 73 n. 1, IV. 

PKteranrter fio«, L203, 193. The 'Bow,' 

a 185. 'Oar Etthen of the Ruw,' ii. 

Fatisue ' tbat wotii wu mad* (or brote* 

of boiden,' It. 19. 
Patroeliu, li. 93. 
PMasniaa and Cleonice, tncic itorj «( it. 



Peri, the beinci 10 calltd, i. 7 n. 



179. 



Rfnlatkin, fi 
Periian, 'deriliih aonnoe of tba tvo 

prindpls of tlie,' <rL 387, 431 a. 9. 

Pattinaotj. See Fin m 

Felar the Third of Knaaia, depaituD and 

mnrder of| tL 4Si) u. 17. 
PeterabuT^ 'that pkuaat cmpilal rf 

painted iDow!^ ' ri. 1ST. 
PeUfm, Major irfPuii^T.SSa. Hiimiaa^ 






, 429 D. 16. 



Petnreh, i. 

15S. Hieretimientto Aiqua, 245, ■■ 

10. Hie BaguHD letist, 247 n. ai. 

Candnct of the PIorenliiMS IsvanU him, 

3S5 n. 4.1. Hie remaika dd the eoaqa- 

ncj of Uuino PalicrD, ir. 179, ISO. 

' Platonic [ump of aU pBattrity,' Ti SS. 

See Arqoa. iMua. 
Pettiroal gDTenmMO^ ri. 439 >. 1 1. 
' Peltioaat influence' ri 319. 
Petty, Lord Bmiy {aftarvaida Hanii 

Luiadowne), L 312, A. luM, 360. it, 

note 4, 43S. 
Phaedra, ri. Q7, tOS n. 41. 
' Philantbro^T'i me nunp,' L 7X 
Phillip*, Ambrae, i. 491. 
' Pbilogeiutifejtei^' ri. iSt. 
PhilopTogenitiTeaaa, ri. 4S0 n. 8. 
Philonpfaj. L 43, ri. SB7. A Aort 

loqnj with, I. 389. 
' Pbyle'a hniw,' I 77. Fan Phfle, 

note ;6. Ita ivmaina, 897 n. 57. 
' Fhjiiaana mend or end a*,' ri. 211. 
' Fibioch,' Bjno'i emr nlatiTe to, i S3S 

B *, 323 a. 4. 
Hckengill. Joahna, nee made by Bjnm of 

a romanoe oC i 77. 
■ Picture |a| ia the put,' ri. 367. 
Pignt. J. U, B., Eiq . lepij to auoe no* 

0^ L 3i7. 
Figot, Hin C'EUaa,"! wma te, I 889. 
' FUUsa, ihall tnduee bl* tneai,' L 435. 



J 



'Pindar Bang horte neaa,' T. 4IS. 

< Kndm' inland peak,' L «5. • Bbak 
nndiu,' «6. 

Fiua, ' Iboee coned, ' ri. 96. 

PieV'I, eSoH of Uie anting of a, ri. 13. 

Pitt. Rt. Hon. WUIiam. i 350. 354, 35d^ 
476. 477 Bi* biditiona to oar Paifia- 
menlarr tongue. 470 B t. Oiniea M- 
tertained of him b) 'hi* **f7 rtnt.' 
ii. 245 and n. i, Proiinutj af Ikaar 
grana, ib. Bud n. 1. KpHapb far U«, 
4U3. ' ficDuwnxd tat rriaing Gnat 
Britain gratia,* ri 17B. 

Plato, Piftan. L 4S9. Book fnad oodrr 
bj« inllow at hi* death, li. b. j. Ilii 
'dialognCB drasiuie^' ri. 356. ' Oan- 



■nied hj hi'ii own rsputw,' ST5. Bis 
istort on Diogenes, *H8 n. 9. 
Plstomsm ud pL&tonic love, t. 290, SOS, 



I 



PUy, tbe 


two pietEUTOi of, yi. 810. 




Plajhotiw 


1. SeaDniim. 






1 yoa »re indeed a plBuaot 


thing,' 


.309. "AiiUi'Sia, IWalirinci 


333. 


No Werner momiirt Ih.n. 






Qon« 


bUnkl«fot 11.333. 




riuWtth. 


th« good old Qr«k,' n. 


255. 


Mitt.-rd 


■ ■bUHofhim, 429 11.7. 




PlnUn*-. 




-.27, 



Poet« and Poetry. ' Manj are poeta wbo 
hire neret penn'ii,' ii. 167. Poela 
'the fosWr-biibes of Puna,' vi. 28. 
Atnitorj poeta ' little think what mis- 
chief ii in hand, ' 35. Dntice ef h true 
poet, 160. 'QriBteat living poeti,'23S, 
239. 

PoKgio'i exclamation over mined Romc^ L 



Polidori, Dr., epictle from Ur. Klumjli 



i. 165. 



riora hj the »c 



Pgmpej'a 



■dread Matoe,' i. 166. Ita 
t by the French, 262 a. (•■j. 
' Hero, conqueror, and ooekold,' v. 388. 
Popi!, A-leiander, ' better to err with,' L 
118. Hii 'pure itnun,' 419. Hia 
'jDnthriileclogDea,'491. 'Would step 
to poliah b] the way,' 401. 
Popnlar applanu, the ' glurioiu meed' of. 



f Daniel, i 



L 



r. 115. 

Parpbjry on tbe prophi 

aOB note •. 
FoTHn, Prafeesor, unflattering portraiture < 

Portiand, WiUimn Henry Cateniluh, third 
Dukeof; 'old dame I'orUaiid,' 1. 455. , 
Jeu d'eiprit upon him, i&. n. 4. 

Portugal, ' Luaitaaia,' L 25. Chaiader 
of ita people, 207 n. ]o. 

PoMerity 'a dubions kind of reed,' ti. 

' Potttrily Kill n£er rarvty,' ii. 40S. 

Potemkin, Priuce, vL124, Hil pithy order 
to 8nwamw to take hnuul, 125. Hia 
paradoxiud uLaracter, 414 a- 2j. | 



>KX. gUI 4fl 

Potiphar, the epome of, ri. 67. 

Ponqnevilie, M. de, 1. 216 n. 17. D 
etorj of the taita id oorroeivo mhl 
mate, 223 n.*. Hia reminiaoenBe 1 
tbe alare-maibil, vi. 402 n. 6. 

' Fawell'a pistol ready for yonr life,' i, 441 
Antagooiat killed by him, 442 n. 4. 

Prstt, gamnel Jus: ' Hail Sympathy, ' i 
427. Hie anlMedeali, 428 note. 

'PsiTiB Of N*iu»l, The,' L 893. 

Prayor, the hour 



■ Pride's 



iiindio 



weight,' 281. 
BegcDt. See Oeorgc the Feurth, 
Pbisdnxb or GaiLurn, The,' iii. 2U5, 
DccaaJoo of the poem, 270. 
'loater, Bryan Wallor, " Batiy Cora wall," 
('gentle Euphnes')'asort <d' moral me,' 

Prulogus for 



ih.a 



I. 3S3. Wril 



PaoaiTiiBDa,' ii. 373. Hii ' nnforgiven ' 

filching, T. 311. 
'PBarujEoior Dinte, The,' ii. 145. Oe- 

eauDU of the [loem, 117. Ita tcope, 

150. See Dante. 
Protcsilasi, ri. 22. 

Soe Morganle Ha^i^ore. 
Pnoning, claescal aatluriUea for, i. 47a 

Pye. Henry Jamta, poet laureate, i. 418. 
■ What, Pye, cumeagain t' ii. 236. Hia 
aoctal puiition, kc, 241 n. 14. 
Pygmalian'a statue waking,' n. 01. 
Pyladua and Ore«Ee^ i. 36! n. S. 
Pyramni and Thiibe, n. SO, 403 a. 11, 
Pyrrhic danoe, the, *. 402, 418. Ita cha- 
tar, 443 n. 10. 



L 2i2. 

arterly Review, dritiad tenuuki fron^ 
iL48. 
Qaeeni, 'geneislly prcaperooiitireigniag,' 

(^riai Alriae, hnUDUmble career of, i*. 



lUge, ' t!iB wine of paailon,' iii, 351. 

E»ge in woman, vi. 66, 69. 

Btunbow, ilegcri].iiaD of m, T. S-^9. Bee 

■Buuium'B Paal,' i, 71. Ita chuBCter, 

217 n. 3!. 
' EUm Alley,' eitnct Erom BuTey'ii corned; 

of; L S26 Dcito. 
■Buu dea Vichea,' effect at the, it. STI 

n. 9. 
'Bapbael, who died in tliy enibmce,' iii, 

208,314 n. ij. Women ■can tiai.i- 

6guTS briglitei limii,' vi. 339. 
'Bapptbe lunDomstBinluisD'd marriage,' 

vL 313. ' Bererw! of le&loua nulioaa,' 

341. Suteaf tUe calonies fiiuoded by 

him, 43S D. 7. 
BaTemiB, 'fortrera of falling emiHre,' i. 

]S6. Reverence of its pCDplofor Duile, 

iii. 172. Its ' imnkeinoriiil wooii,' v. 

124. Its ■euiiAge.'Ti. 2a. Record of 

ita battle, SBS n. ji. Daute's tomb 

there, 100 a. 40. 
fUvenstune, meauiug of tlie gpitheti It. 



3Stu 



r. 181 n. 



vi. IBS. 
Bad Sbb, not nd, t. 372. Origin of iU 

name, 141 n. 70. 
■Befonnidoea,' the, li. 204. 
'Bdiecbiiig,' origin of tlie plinus, iL 136 

and note. Bee Qaite Kefrealiiiig. 
Beiobitodt, Napoleoa Francois CboilcB 

Joseph, Dake of (son of Napoleoc 



.g Astyanj 



death, ib. 1 






33S. 



iL2fl7, 

defeated . 
Bsligiotui peneeutioa, foil; tt, vi. 7S, 
Bambnndl's dorlcnen, ti. 296. 
* Remember Aim, wiom pauii/it't powei 

iL 344. 
' XmwniAn- |JI« / munbo- lAee,' 
'Remembnuuie,'! 387. 
' Jiemiml nu nnt, remind me not,' ij. 

298. 
Bamorae : 'the mind that brDodso'ergnilly 

wocia,'iiL 20, 21. 
' BenowD'i all bit or miu.' vi. 123. 
Bant, 'tjie grand agrerian alehynr,' ii. 

as3. * Dawn with ererr thing and up 

with nut,' 361. 
Rapletiaii. ri. 12. 
' ^enge in penton'a oartainl; na nrtne,' 



'. 286. 



K can aare the earth, 



107. 
'Adiei 



o thee,' 110. Hon 



of,' 108, 



Aurtrian soldiera to __. 

Bhone, ' the arrowy, ' L 1 1 4. 'Theswift,' 

123. Depth of iU bine, 233 u. 17. 
Kisllo, the, i. 138, iii. ZB2, 313 b. 9. 
itibiM, Admiral. ' known in Biuud ttoi?,' 

vi. 123. UU bold adnee, 414 a. at. 
Ribanpieire^ Qeneral, tL 1S6. Hiadnih 

in battle, 118 n. 19. 
Rich, Claudius, Baquire, and (he 'Iwicka 

ofBalwl,' vi. 30, 103 n. 15. 
Biehards, Bcr. QeDrge, P.D., ■ nkn k 

geniiiiiepDet'>firea,'i.tSl. Hisiitcmj 

pnxiuotioni, ib. n. 1, 
Richelieu, iJac de, hamanitj a( Ti. 77. 

119 notes 41, 4;, 46. His Hflbrta fur 

the advaneement of Udeno, 77 nntea. 
Bidotto, description of a, iii. 308. 
'Bienii! Ust of Romans ! ' L 17i, 244 a. 

,74- 
Riga, Qreek patriot, tnuulaticin of the 

liuDaus WOT HDE of; ii. 314. Hii carea 

and (Dd, 311, 315 notes 6, S. 
Ring: ' the danui'dt-st pail of matrimanr," 

Ti. 181. 
'Siver, Ikal roUett by Iht anoetU vaOt,' 

Rochefoucanlt's moiims, i. 235 a. 41. 
Riigers, Samael : ' melodioaa Bogrra,* i. 
417. Byron's opioim of hia ' "* 

..■*■ "■ ", Cba- 

nKleruied aa 'PoUio,' L M7 
His transLtlion of ZappTi 
Mifhael Angetu's Mona, ii I 
cation to him, iii. S. Ui« 'Colninbig 
taken as a model, B. t .._ . _, 
&am him, 91 ooU. Bla llal; q 
It. 311 nota. 
Romaic — or modern Qreek^-Songa, ii 
latiooBof, iL 3U, 31S, 341. 

'ROHASOK, To,' i, " ■ _ 

BoDianee niuy dnlnroso del Silio j Too* 

de Albaiuo, ii. 378. 
Roman linughter, tloi; of the -. * Then ia 

adungiMiii,- L IH6. 187, !71 n. 3j. 
Roman Labourers' Choros, L 134. 
Borne, 'bows her (o Um storni.' L 153. 

'Lone muiher of dnd empina,* ItS. 

'Tha Niobe of natinns.' ■». FV^fia*B 
o'er its rains, 34» n, ji. 
n of ita o^nsl, 341 a. J7. 

^.aueca oi lu deraoemcnt, ib. n 59. I14 

pnaeut degradation, 30fl n. 71. •'[^ 

■poiler of tlie spoil of Pnnn^' ii. IM. 




ImprsniTe 



B^milly, ' Ihe tuDeDbHl late SirSamnel,' 
T. 283, HU iiiicide, ib. fijTon'a hit- 
ler remu-ks theiAou, 430 d. ]]. 

Koqac, H., on the chnnicter uf the modem 
Oreekn, i. 221. 

Bosbocli, tiim] canse which led to the 
battle 0^ It. Sa. 

RiMoe'i Leo the Teutli, mTBterioiu itorf 
bvm, iii. 196 note. 

Bote, William Sterart, description of the 
Canunl b}, ia. 313 n. i. 

' Botbachild, and hi> tello« CiuiMian, 

H'Trtirt", Jtsa Jaoqaei, 'MlftoTtnriDg 
nphiit,'!. 116, 233 lU 19. Hii 'memor- 
»blehi«,'117,233L. 10. His life 'one 
long ni «itb Hlf'Bonght foei,' llli 
SSS n. 3 1 ■ 3oeiiei7 of Clurena, and his 
CODuectioD with it, 126, 234 n. n, 235 
n. ]8. LioeB written in hia Letten of 
■a Italian Nan, 294. Scene of the 
caUittophe of Ms 'Heloia^' iii. 274 

' RuDeieaa — Volt»ire — onr Qihhon — and 

De StMl.' ii. 970. 
'Rmnonr, tliHlive Oaietle,' ri, 337. 
EnihtOD, Bobert ('m; little page ' ), i. 16, 



SBA 4T1 

Jamia, ' imoonqnered,' i. 461. 'The 
daj of,' ii 254. 'The gnlf, the took 
o^- iii. 11. •SeabomSalamis.' V. 417. 

ilTBtor Rosa, ■ savage SalnOora,' ri. 294. 

ilTiati'i eomitj to Taa», L 247 n. 1«. 
Abandunod in his tam, ib. 
Saugninotto, 'where the dead made tLa 
earth wet,' i. 163, 259. 

8aa(a Croee'i hair precincts,' L ISS, 
The Weatmiiuter Abbej of lulj. 



250, I 



36. 



i, 237 a 



i.83. 



^aJncis, Oreeoe theabiding place of. 
Saint AngelD, caatle uf. 'tlie molts « 

Uadrian reai^,' i 167, ^71 a. 89- 
Saiut Anthony. See Anthon)'. 
&unt AngantiDe. See AoEUstine. 
Saiut Bartholomew, ri. 46. Nature of 

bia martTrdom, 403 n. 
Bunt Pnocia and bia ' 

bine.' ti. 86, How he overcame the 

deii). 410 n. 8. 
Baint Helena, 'jron lone ide,' u. 2te 

■The rocky iale,' 243. 
Saint 1 ark's, VeUoe, I 110, 141. Tb 

Saint's Uon, 241) n. 7. 2<3 n. 'i. 
Siiini Palaye vo the days of chivalry, i 

• Saint Ftler tat 6y tht ctU^ial gate,' i 



Sunt Bopbia, Conitautinople : 'Sopfa 
bri«bt tfxtt,' i. 138. Ila inpeiion 
lieaLtj, 371 n. 91. 'Cupola 1 
gfllilen gleun,' tL 36. 



Sappho, 'theLeatuan,' L Si. The plaee 
of her leap, 216 d. ii. Doubtfnl 
morality of her 'Ode,' ». 389. 'Bage 
blne-stoeking,' SflS. 

Saragoia, heroism of the mud of, L 32, 
3S, 2(Wn. 41. ' Her more than Ama- 
tonian blade,' ii. 25S. 
SianiMAriLDa, A Tragedy,' It. 323. Ill 
scope and oharacter. 226, 227. Sketch 
of the stor} on which it ia founded, 
229 note, 240 note. Critical opinioni 
on ita merits, 229 n. 1, 230, 231 n. 5, 
232 D. 7, 239, 244, S48, 263, S70, 
274, 280, 287, 291, 292, 2117, 326. 

latao'i ' power to pay a heaTenly ririt,' 
U. 221. 

' Satiric rhyoie first aproag (xota KlBih 
spleen,' i. 478. 

Satuiic echool, the, il 201, 206, 206. 
Saci,' ii. 23. Hia 'Bong before hia lait 

battle.' 24. 
faTary'sdeTotiontoNapnleon, u.3SGn.5. 

Scaligers, tombs of the, ii 267 a. I. 

'Scamander, old,' n. 22. 

Schiller, 1. 143. 

Schrvepfer, ghoet raised by, tl 4 40 n. 14. 

Sdmitan, 'rnrkish. peculiarities of, iii. 77. 

Bcipin Afrieanoi weeping over Carthage, 



I 






r. 113 D< 
Scipio's tomb 
163 

Scorpion^ by Gre,' iii SO. lis alleged 
snicidal habll^ ib. n. 6. 

Sootland and ' Antd lang lyne,' Ti. 2DS. 

Scott, Sir WalUr, satirical allnoona to, i. 
420, 421, 422, 426, 4S1, 477. CntiuJ 
and misccllaueona remarks hj him, L 
10, S8, 260 n. 49, ii. TO, 348, 373. iii. 
99. 282, T. 268. Dedication tu him, 
T. 3. Hia letter accepting it, ibid. 

' Soriptnre* oat of choith are blaapbemiei, 
Ti 30], 432 D. it. 

' Sea attorney,' specimen of a, t. S9S. 

Bea-coal firea, iii 299, li. 296, 

'^koeaa, 'best of remedies' aguni^ 



' Adriatic, ioKripttaa M 



I. 310, 4 
I .walls of ti 



473 fRA 

SeaU't 'fftlK qnaiititiea; i. 813. 
Oreek mttree, it, n. 5. 

SecoDd -hearing, anpenUliaD of, iii. tO\ 

'Self-love,' vu 86, 194, 

Semiruuis, ii. 236, ' Olcirious pumt of 
a buDdred iungs,' 23T. 'A sort af 
umi-gloriaiu hunun mouter,' 23S. 
' The caluniDistcd queen,' vi. SO. Bb- 
bjloo rebuilt b; kcr, lOU a. ij. 

' SlRNlCHEKlH, Tim UeetTUCtiou o^' il. 31. 

Seiuea, trust ani four, ti. 307. 

Seraglio, uit«riur of tlie,rL 403 u. 19, 41] 



'SiBTOS, Venel written after itrimming 
Irnm,' ii. SOS. 

Sevea TowBi*, priaou of the, Ti. 72. *0t) 
n. il. 

SevUle, proud, L 29, 36, 206 n. 49. 
'Punoui for onnjieii 4uil womeu,' 1. 
Sal, 430 n. tg. 

Sforu, LudoTico, iii. STl note. 

ghskipeue. i. 143, 231 n. lo, ii. 334, 
SSii, Ti.l20. Bla 'eTer-blooiuiug gar- 
den,' 325. 

Shaving, ui entailed curee, ri. 312. 

'ilhtaaihiHbtattty'iUlht»iy>u,'u. 16. 

' She epiatle,' earth bu uuthiug like a, tL 
303. 

Shoe, Sir Martin Aniher, P.B.A., poetic 
euli>gj on, i. 449. 

Shelley, Peroj Bjiahe, li. 308 note J. Hia 
renurk oa Byron's ■ delneiona,' t. 8. Hie 
high opinioD of |iart af *Dou Juan,' 
Ti. 31. 

Sheridan, Kt. Hon. Richard Briiulfy. Mo- 
nody on the death of, ii. fiS. Uia elo- 
quence, GS. Bio poverty in hit lait 
hnare, 59 note. Uiavenatllity, eu nolei. 

Bberiiian, Thoma*, and 'Beaunionfa pil- 
fer'd caratach,' i. 438. His cliaracler, 
ib. n. I. Hia widotr'a notol, ib. 

Shipvreck of Uie "Triuadadn," v, 343, 



!X. SOL 

' fitnee our counlry, oar Oad — M 1 

tirtr iL 18. 
' aintt the r^tumml 0/ Ait paUA'd •» 

L 353. 
' Sinking Fuud'a uo&lliomable m*,' 

3SS. 
Skefhngton, Sir Lnmley, L 4S9. Em it*- 

mabo wiitingi, ii. D. 7. 

'Smu, Lina inscribed on a cap fann)l 
from a,' il 289. Origin of tlie cup, A. 

Slave m&rket at Cuaslautiiiople, tL SI, 

32, 41, 4S, 400 Dotea 50, 51, 402 n. 6. 
Slaveij of men to tbeir own whinu, »L il. 
' Sleep hath ila otth world,' iL 87. 'Sittf 

ia awful,' T. 373. Stat* of ale^ it. 10. 
' SInie linja, mare lovely ert hit raet bt 

rw,- i. 461, iii. 136. 
Smedley'i Venetian History, iliuttnUhrc 

qnolatiouafrDDi, iv. ^33 d. i, S4Tii. 7, 



mith, Mra. Spenoer, 'sweet Flnrepef,' 
i. 61. Impresnun made by ber on ^nm, 
214 D. 18. Vena to her. ii. 303. 
Her vicisaitudee : IJapol«ao'( entu^ 
toturda Jier, H. n. ]. 'Sweet Flomw)^ 
where art thou t' SOT. 

Smith, Rvr. Sydney, ' unng SydoeT,' i. 435. 
Bis Flymley Letters, aft. n. j, Hl> 
'twelve parMQ-powet' jakt, 434 B. L 
Chanicleriaocl as 'Peter Pith.' ri. S9i. 
Hia ' fat fen vioaraga,' SaS. 

Smith, Wm., M.P. See Sontliey. 

Smoking, enlogy on, ilL 370. 

Snow a remedy fur hot blood, T. 296, 
n. ;8, ri. 85, 410 r>. I. 

' So CiulUrtagh jku (M kullmair 



M 



L. 23, It> historical u- 



I effect., iii. IS, vl 17 



'So/uhateul AuiArool at Uul/' 0. 406. 

' So, w^U go no man a-rvriiiQ,' it SSV. 

Boaety, ■ the awMt gonMqnsnM oC «L 
15d. 'la but a game,' 365. "Diat 
china withoutflaw,' 270. ' One poliih'i] 
horde,' 300. ' That wild,' 310. ' Tfao 
aiuke,' 331. 

SooraUs, tlie ' mnrder'd aigei' i. 461. His 
death, ib, note. Uis ooaiw eateriorjT. 
88 n. S- Why put to death, tL 79, His 
eonfea^on of ignorann, 116. ' GriAt 
Socnl«,'33a. 'Model of aU duty,' U«. 

Soigiiiea, wood ol^ and its historieal aaap. 
datiooa, i. 231 n. 10. 

SoUso 'thetnutaT,'L 44, 310 a. 6t. 

Solitade, Iroe elemenU of, L 69. ■ Laut 
alone in,' 120. 'Should taadi na bow 
to die,' 148. HniDoaroa* definitlaii vt, 
T. 301, ' Her realms' ri 40 Cdma 
not her eliild, 154. 



SOL IND 

* Bolitndei called wcisl,' vi. 10. 

Solymui ; vu he the lost oF Lis line I ti. 
i05 n. +9- 

"Soira rOB Till LuDmne, ii. 3S8. 

"Bono or SxttL nruun Eia last bitti-e," 
ii. 24. 

BDDgn of the Veoetiaa gl:DdoUe^^ i. 237 — 
239. 

■BoHiiITonCliilloii/iii. 2«7, 
' To QeneTTB," ii. 349. 
'Totbeame/ii. 349. 
■To Otorge the Fourth,' ii. S99. 
■ To L&ka Lemui,' iL 379. 
' Prom VitWrelli,' ii. 887. 

' Sent Iff Iht Grettt ariat,' iL 314. 

'Soi»rte'«riiJge,'i. 1B2. 

•Sonow jKiiideis on the punt,' i. 86. 
• Preys njiun its solitude, "if. 388. 

Sothebj, Willinm, i. 447. Bia Hiitings, 
A. n. 6. 'Old Botheibj,' ii. 190. 
Aneedota of hi> 'boring' babita, li. 
nolQ. Hii irithdnwutra^j, 194 note. 
Hit 'Ora*t««,' sea. Hi* miue, t. 330. 

•8oiil,'Ti. S24. 

BoDtb, Dr., quotation from, ii. 20S, 
' Whom ererj week I itudj," r. 378. 

Sonthootc, Joaniw, md her > Shilah,' ii. 
220, S40 D. 4 ; T. 422 ; ti. 246. 
Niunbei and (iuuticum of bur foltowen, 
«. 446 a. 43. 

Soiitfa*]r, RcUrt, LL.D., i. 419, 420. 
■The balUd manger,' 432. Hii 'tre- 
meudoni Thaklft' uid other works, 
423, ib. nolea, G04, GDS. LodicniaB 
■toi7 iatliered on bis ' Cone of Eehuna,' 
604 note. His 'Jom of Arc," 422, 
GCS note. His 'epic nionntuns,' 4B3. 
Striclnrea on bis alleged polilial apoc- 
Uxj, ii. 202. His 'Wat Tyler' and its 
snrreptidoDi pablicalioo, ib, and note *. 
William Smith's attack Dpon bim, ib, 
and note -f. Eia eulogjam on WrUtn 
Savage Landor, 204, 207 note t. His 
atriclnres on tlie Satanic ' school,' 206, 
aUS. BjTon's replj thereto, 208. 307. 
His rejoinrter, 20N— 210. CbollenBed 
bj Bttoii, 210. Sulogium on hit ' Don 
Rodorick,' 211. CharacWrof bis 'Viaion 
of Jodgmeot,' ibid. Scope of Boron's 
barle«|D(i tbereoD, 211, 211^ Sanastic 
■lltuioiui to him therein, 220, 229, 234, 
3Se. Batirieal aeoonnt of bia career, 
287—289. Hi»'UstPa«n,'3B6. Iro- 
M nicsl dedication of 'Don Joan' to bim, 

^ T. 273—277, Lines ptajfollj quoted 

■ from him, 334. Ailasioni to bim in 

■ that poem, r. 830, 421. 422 ; *i. 239. 
H SpagDolctto's 'tBinted btuib.' vi. 284. 
^M Spain, 'corapaei'd by unyieMiiig fuee,' i. 



24. 'Renoirn'd, runianUc land,' 26. 
'Sad will be thy reckoning day,' 31. 

Spanish nuuds nod women, L 32, 33, 208 
n. 37. 

Spartan broth, ii. 3S6. 

'Spartaji's epilapb,' the, L 140, Its ori- 
gin. 240 n. 5. 

Spencer, Wtlliam, ' who likes fun and 
don't dislike miscliief,' ii. 190 note. 

'Spol o/mvifou/A/ vliutt Aoary bruncka 
,iaK i. 407. 

Sta^l, Madame de : ('Corinaa') tribate to 
the memory ot; i. 260 n. 36. ' Traj 
HeBTanshetellthe truth,' ii. 803. Her 
work ' De I'AUemigne,' lii. 60 nuta. 
Her 'Corinne' qnoted, * 134 n. $3. 

Stamboal. &ee Oonatantbiople. 

' To a ladjr with the poeme of Caniiieus,' 
i. 300. 



'Composed daring a thandcr-Htunn 

ii. 805. 
' Writlea in pauing the Amlracia 

gnli;' u. 808. 
' Vor muMC,' ii. 368, 360. 361, 377, 881 
'Blegiacv on the death of Eir Ftt< 

Tatker,' ii. 359. 
'TolhePo,' iL 898. 
'CooldLoieforevcr.'a. 3B9. 



'When 
403. 



t bath t 



: ii. 



I 



' Written on the road between PlorenM 
and Pisa,' ii. 412. 

■To a Hindoo air,' ii. 413. 
' Sar d/ the iravt / Khote beamKalktIud,' 

a 307. 
'Start iml — aor dtem my tpirit Jtrd,' iL 

288. 
■ Statesman' newspaper, oracular Tcrdlet 

of the, on ' Don Juan,' *. 266. 
Stickles, John, Caltiniatio ardour 0^ L 401 

n. 7. 
'SHU nuK / htart—ihaU haarie Pilt- 

gtraldbawl,' i. 416. 
Slillingdeet and his blue stockings, u. 184. 
Stoddart, Sir John, ' Son Jnan' ehtidied 

hy, r. 266. 
' St<M<a — men without a bear!,' tL 41. 
Stoaehenge — 'what the detil is itl' tL 

281. 
Stott, groicJUn^ L 420. Specimen of hia 

bathoe, tb. n. 3. 
' SiraJian, Toiuoit, Lititol of tkt timti,' iL 

396. 
•flrangcrl Iduild iulerr'd UgOltr,' H, 



THB 



Strsngford, Lon), i. 30( 
]Mor of the tinsfl b _. 
egolietia lanckUon of blue «jeB, ib, a 
n. 5. Character of hie r ' 



Btrlea. Ber. Joha, D.D., eitnct fram 

mono^ oa 'Don Joan,' T. 265. 

finieids, the impelliLg latAin tu, Ti. 3 

'Snli'B rocka' and 'aluggj ihui«,' L 



73; 



419. 



B, hoapitalit; of the, L 73. 

fintpidiu'i letlcc to Ciocro, i. 219 d. }a 

' 8m <tf the ilttplati mtlanc/udi/ Mtar 

U. SS. 
Bondrtr in LddiIod, I 37. 
' Boninm'i nuirtiled aloep,' r, 418. 
Bunriie, T. 372. 

Buusol, 'an hour ion unto all,' tL 8. 
BupentitioQ ; 'eaoerdotal gun,' L AG. 
Sopentitiana among the ancienta, i. 2 

notes 17, ig. 



831. 

'Saipieion'a Bsnctnar;,' i. 117. 

BuwMTOw or Souvarofl; ri. 38, 117, 121, 
lae, 127, 12a, 134. Msrit of Byron'a 
partiaitnre of htm, 114. 'Could 
rhjwe like Nero.' 172. Hu 'aul 
rtiymea,' 192, 420 n. 55. His odd 

'Stetttgirll though only met ve mtt,' \. 

SjUa, triumpliant, i, 164, 281 n. 61. ' The 

■uan-alD^er.' i\. Ifil, 41S n. 16. 
Bjmpathj, 'noughtin Ihia bad world like," 

BjiDplegadra, 'the new,' JL 205. 'The 

bias,' Ti. SB. 
'Sjstem dotk nnne the Titan's break- 

bM,' vi. 807. 



Tw!t, ' tut modeni phniM,' Y. 323. 

'Talarera's plain,' i. 29. 

Tales of wonder, 'tales of iilnnder,' L 426 

' rumAourjn* / TamhoiLrjil Ay 'lamn 

Tarpeian nwk, the, i. 17i. 

Th», Toi^iutta, L 149. ■ Victor noBiir- 
trnnmil in modem song,' ISO. Fami- 
liaritj of the Venetian gDndaliere irith 
hie varM«, 387. Boileta't depredation 
of bim, 8t7D. 14. Hie enfleriuga and de- 
gnulstion as a poet, 247, 248. Kelica of 
hiin at Ferrara, ii. 76. Presumed CBUte 
of his petwcatioti, 77. His pcetie pro- ' 



X lAIUeDt of 'Tuso. 



jeet^ 80 note. Sis misenlile plight In 

prison, 80 note. 84 note. ' 

gaoler, 81 note. See liuueDt < 
Tatterull, Ber. John Cecil— "I 

(UyTon'e school fellow), i. 378. Uis op- 

portune serrioe to Brnm, and sad; 

death, a. note*. 
Tavell, Ke», G. P., college tutor, i. 4SS. 

Cause of Byron's satiric mention of hta. 

Tea, ■ Chinese ojmph of tean,' ri. 16. 

' Teas, The," i. 35B. 

Tears, difference between men's and vo- 

men's, Ti. 64. 
Telemachos, the msrtjr, death ri, i. S70. 
TampcianDe delights Vcno^ ri. 38A. 
Tenieis, tL 2B5. 

Tcpalon, the ' glittering minarets ' ot i. C9. 
Temi, cascade of, ' a mntcUess ouarsM,' 

i. 160, 260 n. ;a. 
Thames, the ; ' Ihj Thamis,' i. 37. ' Bail I 

Tbamis, hail r Ti. 230. 'The gsuUs 

sound of,' 331. 
' Hu aatiqw Ptrtiruit taught tArer utr/iil 

lAingt,' Ti. 863. 
' Uif Auyri/m tame davm lite tie wolf 

rml}ufiM,'u. 31. 
' Tkl braaen, it . 



The DailntarWd to hdlbytwo,- iLlStt. 
nt fight mat o'er ; Iht JUukimf ttrtmgk 

fht gloom,' iii. 878. 
Tht "good old timm'—aU limtt bAm 

oU an good.- S. Iii. 
Tht harp the monarek minilrti iwnit,' 

iL 16. 
Tht Ittti of Orefee, tht Ulct of Qrttct^ 

1. 416. 

TU liing tea* an hit ihi-mif,' ii. 24. 
Tht kit, dear maid I thy Up has ML' 

ii.81fl. 
Tht land token I was km tUt by tht 



Thia 



I 177. 



The nadtit bard, lite stooy a 
tnMrn,' ii. 811. 
' Tht MoofiA hma ridt* tw omI «Imsil* 
<L 37I». 
Tht nornitigviUtkva* tome; thmwrntd'. 



Origin i^Ltmr—AX, rnkf^'^M 
a^ iktoinht XmmMtmt,' ttT' 
tav/tovt glad tht gardttt ^ l^t,' 



TBB 
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* 17u terfi art gtad lArmgh Lara'i mdt 
damum,' iii, 161. 

' Tie Sim Iff Lovt and Lord cf War I 

ring,' u. 407. 
' The tptli it fmkt, Ihe Aam it jtotn /' 

iL 3ea. 

• Tht jpirif oflhtfervaU dayl of old,' u. 



1S7. 



I 
I 

I 

L 



■^UoHjulak-ihUW a.\1. 
rt kigh on HeUt't wow,' iii. 

a buniU of hag,' iL 103. 
tomb of, iii. T, ib. note. 
e 1^ Btavly'tdauylJtTi,' a. 



81. 
' Thti-gt not a joy Utt world can girt, ' i 

SUO. 
' TJurt wot a linte, I ntrd not namr, ' i 

■2\)i. 
Tbeimopjln, i. 77, a ISO, iiL 10, 

418. 
' That locki vAicA fondly Ihm entviiu 



hair,' iL 348. 

* ThinkuOuju I taielkim btauUoiatytt,' 
i. 303. 

'7%itiaiuf, iMicAiouful CAyyc^'ouWr,' 

i. 38S. 
' Tha dag, of all our dayi, hat done,' ii. 

404. 
' Thii famt Tttmhlance of thy chormt,' 

L 310. 
' Thu votirt pttdge of fond tUim,' i. 309. 
Tborntou, Thomsi, mialAkei of, reUlire 

tu tbe duractcr of the modem Orcekm, 

L 2S1— 223. His miioimcUon of 

PonqiwTiUe, 928 note •. 
' TkoteSasm lorii, thoie evu of thit,' ii. 

aas. 

' Thou art not faUt, but Ihou aH jiddt,' 

iL 342. 
TAou " lay thy branch of lamrddoioi,"'' 

iL 34a. 
'Thou Potctr / mho hatt rulidmelhrottgh ^ 

infantg't dayt,' ii. 27S. 
' Thau vhnit tpeU can mils lit deodL' ii 

33. 

• Though tie day of K)datitHf$ottr,' iL 



Tbraumene'i lake, kuI defeat of tte Rn- 
■nana there, L 1G7, 1C8, 2S8 n. 4;. 
DeKription of (he battle, 258—260. 

' Thruybuliu aad hia tnic,' i. 7T. 

• Through eUmdUuilciei, in lUvtry ihem,' 



i. 308. 



'Through life'i didl road » 

dirty.' iL 405. 
' ThrixtgK thy balllemmti, fftyaltad, Ihd 

hallov viudt vdiitlle,' i. 2U3. 
Thumleratorm. deacripldoD of a, i. 131, 

234 n. 34. SIauus couitosed daiiug 

one, ii. :iOfi.>-3U8. Acuonut of thia 



Thurlow 



Tboa 



Tell, 1 



□ the poenis o^ ii. S45. 



' thy day art dunt, thg/anie brgun,' ii. 
' TTiy verit it ' • lad " tnaiigh, iu> doubt, ' 



tin to tbe BDbjeet of the versa, S23 
note. Other pieeea deTuted to the lamo 
fair one, 324, 325, 3-27, 328, 330 (See 
coDcliuioti (if Dote on p. 324), 



Tibnll 



L 2S6. 



Tillotfioa, Arohbiabop. v. 
Timboctoo, there ' bUsk ia ftii.' vL 2S3. 
Time, L 91, 143, 191, r. 420, vi 3, 6. 
' Time I on vhoti arbitrary mug,' ii. 340. 
Timoleoa'a reaooD (or killing his bnither 

after WTing his life, iii. 207 n. ]. 
TiroDU^ Ti. 325. 
"Til done — imd Aiveriiig in the gait,' 

iL 299. 

' ■ ii. 3. 



"Til tnown, al lean il ihould be, thai 

throughout,' iii. 287. 
"7ii tiRM thii heart ihotdd be w 



'Tilan/lovhaieinmertat ryra,' ii. 3T3, 
' Tittle Uttle, that abominable,' <rL 261. 
Titoa, Lote'a maater, t, 388. 
•To be the fathtr of tht fatlierlea,' U. 

3se. 

' To hook tht rradfT, ym, John Murray^* 

■L 390. 
■ Tobacco, mblima,* ill, 370. 
Tombs, huge, vi. 49. 
Tomeiit, net, i. 69. Ita ucient name, 

217 n. n- 
Tom Jonei, ' we hare on aocompUah'd 

bUckgDardi lik^' n, SOL 



476 TON INSRX, VIK ^^H 


IWon, Jacob, epitluiU baCgwed on Lis 


^^1 


writon bj, tL 43(> a. i. 






tJljasea and hia 'Ar^us,' t. 400. W^^^M 


Buu'kel, tL 400 TL so. Oa Uh Kengiio, 


whiatle, Ti. 303. ^^^M 


4U3 a. >9- 


' Ufthappy Diva/ m an evil hour,' B^^H 


Tower of Babol. 8«j BaheL 


^^H 


Tiiwn uid comitrj, tI. 386. 


Unitiea. See DnmaUo Umtie*. ^^H 


Townsencl, Rat. Georgo, plan MiJ fate of 


Dtiaikej, lone, L 74. ^^M 


. poem by. i. 482 n. 7. 




Trafulgar. i. 64, 197- 




Vajna, Bmparor, i. ITS. ' Hi> taiawga 


^^H 


TirtnM,' 174. Hia oolunm, 288 a. 71. 




Hia charKter. i*. n. 78. 


Taodnation, t. 311. ^^H 


THiKSUTIOMS illD Ibhatioks : 


Valentia, Lord, 'Vain Valentia,-L 4SSn.^^^H 


From fiKhjliu, i. 300. 


Hi) leatimon; in Sir John Cair'a Eoil^^H 


Aniureun, i. 208, 389. 


^^^H 


Catnltu^ i. SBS, 297. 




Dante, ii. 177. 


Vandals, anci?at and modern, in Ca^i^^H 


Doniit>>» Ibmu, i. 296. 


bridgahire. L 454 a. 3. ^^H 


KuripidM. i. a«, iL 312. 


■Vathek.' ReeBeokfotd. ^^H 


Preneh, the, iL 802, 86B, 367, 

3fl3. 3SIS. 
Horace, i. 293. 




' Velino cleavea the waTe-voro pmaiHS^^^^H 


Martial. U. 40S. 


^^H 


FortDgnCM, the, u. 346. 


Venioe, '»aaC;hele.'il37. Her-*.<«^^B 


PuH iL S6. 




Bomaio or modem Greek. Ibe, iL 


tiona, 133, 143. 'Sink- like a M^^H 


314. 316, 341. 


weed,' 141. Her yontb, .-ft. Ucr hS^^H 


Spani-h, the. ii. 379. 


priH>D>, 236. Decrtue of her pof>nh^^H 


Tibullus, L sue. 


Unn, 313 n. 14. Tb«r a.mi» ^^^| 


Vitlordli, ii. 387. 


maunere. ib. it. 181. Rogn- AhIi^^S^^H 


TraWit!rti,Uie,r. 416, 44fi<i. 35. 


Terdiet tbe^M^ liL 2S4. Verified a^^^M 


■ Tree of kno-ledg, haa beeo pluck'd,' r. 


phocTofberfate, iT.172not<. Vbl^^^H 


311. 


end of her Doge^ 173 note. See Od^^^H 


Trimmer'i, Mn., booki on eduntioa, t. 




2S3. 


Baochua, y. 379, yi. 3SS. ^^^H 


Trituaph. the rock of, i. 1T4. 


Ytnas of Medida, the, i. 153, 154. SH ^^1 


Troy, v. 420, ri. 23. Idimtit; of iU dK, 


notes 33, it, Yi. 18. 


898n.j7. 


■Vamet'e a«an lighta,' yL 294. 


Tmtli 'itraDEettiiaii fiction,' vL S32. 


Vemon, Otneral, y. 379. Hia miUtai? 


■Tnllj'evoioe and Virgil'- laj.'i. 164. 


Beryices, 427 n. i. 


Turkej and the TnrkB, f. 227 n. 5*- 


Verona, Congrw of, iL 2Gfl and a. 1...^^ 


Sioceritj of their deyo^un*, 233 n. 2J, 


■ThriM bleat Verona.' 257. IM ■■^.^^l 


Condition of their women, iii. 306, iL 


phitheatre and celebrstad tomb^ 4^^H 


74. 


note I. lu 'good old man,- 253 ad^^H 


Tornpike roaHn, eulogy op, Yi. 220. 


not. 3. ^^H 


' Twu ^fier driad Pult«n: rfay.' iii 




321. 


■ ViMKua,' iL 389. 


''Tmu na» Ihe fiour vhen itight had 


Veeuviue and 'gapioB Wurirt^' iL S50. 


drnen.- 1 3UU. 


' Ued VesUYiue,' ti. 113. 


TwUighl io Qreeoe, L 462 0. 1. 'Sweet 


' Vice cline. to the l,>tfrin« walU.' i. ». 


boor,- T. 424. 




' Two PoMMni. the,' ii. 329. Charuter 


3«. 'Spartenolliineforarsntr/TLSljI^^H 


of the tragedj. 390. Slorj on which 


Vietory, ' king-niakin«,' L »4. -Sook ^^^M 


it Li founded, 333—338. 


Yiotorj.' yL 135. ^^H 


' Tyre'B prond pien,' i. 454. 


Vineyard^ ' the ywt bat «i;' yL UK. ^^M 


TTrian purple, tL 335, 438 n. 4. 


Vir^iL Hutyst'i odd mode ef eipraamc 




admiration fur, i. 464 D. 9. Hi* < mma 

are pare,' y. 288. 



VIR ISI 

Viriin, Uie^ 'mnoh teatei la ihrire Uiew 

Virtan, tli^ ue uring, ri. 33. 
'Vision or Biuuuu^' ii 3S. 
'VisiuR or Judokiitt,' ii. Iu9. Ooa- 

tiiim of tba poem, 201— SOI, 211, 911 

CaDCTDTStij between Bjniti udSauthcj, 

905—210. 
Voice, sweet, ' id arrow for Ibe beart, ' ri 

338. 
Voltiire'g rttrcat at Perne;, L 125, 235 

0, ^9. Hu liintuia on eating, ri. 42. 

Charaitbu of Ilia wntio^^ 407. Lord 

HdIIuoiI'b vulugiuiD oD him, ib, cote f. 

Hia defenu of Calaa, 40S. 



Wallan, Inak, 'qoBint. old, cmel cox- 
a>ni)>,' li :103. 'seiitiini^DUl saiage,' 
4;i3 D. 19. 

'WtLTi, Tbk, an Apnetropbic Rjaia,' i. 
SIS. CluTncter of the pnem, 620. 
' The ddIj dance which tcacbm iprla to 
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